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CHAPTER I. 



ould by contraries execute all Uumrt." 

ollected by the reader, perhaps, that we left 
ge at his hotel in Loncton, waiting, with his 
he arrival of Dr MacGropus and the chaplain 
is necessary to the conduct of our history to 
e important personages, and leave our poor 
1 Mrs Harbottle to the uninterrupted perusal 
vished for despatch. It is also necessary to 
' expectations with respect to their visitors 
' realized — the Doctor came, but the chaplain 
y for his absence. 

it that Lady Frances was extremely pleased 
IS — for, although the Doctor had something 
brupt in his manner towards men, he was, by 
3 soft as oil and sweet as honey to the ladies. 
int of sentimentality rather operated against 
yship's opinion, and at any other time might 
jroved fatal to his progress in her good opi- 
the present moment, as he took the turn of 
e upon his romantic attachment to the Par- 
ry it was extremely gratifying to her, most 
w, that she had herself ascertained, under his 
t her son was so entirely devoted to her. 
1," said the Doctor, "before your ladyship 
what a silly thing it would be to go and com-' 
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mit himaelf to a yoong woman like that. I admit Emma is 
a very pietty name, and is associated in my mind with as 
cfaamiing' a creature as ever lived — and his lordship is 
pleased sometimes to joke me thereupon— but I am one per- 
mukf and he is another, and he himself is another person 
ftom what he was a fortmght ago." 

^'Ezactty," said Lady mnces. 

"And as I tell him, mv ladv," continued MacGopus, 
taking a hi^ pinch of snun, " the very change in his posi- 
tion ought, as weU for her (uJce as his own, to make a chance 
in the whole affidr. l%e young body mi^ht do admirably 
well for the wifo of a half-pay commander m the navy, who 
would be ill at ease as a peeress of the realm, and — ** 

" No, but, Doctor," interrupted Lady Frances, « George's 
position in society is not so much altered by his unexpected 
accession to the title : he was always of the same blood, you 
know— noble on both sides — and / should have had just as 
nmch objection to the match while he was a commander in 
the na^, and mai son, and Lord Pevensey's nephew, and 
Lord WeybridgeVi cousin, as I have now." 

" Qnere, my lady," said MacGopus, *< how did your lady- 
■faip's fiunily oome byih» title of Pevensey?" 

« Oh, haif it," intennpted Geoige, ** what has that to do 
with the subject we are discussing. The point upon which 
foa choose to give your advice, and upon which we entirely 
diflbr, is that of the eligibility of Miss Lovell to be Lady 
Weyixrito. My mother says she thinks I am not one bit 
entted oy my adventitious accession to the peerage, and 
Aerefore the thmg is at an end. I quite acree with her, and 
as I had made op my mind to marry Miss Lovell when I was 
Captain Sherin^iam, I can cany that intention into practice 
■a Lord Weybndge, without, as she admits, incurring either 
her displeasure or disapprobation." 

'*Stop now," said MacGopus, with an expression of 
■omethme like anticipated satisfaction at what he was going 
to say, playiiiff about his mouth ; ** when you was Captain 
Shenngham, Waa Lovell had not been the companion of a 



fugitive wife on a runaway expedition.* 

" Oh for shame, MacGopus," said Lord Weybridge, ** how 
can you attach any importance to that event— do you ima- 
cine that a man hke Mr Lovell, a deisyman of me esta- 
blishment, exemi>laiy in eveiy point of his character, would 
have permitted ms cnild to be ue partner of such an expedi- 
tion, unless he had satisfied himself beyond the chance of 
deception, of the parity and propriety of Mrs Harbottle's 
character." * 

<'Idon*t know," said HacOqras, <<the clergy of your 
chmdi are no better than th^ sboald be." 

J * .J ' ■ * * * 
** ' • ' t"' • 

J m ■■' • * ». 
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'* And who amongst us is V* said Lord Weybridge, « I am 
ixed to hear a man of sense and judgment like yourselff 
U into a vulgar cry against our clei^. Take them coUeci' 
7ely» or take them indiyidually, andt will stake my ezist- 
ice, that with fewer exceptions than are to be found pro* 
3rtionaUy in any other profession, such a body of men of 
lety, learning, charity, and benevolence, is not to be found 
n the face of the globe, as the clergy of the Church of 
Ingland." 

« George," said the Doctor, chuckling with delight, 
what d'ye think of Doctor Doddipole of the Grampus, 
'ho went to prayers with " 

"Think," interrupted Lord Weybridge — ^whose mother, 
y the way, invariably started back in her chair and stared 
'henever MacGopus called his Lordship George — " I think 
e was a disgrace to his cloth ; but you are not to judge the 
lany by the scoundrel few — you are not to stigmatize four 
r five thousand gentlemen because of their profession there 
re four or ^\e vagabonds ; nothing in the whole world is 
lore detestable and degraded than a sensual dissipated 



arson." 



<( 



One thing if you please," said Mac€U)pus, " a shabby 
[leaking, shuffling attorney — and exactly as much opposed 
) the high-minded gentlemanly well bred practitioner in 
lat branch of the law as " 

" Your friend Dr Doddipole is to my friend Mr Lovell," 
ud Lord Weybridge, 

" Stop now," said MacGopus, " who is Mr Lovell 1" 

" Why, psha," said Greorge, " who is Mr Lovell 1" 

" Don't be angry, my dear George," said Lady Frances, 
ho was not exactly aware of the terms upon which her son 
ad his prime minister were in the habit of living, " the 
doctor didn't remember at the moment." 

" Not he — he argues only to provoke me, and if I were 
ise, mean, and wicked enough to turn my back on this dear 
slightful ffirl, to whom I feel myself bound by honour and 
STection, he would be the first to reproach me with my 
eartlessness and infidelity." 

" Not I," said MacGopus, again taking snufij " I have 
lid you'll never marry her — I don't see why you should." 

«« I quite agree with the Doctor," said Lady Frances, 
and lam very much indebted to him for having drawn you 
ito so clear a declaration of your feelings and opinions with 
igaxd to the young lady." 

"I see no necessity for disguise," said George, '*and 
lerefore cannot perceive the great advantage derivable from 
le Doctor's perverseness and ill breeding.^ 

** My dear," said Lady Frances. 
▲ 2 
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" Oh my lady/' said the Doctor, as deliberately as if he 
had been fighting or amputating, at both of which per- 
formances he was universally allowed to be a remarkably 
•teady hand — '* that's only his way of talking — ^it is migh^ 
easy to call that ill-breeding which does not exactly suit oar 
fkney at the moment — I know professionally that no physic 
is pleasant, and no operation particularly agreeable. But 
the patient, when his cure is complete, is always grateful to 
the Doctor, although he wishes him at old Nick while he is 
actually suffering under his discipline." 

" All that," said Lord Weybridge, " is vastly fine and 
vastly clever I dare say, and may amuse my mother ; but 1 
do not see what earthly right you can possibly have to in- 
terpose advice in a cause where you are retained by neither 
party." 

** It puts your lordship into a passion," said MacGopus, 
" and that's something." 

" It does put me into a passion, and I admit it," said Lord 
Weybridge ; " and when you are in one of these infernal 
humours, I most heartily and sincerely wish you at Jericho.' 

" Qucre now," interrupted the Doctor — " about Jericho— — ' 
do you think that the Zakoun of our time is the same thin^" 
as the old balm of Mecca." 

** Stuff," said his lordship. 

"No stuff at all," said the Doctor; "I have been therer 
and tasted the Myrabolam, the date, and the opobalsamunir 
and I wanted to know if you could give me any informa- 
tion." 

** The deuce take it all," exclaimed his lordship, unable 
any longer to endure the torture of the Doctor's imperturb- 
ability, and starting out of his chair he bounced out of the 
room, banging the door after him with a report like that of 
a thirty-two pound cannonade. 

"There," exclaimed Lady Frances, "now he 's off." 

" He '11 come back again, my lady," said the Doctor, 

dnff more snnff — " your ladyship has known him longer 
than I have, but I have seen more of him than your ladyship 
has— he ought not to marry this young lady — ^he is not 
pledged to her — and " 

"My dear Doctor," said Lady Frances, " I am sure you 
will forgive my earnestness, but seeing how completely we 
agree upon this point, let me intreat you, use the influence 

C possess over him and put an end to it — I have secured 
from visitinor Binford." 
" Stay, my lady — where 's Binford," said the Doctor. 
" Binford," said her ladyship, not yet perfectly aware of 
tbe Doctor's peculiarities and wondering at the questioi 
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** Why, Doctor — Binford is the place where my cottage is, 
and where — 

•* Oh, I see," said the Doctor — " go on, my lady." 
** I say I have effectually prevented his return there— at 
all events, for the present. ' 

"Stop, my lady," said the Doctor— "Why should you 
prevent his returning there V 

** In order," said Lady Frances, " to put an end, if possi- 
ble, to his connexion with the Parson's daughter." 

"Querel" said MacGopus — " Why should you wish to 
put an end to his connexion with the Parson's daughter. 
Many peers have married Parson's daughters — many peers 
are parsons themselves. If she is good and amiable, and 
accomplished, I don't see — " 

" Why, mercy on me," interrupted her ladyship — " have n't 
you yourself been arguing against the connexion — have n't 
you yourself pointed out all the numerous objections 1" 

" To be sure I have," said the Doctor, with one of his 

subdued laughs, " but that was only for argument sake^ 

CSeorge is all for marrying her — I therefore differ from him— 

you are altogether a^inst the match — ^upon totally different 

S^ounds — therefore I differ from your ladyship." 

" How extremely provoking," said Lady Frances ; " then 
you were not in earnest when you supported me in my views 
'^^hile my son was present." 

" Never more in earnest in my life," said MacGopus. 
" I really do not comprehend your character. Doctor," 
^^id Lady Frances, somewhat angry. 

" You never will," said MacGopus. " Your son is old 

^xiough — ^wise enough — and now rich enough to make a 

^^lioice ; why should I interfere 1 — ^if I advised him not to 

^^any, he would still marry if he chose ; and I should have 

^iie satisfaction of making his wife my enemy for life, with 

J|He certainty that she would make him hate me too ; and if 

*^e followed my suggestions, the same results would arise ; 

'^ith this only difference, that in addition to herself, all the 

young lady's family would hate me into the bargain." 

"But he considers you his prime minister — his first 
Councillor." 

" No, he does not," said MacGopus ; " if he respected my 
Mvice, or cared for my opinion, he would not bounce about 
Mid burst out of the room." 

"But you irritate him by your inveterate coolness, which 
is so strongly opposed to his own fervour and volatility." 
\ " That's the only chance I have of keeping him steady," 
replied the Doctor, " your ladyship will see m a quarter of 
an hour, when the effervescence has subsided, he will come 
back again, a most calm and reasonable creature." 
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"For mir part/' said Lady Frances, *<I do not thipl^ 
cilnineas always a proof of rationality." 

** I do," said MacCropns. 

«* Why now," continued her ladyship, " look at Greorge^-* 
you talk of his effervescence subsidinsr — 1 know that wiU^ 
all that appearance of unsteadiness and thoughtlessness hi^ 
attachments are firm and lasting." 

" They are no such thing, my lady," replied the provok- 
ing stoic ; '* I have seen more of his attachments than yoi^ 
possibly can have seen — he's a weathercock — a dog-van^ - 
The scud in the sky is not more easily affected by the wind ^ 
than he by variety, At Madras, he — ** 

" Yes, yes, my dear sir," said Lady Frances, '* but thos^^ 
were youthfUl indiscretions, and mere heartless flirtations -^ 
and—" 

" No such thing, my lady," said the Doctor ; ** each on^S 
of them was just as serious as the present affair ; but chang e -sa 
change did it, and may do it again. I don't advise, as ^B 
have already said ; but if you want this Parson's daughter* 
to be driven out of his head, throw him into the society o 
something new — and pretty — and gay — and graceful — anc^^ 
you'll see the result." 

" It is the very experiment I am about to try," said hen:^ 
ladyship ; *^ I mean to persuade him to collect a small agree 
able party at his place m Worcestershire, and amongst then:=' 
I shall secure one or two families of the very best sort, whc= 
have amongst them three or four of the most attractive girl^^ 
of the year." 

" Do no such thing," said Mac€U)pu8, " find out one fe- — 
mily, with one daughter, and have them down, if you please ^ 
If she is amiable and handsome, she will appear ten thou-— 
sand times more amiable, seen quietly in domestic life, with"- 
oat the excitement of rivalry, or the compulsion to show off^ 
Let her be fair, gentle, and unassuming in manner — accom^- 
plished, but not showy — ^kind without pretension — and piou0 
without ostentation; — and, above all, let her be a good 
daughter : — ^for of such stock come good wives." 

** Why, my dear sir !" exclaimed Lady Frances, ** you 
^ve exactly described the ^roung person to whom he is at 
^Us moment attached. She is all you require for him." 

'* Why, then, how can you be so silly as to oppose their 
^H^ittTiaffe ?" said MacGropus, chuckling in an under tone, at 
bavWhit her ladjrship hard. 

** Suly, sir !" said Lady Frances, who was more puzzled 
"T W new acquaintance than by anj body she had ever met 
JJith ; « I am not conscious that it is silly to require some- 
xV'H^ more for a person destined, as George is, to move in a 
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^ **He requires no such thing, my lady," said the Doctor. 

*' improvidence has given the young woman virtue, beauty, 

ud ability, and disposition to make a husband's happiness, 

you ought to be thankful to that same Providence for having 

ifiven your son the power of securing that happiness, by 
placing her in a sphere which, by your own account, she 
seems destined to adorn." 

"Well," said Lady Frances, getting almost angry, "I 
Aave met with many people — ^but I declare, I never did see 
so extraordinary a person as yourself." 

" Pm not in the least extraordinary, my lady," said Mac- 
Gopus ; " I speak plain truth." 

"But you blow hot and cold with the same breath." 

" No I don't. You think I do, as the foolish countryman 
did in the fable. I like to argue. I like to look on both 
sides, my lady." 

" Then you mean to say that I am extremely silly, or self- 
ish, or worldly, in opposing my son's marriage with Miss 
Xovell 1" 

" I mean no such thfng," said MacGopus. " I cannot 
^nter into your ladyship's views, because I never was a mar- 
quess's daughter, nor a baron's mother. I only say what I 
t:hink. 1 cannot appreciate what you feel." 

"Well, but then, why oppose the marriage)" 

" I never did," said MacGopus. " On the contrary, I 
t:old you how you might put an end to it." 

" I shall adopt your advice." 

"It won't succeed if you do," said the Doctor. 

" Why, ^ve minutes ago you said it would." 

"So Idid," said the Doctor; "but then your ladyship 
bad not told me what sort of a person the Parson's daughter 
Was. I had heard George speak of her ; but I have heard so 
many lovers describe their mistresses, that I have learnt to 
put but very little faith in their accuracy. Your ladyship, 
however, aamits the likeness to what I supposed would win 
him, and to what he himself depicted as a portrait of his be- 
loved. That alters the case." 

" Why then," said her ladyship, " we end where we be- 
gun." 

" No we don't," said the Doctor. " I started by opposing 
the marriage — now I end by supporting it." 

" Have you become rational yet V* said Lord Weybridge, 
opening the door, and addressing the Doctor ; " may I come 
in, and sit down in peace V* 

" As far as I am concerned, yes," said the Doctor ; " for 
I am going. I always conceive, when my host abandons 
me, that it is time I should retire. I did not think it right to 
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leave her ladyship alone ; but now that you have thought 
proper to return, I'm off." 

" To-morrow we start," said Lord Weybridge ; " so sit 
down and finish your wine." 

" I have finished my wine." 

" Will you have some more I" 

" None, I thank you." 

" Come, Doctor," said Lady Frances, " stay for coffee.'' 

" I never drink coffee, my lady." 

" Do not go this minute," said her ladyship, who, not 
being yet accustomed to the strange, abrupt manners of the 
Doctor, felt assured that if he departed in his present hu- 
mour, he would never return. 

** I must," said MacCropus. 

"Well, shake hands," said Lord Weybridge. "Good 
night, old fellow. Will you come down to Severnstoke 1 — 
we shall be there for a week or ten days, I dare say." 

** We'll see. If Lady Frances wants my opinion or ad- 
vice, perhaps her ladysnip will summon me," said the Doc- 
tor, again laughing to himself with exultation at having, as 
he truly enough believed, puzzled her ladyship, as to his 
character, most amazingly. 

**I," said Lady Frances, with one of. those smiles for 
which she was renommke, ** shall be alwayW happy to see 
you." 

" Ah," said the Doctor, " your ladyship is very good." 
And so making his bows and shaking hands with mother 
and son, the pliant philosopher betook himself to his Tus- 
culum in the New Road. 



CHAPTER II. 



.« Teari 



Stood upon her cheeks, as doth the honey-dew 
Upon a gathered lily almost withered." 

Shakspeare. 

It would be impossible properly to describe the sensation 
produced upon Emma and her fViend by the contents of Mr 
Lovell's letters. That to Fanny, announced the result of his 
interview with the squire, as well as his promise, neither to 
follow nor molest her ; and a declaration of his intention to 
make her an annual allowance of three thousand pounds per 
annum, a resolution which appeared so Uben^l in its characi 
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to Emma, that she ventured to hope it might, by exhibit- 
r to Fanny, not only the strength of his affection for her, 
t his conviction of her perfect innocence from every im- 
tation which circumstances or the misrepresentation of 
rvants might have cast upon her, induce the lady to over- 
ok the past and return to her home and her natural pro* 
ctor ; but all her avowals of admiration of the Squire's 
mduct produced only a faint smile upon Fanny's counte- 
ance, changed almost instantly to an expression, which 
onvinced their friend, that the offence, whatever it miffht 
e, which he had committed was considered unpardonable 
y his lady, and that their separation was irrevocable. 

But even her own position, and all the circumstances con- 
lected with it, appeared to occupy but a secondary place in 
he mind of Mrs Harbottle. The dreadful intelligence ot 
riarvey's death had thrown into shade all selfish considera- 
tions, and although it appeared to Emma that she exhibited 
ess wildness of manner, less eagerness andanxietv of mind 
ifter the fatal catastrophe had been announced to her, than 
while she was occupied solely with her own peculiar grief 
uid misfortunes, the helplessness and wretchedness, against 
which she had during the previous day struggled, appeared 
entirely to overcome her. She had exerted herself to take 
the deciding step of her life, and under the operation of that 
stimulus she had endured much of mental excitement and 
bodily fatigue. The suspense, in which she naturally exist- 
ed until she heard the result of her husband's conversation 
with Mr Lovcll, was now terminated : she knew her fate ; 
she knew that by the line of conduct Harbottle had been in- 
duced to pursue, her character was cleared — her quitting 
him justified. So far the circumstances of her case were 
^tered ; while the death of one whom she had so much es* 
teemed, and who was remotely the cause of the general 
break-up at Binford, coming so suddenly to her knowledge, 
changed the nature of her feelings and excited in her bosom, 
which before had been agitated by her own personal dis- 
tresses, a new and deeper feeling of regret for another. 

" I am easier at heart to-day," said Fanny to Emma ; 

** I can cry — ^but, Emma happiness for me is gone for 

ever; " 

"My dearest friend," said Miss Lovell, "you must, in- 
deed, calm yourself; this dreadful accident to poor Charles 
Harvey " 

" For mercy's sake," said Fanny, " in pity, spare me ; 
never, as you value my existence, name his name. Poor ! 

poor Charles Harvey ! he is gone ! There can be no 

barm now in owning how much I esteemed him, how much 
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I admired him. But, dearest, dearest Emma, henceforward, 
from this hour, name him not !" 

*< ReJy upon me," said Emma ; " although I cannot but 
deeply grieve to see you so much affected by " 

" Affected !" interrupted Fanny. "Oh! Emma! Oh! 
if I could tell you all I have suffered ! — all the horrors " 

** Again," said Miss Lovell, ** let me intreat you to calm 
yourself Trust to my discretion ; never again will I touch 
upon this subject " 

** Poor, poor Charles !" again sighed Fanny, as her head 
dropped on the pillow, alres^dy bathed with her tears. 

Loveirs letter to his daughter, was little more than a du- 
plicate of that to her friend, except that it omitted some of 
the details which hers contained, connected with Harbot- 
tlc's arrangements, under the circumstances of her separa- 
tion. Harbottle had himself left Binford, and several of the 
servants had been discharged ; but he proposed, it appeared, 
to return thither, in order that he might maintain his dignity 
and respectability by entertaining some parties of his con- 
vivial companions at the hall, and thus exhibit his indepen- 
dence of spirit and strength of mind ; for although he never 
could venture to suggest that the loss of his wife was the 
consequence of any misconduct of hers, he was determined 
that nobody should suppose him to be so weak of purpose or 
undetermined in character, as to be shaken or affected by 
her voluntary and sudden separation from him. 

Amongst the principal points in Lovell's letter to his 
daughter, his anxiety for her return home appeared particu- 
larly prominent, and she replied to his desire to see her back 
again, that she should only delay her journey homewards 
until Fanny was sufficiently restored, to be able to enter 
into the ordinary amusements and occupation of Mopeham 
House. 

It was not until the expiration of the third day, that Fan- 
ny felt herself competent even to join the family circle down 
stairs. She was anxious to explain to her aunt the condi- 
tions under which she alone would consent to continue an 
inmate at her house ; and Miss Jarman was delighted, from 
the conversation which passed between them, to find that 
the allowance proposed by her husband was so liberal, as at 
once to stamp his view of the circumstances under which 
she had fled from his society ; but it was not at all difficult 
for Fanny to perceive, that she had taken a step for the pre- 
servation of her character nearly as desperate as that adopt- 
ed by the memorable nuns of Cottingham ; and that no ves- 
tal ever was buried alive in greater security than she should 
be, immured in her present domicile in the society of Miss 
Jarman and her friend Miss Budd. 
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The young Count Alexis de Montenay, who made his ap- 
pearance after breakfast, was to be sure a great relief to 
the general dullness of the coterie. There was a gaiety and 
grace in his manner — a plajrfulness, natural and constitu- 
tional, which rendered all he said agreeable, and all he did 
amusing. He appeared to pay more attention to Emma 
than Fanny ; and it must be admitted that Emma, in the 
naturalness of her character and disposition, seemed to en* 
courage a preference, which, within such limits as she pro- 
posed for it, there could be no great reason for her conceal- 
ing. 

The occupations of the Count, and his amusements, kept 
him a good deal separated from the ladies ; he breakfasted 
and dined early, so that it was only in the evenings that 
they had much of his society ; his time was much occupied 
in acquiring the English language, and in order to begin his 
favourite study betimes in the morning, he generally retired 
early to rest at night. 

Mrs Harbottle appeared to take more pleasure in his so- 
ciety than her friend, although, as has already been observed, 
the Count evidently preferred Emma to her, and his little 
galanteries spoken in a foreign language with a broken ac- 
cent, amused and pleased both the ladies. Had it not been 
for him, the monotony of Mopeham would have been dread- 
ful ; the mistress of the house moved out never, and never 
permitted Miss fiudd to quit her — a pony photon, chiefly 
for the conveyance of the Count to the town, about half a 
mile distant, was the only carriage on the establishment, and 
the only presentable neighbour lived at a considerable dis- 
tance. However, Mr Lovell had been directed by the 
Squire to inform his lady that whenever she wished it, her 
own chariot with her favourite pair of horses should imme- 
diately be sent to her, and the Squire farther added, that he 
hoped she would make no scruple in letting Mr Lovell know 
when she desired to have it. 

Altogether the separation between these people had some- 
thing in it very extraordinary, and Emma, who never could 
extract the real truth from her friend, began almost to be a 
convert to Harbottle's cause ; she had heard Fanny here, at 
the very last moment, calling upon the name of the man to 
whom she had confessed herself almost attached, and seen 
her decidedly more affected by his death than by any other 
event which had occurred during the whole progress of the 
afialr ; and here was her husband, deserted, and avowedly 
detested by his wife, loading her with liberality, and heap* 
ing favours and attentions upon her, even in the minuteist 
particulars. 
That Emma's mind ever misgave her, or that she for a 
Vol. n.— B 
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moment doubted her Other's propriety in permitting her to 
accompany Mrs Harbottle, cannot be said ; but it must be 
admitted, that so many odd, and to tier, inexplicable cir- 
cumstances had occurred since their departure from Binford» 
that she felt every disposition to^ obey her parent's injunc- 
tions and return home as soon as she possibly could, with- 
out disarranging the comfort and tranquillity of her fhend. 

While thin^ were thus proceeding at Mopeham, Mrs 
Harbottle gradually recovering from the excess of grief into 
which she had been plunged, Emma looking forward to 
home, and Count Alexis gaining ground every day in the 
good graces of both ladies. Lord Weybridge, who doubted 
a little the accounts brought to London by his lady mother, 
of the events which had occurred at fiinford, and startled a 
little by her earnestness and activity to prevent his return 
thither, took occasion the day before their departure for 
Worcestershire, to write to Lovell in the most friendly 
terms, telling him that he had heard from lady Frances of 
the sudden night of the squire's lady, and of her being ac- 
companied by Miss Lovell — that although he felt he had no 
right to make any further inquiries upon the subject, he 
could not but recoUect the happy hours he had passed in his 
and Miss Lovell's society, which recollections, added to the 
deep interest those associations had inspired, induced him 
to inquire what the cause of separation between Harbottle 
and his lady really was, perfectly certain, that having per- 
mitted his amiable and exemplary daughter to accompany 
the lady, he could have no difficulty in furnishing him with 
such information, as might, by justifying Mrs Harbottle, 
entirely exonerate Miss Lovell and himself from the charge 
which might otherwise be adduced against them, of protect- 
ing vice or supporting impropriety ; that he was quite sure 
what the answer he should receive, would be — that the 
anxiety he felt upon the subject, would, he trusted, be a suffi- 
cient apology for the intrusion, and he remained, &c. &c. &c. 

To this letter Lord Weybridge received the following 
answer. 

Binford Rectory, Oct, 4, 18—. 
" Dear Lord Weybridge, 
"In acknowledging your lordship's kind letter of yester- 
day, permit me in the first place, to return you my sincere 
thanks for the interest you are good enough to express for 
myself and my daughter. 1 do assure you, that nothing can 
be more gratifying to me, nor I am sure more agreeable to 
her, than to feel that we are not forgotten under me circum- 
stances which have occasioned your lordship's removal from 
our neighbourhood — 
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" Being thus flattered by your attention, it naturally fol- 
lows that your lordship should feel anxious for some infor- 
mation, upon a point which, I admit, places the characters 
of three persons in a very doubtful position. If I could ex- 
plain the circumstances under which' Mrs Harbottle so 
promptly decided to quit her husband, I should have no 
difficulty in exonerating her and ourselves, who, in the minds 
of many here, and I fear in the minds of some who are gone 
hence, are labouring under a suspicion, if not of impropnety, 
at least of incaution beyond vindication ; but I cannot do it — 
1 can afibrd you no satisfactory reason for the lady's flight — 
no justification for her abrupt departure. Our characters 
must stand or fail by the tenour of our foregone lives, and 
we are, it must be admitted, considerably strengthened, by 
the fact, that Mr Harbottle, who is looked upon by many as 
an injured man and a deserted husband, has bestowed upon 
his wife a most liberal allowance, has removed from his ser- 
vice the domestics she declined to take with her, and, in 
short, has exhibited by every means in his power, his con- 
viction of her innocence and propriety. 

" The real ground of their disunion is incompatibility of 
temper. This is admitted by both parties. The immediate 
cause of their sudden separation, therefore, matters little, 
and if it did, as I have already said, I am so pled^ci to her 
that I could not explain it even to your lordship, vmose good 
opinion I am so anxious to retain. 

^ My daughter will remain with her friend only as long 
as it appears essential to Mrs Harbottle*s comfort, and the 
safety of her health. She will then return ; but 1 apprehend 
the liest days of Binford are past. The Hall I suspect, if 
not deserted, will be occupied by persons not exactly suit- 
able to our quiet habits, and Lady Frances I apprehend — 
your lordship, of course, knows best — has quitted Dale Cot- 
tage for ever. 

" I was quite sure what your lordship's feelings about 
poor Charles Harvey would be. The circumstances are 
pecuUarly painful, — it seems that he met with Colonel Brad- 
field's shooting party accidentally, and having joined it, was 
invited by the colonel to dine with him. At this dinner 
some bets were made about the relative strength of wines, 
or quantities of wine which different men could drink, and 
Harvey, who had been in extremely low spirits during and 
after dinner, was induced to swallow more port or claret, or 
whatever the wine suggested for the experiment might have 
been, than he was in the habit of drinking; he had no ser- 
vant with him when he left Colonel Bradfield's, but rode oflf 
with one or two of the neighbours from whom he parted at 
some point of the road, and made directly across Broustead 
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Common on his way to the Mordaunts with whom he was 
on a visit. He knew the country well, and if he had been 
perfectly collected would have remembered that a gravel pit 
nad been opened in the middle of the common, right in bis 
path from road to road, and which was most shamefully left 
without any railing or other protection. It was in this pit 
he was found with his horse, both dead, soon after daylight, 
when the labourers came to work at the pit. In the M of 
the horse poor Harvev had pitched over its head, and the 
spine was dislocated, he had else no mark or bruise about 
his person, and must have died instantaneously. 

" His remains were removed to his own place in Berkshire, 
from Mr Mordaunt's, whither they had been conveyed after 
the coroner's inquest had been held, a ceremony perfectly 
useless on this occasion, except as establishing the fact of 
finding the body by the labourers. There never was a more 
gentlemanly bein^ created, and never, that I have seen, a 
more ^neral display of unaffected grief, than his premature 
death nas occasioned. 

" I shall not fail to acquaint my daughter with your kind- 
ness in making inquiries after her. The day may come 
when I, or if I am ffone, she may be enabled to explain our 
nresent mystery ; but if I duly appreciate your lordship's 
reeling towards us, I think I may venture to hope that you 
will give us credit for having acted neither imprudently nor 
improperly, but as it became Christians ; I should, however, 
add, that at this moment, Emma herself is as ignorant as 
your lordship of the immediate cause of the separation. Be- 
fore I die, if circumstances do not permit of her knowing it 
earlier, I shall confide it to her for her own justification ; hut 
as I assure you most solemnly and sincerely it affects no 
human being except the parties themselves, its immediate 
declaration, if it were not prevented by the most important 
considerations that can exist, would reflect not the slightest 
shadow of blame upon Mrs Harbottle, who with myself must 
alone remain in possession of the truth. 

" I mention this, because, even supposing me to blame, it 
is I who am wholly to blame ; Emma is, I repeat, entirely 
ignorant of the facts of which I am in possession, and in sup- 
porting and accompanying Mrs Harbottle acts not only un- 
der my sanction, but with my advice, both of which she con- 
siders suflScient justifications for her own conduct, without 
stopping to investigate that of her father. 

" In the sincerest wish and prayer, that every happiness 
may attend your lordship through life, and with gratitude for 
your kindness and the interest you continue to express to- 
wards us, I remain, dear Lord Weybridge, 

" Your Lordship's faithful servant, 

** Lord Weybridge. W* l^oy^i^L/^ 
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P. S. — *' There is a probability, if I should be sufficiently 
strong, of our being in London before Christmas ; should 
your lordship be in town at that period, we shall hope to 
meet you." 

This letter which, according to Lord Weybridge's desire, 
the Rector addressed to him in Worcestershire, and which 
his lordship duly received there, was not sufficiently satis- 
factory for him to show to his mother as a sort of " certifi- 
cate" of the fiimily prudence ; however, when he recoUected 
that in her first letter on the subject, she suggested that 
Emma had taken the journey without her father's sanction, 
he felt comparatively easy, not that his doubts and misgiv- 
ings were entirely at rest. It seemed so strange that a young 
woman shouM be forced or persuaded into such an excursion, 
without knowing what grounds her companion had for un- 
dertaking it, that between his apprehensions on the one 
hand, and the constant worry to which he was exposed on 
the other, by the persuasions and suggestions, and insinua- 
tions and declarations of Lady Frances, he began, most cer- 
tainly, not to waver in the constancy of his attachment to 
Emma, but to doubt more seriously than he ever yet had 
done, whether it were likely to terminate propitiously. 

According to her well-devised design. Lady Frances per- 
suaded George just to visit the " dear" Duchess for a day or 
two on their way into Worcestershire, and to invite her and 
her lovely daughter to accompany them, a bidding which 
they most readily accepted. And then on his approach to 
Sevemstroke, he was welcomed by his tenants with bands 
of music, and garlands of flowers, and passed under tri- 
omphal arches built across the road. And there were roast- 
ings of sheep and ringings of bells, and the bright eyes of 
Uidy Ejttharine, and the Duchess full of vivacity and gaiety, 
were gleaming and sparkling around him, and the gentle- 
men of the county were mustered there to give him a cor- 
dial reception, and the bettermost inhabitants of the neigh- 
bouring town, and amongst them the clergyman and nis 
daughters ; and when the Lady Katharine began to ridicule 
the two jsawky girls who stood blushing up to their elbows, 
Geor^ relt an inward horror ; but whether of the gaucherie 
at which the aristocratic ladies were sneering, or at the idea 
of having a wife of his own, perhaps, subjected to a similar 
ordeal, it is impossible to say. Certain it is, that from the 
day of his arrival at Sevemstroke, until the expiration of a 
fortnight, he thought less of Emma than he ever had thought 
of her, during any similar period of time since their acquaint- 
ance had first begun. 

Events had occurred during that fortnight which could not 
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have been foreseen ; and while George was in the hands 
Ills friends, gradually melting into their opinions, and lea 
ing towards their advice, Emma was onconsciously entan^ 
ling herself in an affair at Mopeham, for which, perhaps, tl 
reiuler is not altogether prepared. 

It was clear that the plan of domesticating Greorge wil 
one agreeable family, which had been suggested by Mai 
Gopus, had been to a certain extent successful, but beyon 
that particular circumstance the chan^ of his position i 
society did a great deal towards diverting his thoughts int 
new cnannels. He was sensitively alive to the force of rid 
cule, and the incessant fire kept up by his mother, the Duel 
ess and her daughter, upon the school of ^rls, of which h 
felt himself conscious Enmia was a disciple, had the effec 
of hindering his speaking of her as he had been former! 
accustomed to do, while me varied attractions of the brillian 
creature with whom he was now constantly associated, en 
gaged his attention, and occupied his thoughts. 

Lady Frances who watched over the process of riddini 
his mind of an object, the exclusion of which from it wa: 
the height of her ambition, did not fail to enlarge upon th( 
unsatisfactoriness of Mr Lovell's letter, which, (after al 
his doubts respecting its character) her son had shown her: 
his doing; which it must however be admitted was a strong 
proof of his own improved opinion of its nature and value. A 
severer blow however awaited him, than the apparent im- 
prudence of Emma's flight with Fanny, and one which cer- 
tainly threatened to complete the work of which Lady 
Frances had so ingeniously laid the foundation. 



^ 



CHAPTER HI. 



" Againat the head whieh innocence secures. 

Insidious malice aims her darts in vain, 

TurnM backwards by the pow'rful breath of heaven." 

Da JoHVSOK. 

Fahiiy's recovery at Mopeham was slower than Emmi 
had hoped. We have already seen that after the arrival c 
the letter, announcing the death of their poor friend Harvej 
her grief appeared to take a more settled character ; and tl 
tears, which by an effort she had previously checked, flowc 
in torrents from her eyes. 
To Elmma this continued appearance of unmitigated so 
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•ow — ^in common with every thing connected with Harvey— 
vas extremely painful. She saw in her friend's manner a 
lepth of interest displayed, whenever the slightest allusion 
vas made to him or his untimely fate, which did not appear 
It all consonant with the professions she had made before 
Bmma undertook the mediation between them, and which 
JO a certain extent justified, in £mma*s mind, the violence 
^hich she concluded must have been adopted towards her 
3y her husband ; which violence her separation from him 
waa calculated to expose to the world, and in which expo- 
sure her father had permitted her to be so painfully and 
prominently connected. 

"My dearest Fanny,'' said Emma, who was anxiously 
hoping to be permitted to return to Binford, " you really 
should struggle with the feelings which you express with 
regard to poor Charles. Nobody can more deeply regret his 
loss than myself, and under such circumstances ; but sepa- 
rated as you now are from your husband, and intimate as 
you previously were with Mr Harvey, the devoting your un- 
divided regrets to his loss, cannot fail to give an idea that 
you are more interested about him than, in point of fact, is 
quite consistent with your present position in society, and 
which may, to ill-natured persons, afford the oppoitunity 
of saying — or at least a reason for thinking — ^that your dis- 
union from Mr Harbottle was caused by some discovery on 
his part of a too favourable opinion of yours towards his 
friend." 

" His friend !" said Fanny. " Oh ! such a friend • Hea- 
ven knows, and you know, Emma, every feeling of my heart 
towards Charles Harvey. You know the sacrifice I made to 
what I considered due to my husband and myself Surely 
~~8urely you cannot believe that I permitted any feeling to 
exist in my mind, which could call for censure V* 

" Do not misunderstand me," said Emma, who feared she 
had wounded her suffering companion. " I know you : it 
is not in my mind that you will suffer by the course you are 
pursuing. I mean that to those people who will, when you 
We well enough to see them, visit you here — ^your aunt her- 
self—and especially to her friend and companion. Miss Budd 
*-your constant recurrence to the one subject — will have- 
nay, as far as the last person is concerned, I believe has 
had an appearance the least desirable." 

"Emma," said Fanny, " if I could tell you all — if I dare 
open my heart, you would wonder rather that I am alive, 
than that I lament so deeply the death of our poor unoffend- 
ing friend." 

" Why, Fanny," said Emma, smiling faintly, " you this 
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moment told me I did know all the secrets of your heul 
connected with him." 

** All but one/' said Fanny. ** One— one remains untold, 
and must remain so. But i repeat what I have before said, 
which, as you appear to think, is inconsistent with what I 
have said since, that as far as thought, or wish, or act is 
concerned, my acquaintance with and afTection for Chailes 
Harvey were, from first to last, as disinterested and unim- 

Gssioned, as your present intimacy with Count Alexis de 
ontenay." 

** The cases are not parallel," said Erama. << The Coant 
delights me, I admit. The natural frankness of his manner, 
the naivete of his character and conversation, are to me 
charming ; but then — " 

" Oh, my dear Emma," said Fanny, " you need not vin- 
dicate yourself, or endeavour to extenuate your most justi- 
fiable afiection for your young friend. I merely mention 
that as the most immediate instance to which I would com- 
pare mine. I meant really neither more nor less than that 
my regard and aflfection for Charles were as perfectly divest- 
ed of every tender feeling, as your friendship and regard for 
the Count are." 

•* Then why — ^why, let me ask you, once for all," said 
Miss Lovell — " why, in reflecting upon the very important 
events of the last few days, do your thoughts ever and in- 
cessantly cling to the one point. You endure the parting 
from your husband — ^you sustain the shock of quitting your 
home, and of leaving the friends who loved and esteemed 
you — ^you are content to endure the malice and slander 
which the world will doubtlessly endeavour to accumulate 
upon you — and all these without a sigh ; but the moment 
Charles is mentioned — " 

" Oh, do not question me," said Fanny ; " in justice trust 
me — ^in mercy spare me I I am innocent, but irrevocably 
wretched. Your father knows all ; he alone must know it ; 
and knowing it, he sanctions my conduct by giving me your 
society. He pledges himself to my aunt, who, like yourself, 
is in ignorance as to the real cause of my separation from 
^y husband. Never, therefore, press me more, but let me 
J^^p. My tears are my only consolation — they are guOt- 
'^•8, but they must have way." 

^mma found it was in vain to touch this theme ; and the 
Joice of Count Montenay on the staircase, calling on Emma 
?2 come and take her accustomed ride, induced her, rather 
^Tk permit him to see Fanny bathed in tears, to obey his 
^^Janaons, and take leave of her friend, promising not again 
aSiH^^' to the theme of their past conversation, but still 

^^^9 her, as much as possible, to check a sensibility 
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which she knew had seriously attracted much of the notice 
of her aunt and Miss Budd. 

Miss Budd was, as we know, of a most rig^id turn of mind 
—long past the age of love or hope, her disposition had 
curdled, and she was the most inveterate enemy of any 
thing which savoured of levity of manners, or gaiety of 
temper. The Count, who was universally a favourite with 
every body else, was considered by her as far too lively to 
be proper, and much too presuming to be correct ; and his 
free and easy manner of running about the house, and call- 
ing for this lady, and hunting for another, and his dancing 
and his tricks, which in the exuberance of his spirits he 
was remarkably fond of exhibiting, kept the antiquated vir- 
gin in a state of agitation, from which she hoped to be re- 
Beved in a few days, when that volatile visitor was to leave 
their else quiet, blest retreat. 

Emma made no secret of the pleasure she took in the 
society of the gentle Alexis. They became inseparable 
companions ; and Miss Jarman, whose character was ex- 
actly the reverse of her faithful companion's, if she could 
but have recollected them, would have made numberless 
jokes at their expense. 

In the course of this agreeable intimacy, Emma received, 
as indeed she had expected, a letter from her father, which 
perhaps it may be as well to submit to the reader, as giving 
a slight sketch of the state of Binford, 

" Binford, Oct. 19, 18—. 
"My Dear Child, 

" Another week had elapsed» and still you are absent— 
this worries me — ^not only for that I love your dear society^ 
but because I fear Mrs Harbottle does not sufficiently rally 
to permit you to quit her — I have not, therefore, written to 
her to-day, lest I should increase her agitation by recurring 
to scenes and circumstances, in which she must be so much 
and naturally interested. You can read to her such parts of 
this letter as you may conceive she would like to hear, but it 
is better, I think, to leave to conversation, any remarks upon 
our town and its inhabitants. 

" Mr Harbottle is in London — ^he returns, I hear, next 
week, — it seems that he is mixing in all the gayest — if the 
most mischievous scenes in town, even if this dull season of 
the year may be called gay — and is described by a friend of 
mine, who met him one day last week, apparently reckless 
in his career ; he did not make the slightest reference to 
Mrs Harbottle, in the conversation he had with my friendt 
but invited him to the Hall for the hunting season, as he had! 
always done before. Most of the servants have been dis^ 
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charged, and a new domestic administration is formed, of I,, 
which his old minister, Mr Hollis, is the premier. |;^ 

<• "Dale Cottage is deserted ; Lady Frances left this sud- 
denly, and went to her son in London, after which they pro- h^ 
ceeded together to his place in Worcestershire ; he wrote |^ 
me a long and kind letter, to which I returned an answer, 
giving him all the account I could, of your expedition into 
the west, but 1 have not heard since. 

** It is curious that you should have met Count de Mon- 
tenay in a place where I never should have expected to find 
Buch a person — ^your account of him is most favourable — tell 
him that I quite well remember his late father, and that we 
were great friends during the time he resided in England ; 
and tell him, that if he feels inclined to visit me, I shall be 
delighted to receive him for as long a period as he can spare, 
at the Rectory. It is quite curious to see how connexions 
come round, and quite romantic that you should have found 
the son of an old friend of mine, domesticated at the house 
of the aunt of a friend of yours. 

** You must use your own influence, and my entreaty, with 
Mrs Harbottle, to check the violent grief with which you 
tell me she continues to be afllicted ; melancholy as all the 
circumstances of the case are, she ought to feel compara- 
tively happy that she has nothing in the world to reproach 
herself with. The subject is one upon which I most unwil- 
lingly touch, and I must entreat of you, when you return to 
me, to abstain from recurring to it. I make this request, 
because I perceive in your letters a strong disposition to in- 
quire more particularly into some parts of the affair, and I 
am bound as solemnly as man can be, to divulge none of 
them ; it will, therefore, spare both of us time and pain if 
we come to this right understanding now — ^I know you too 
well to expect a question upon the subject, after this gentle 
admonition. 

" I have seen nobody since your departure ; your aunt is, 
of course, still with me, and is very much affected, I may 
almost say distressed, at your absence. I believe, from what 
she has heard, that Lady Frances takes a very unfavourable 
view of your expedition, but rely upon your own conscience, 
your sense of duty to others, and have faith in your father. 
1 hear from the same quarter — a correspondent of her lady- 
ship's — ^that the party at Sevemstoke are extremely gay, 
ana that the Duchess of Malvern and her daughter, I^y 
Katherine, are there. I suspect Lord Weybridge — ^kind as 
the tone and manner of his letter to me is, is not exactly 
what our friend, Geor^ Sheringham, was. His ideas, they 
say, are princely ; the improvements he projects in Worces- 
tershire, magnificent ; and the preparations making for his 
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;eption at his town house, in the spring, carrying on upon 
i most brilliant and extensive scale. 
" It is curious to peep through the loopholes of the world, 
d see the extraordinary changes and mutations of society, 
d the suddenness with which they are effected. Who, a 
)nth since, would not have chosen to be Harbottle, rather 
ui Sheringham? the one, rich beyond care, the other, 
or, and in a perilous, though noble profession — and now, 
see the one elevated to nobility, and affluence, and con- 
quence, and the other, debased, and degraded, a wanderer 
3m home, from the comforts of which he is cut off by his 
vn misconduct. 

<* Make nw kindest remembrances to your friend ; bid her 
ilm herself, and tell her, thatinnnr opinion, the sooner she 
ts you leave her, the better for herself. New objects, new 
ssociations, will relieve her mind, which cannot fail to be 
lied with her own affairs, so long as she has you constantly 
vith her. My best compliments await Miss Jarman, for 
vhose very kind letter I am much obliged ; owing to her 
having forgotten to put the address on it, it had a circuitous 
journey to find me, however, it arrived safe, and I am quite 
happy to find that her niece has made so favourable an im- 
pression. 

"Again I say, Emma, come— come home the moment 
you can do so consistently with Mrs Harbottle's heidth and 
wishes ; and if you choose to volunteer a seat in the carriage, 
to the Count, and see no impropriety in making the offer, I 
shall be glad to have him here for a week or ten days, on his 
way towards London ; tell him so, and see if you can pre- 
vail upon his excellent hostess to part with him. Once 
more, farewell ; may every blessing await you, and good 
providence bring you back to the fond heart of your affec- 
tionate father, W. Lovell." 

" I see how it is, my dear Emma," said Fanny, to Miss 
Lovell, when she had read such parts of this letter to her, 
as she thought proper for her to know, " your dear, good 
parent is unhappy and wretched without you — so shall I be 
—but what are my claims upon you compared to his ? so, 
18 1 cannot have you always with me, I shall insist upon 
7our returning home immediately." 

" My father, you see," said Emma, " seems to think that 
ny quitting you, will be a relief to you — ^you will be forced 
Qore completely on your own resources, and you must, 
i^hether you like it or not, mix with the more general so- 
iety of the house. I certainly have a mind, if I go, to 
ngage the Count as my cavalier." 
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<< You don*t really mean it," said Fanny, <* I neyer heani 
of such a scheme/' 

<<My father sanctions it/' said Emma, archly; '^and 
when he supports me with his approbation, I never inquire 
why ; I take it for minted that he is anxious to receive i 
visit from the son or his old friend, and sees no sort of io^ 
propriety in our travelling together. I confess I percei?e 
none." 

** I have n't a word to say," said Fanny, ** it sounds odd, 
but — " 
" Yes, but to us who know the real state of the case — " 
" As you say," interrupted Fanny, " in the state of your 
heart, I don't think there will be any serious danger in it." 
Miss Budd, however, was of a very different opinion when 
the proposition was made. The Count was literally cm- 
come with joy, which he displayed with perhaps more sin- 
cerity than civility towards the lady of the house in which 
he had been so kindly received, when Miss Lovell men- 
tioned her father's wish to see him at Binford. It was so 
convenient — all the way on his road — and then his dear 
Miss Lovell, or Emma as he even ventured to call her some- 
*"^®s» for a companion on the journey ; but Miss Budd, 
although she said nothing, looked vinegar and verjuice, and 
Miss Jarman, having declared that she could not interfere to 
prevent so pleasant an excursion, could not let the subject 
nrop without warning Emma to take care of « What do yoa 
call the thing on one's left side ]" 

i« v^*»' madam," said Miss Budd. 
homew^' d '^^^^ ^^^^ Jarman, " of her heart on the road 

he^®„^r"ii°" ^^ * work of supererogation. Emma's 

thou^h^^^e fZ^^^^ P^'^^P^' ^*« "^^ *^«r « t° l^s^» »«^*^' 

ai^i?8, as to lG« vl k^""^ «? ^^^^^^^y absorbed with her own 

ber friend tho I "" "° '*™® ^""^ ^^^ discussion of those of 

desire aga'in to «*fJ*^u*"^/®^y ^° '^ear of George—nay, the 

preyed upon her JiZ^^^T'^^''^ «^® ^^^^ had met him, 

readiness to obev fh«T®ii ^'l? considerably sharpened her 

nal roof. ""^^ ^^^ ^*J1« of duty, and return to her pater- 

the su^^cTofiherffl^^'''* again tried her friend upon 

fe,'i*'"iy seen etT^a'r'oni*''""'^' *'°»«''i°«« A" 
wke^""'^«ringfromtolV^„*''^ uneasiness which Mr 

comint^"JP^hich they^X^^'^ """'^ of lier return. 

•hoold intei*^^°J»'l«'>ce, and th» ^ ^f"^®' » constant and 

wterfere wuh the dily eo„l5°ndition, that nothing 

r communication of their feel- 
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[igB, hopes, fears, wishes, and intellisence by letters ; a few 
Qore similar conyersations gradoaUy moderated Fanny's 
liead of losing her, and early on the following Thursday 
Bmma qaitted Mopeham, hayinff taken leave of Fanny the 
ni^t before, without disturbing ner from a sleep, which she 
had procured by means of an opiate, and in which it was 
held best, by the council of ladies, she should remain, with- 
out underffoinff the pain of parting from a friend whom she 
so dearly loved, and whom it was quite uncertain when she 
should see ugain. 

That Count Montenay accompanied Miss Lovell on her 
return, is a fact which must not be concealed. They start- 
ed by day-dawn, so as to reach Binford to a late dinner, the 
necessity of sleeping on the road being obviated by Uie ab- 
sence of the invalid, whom they now left behind them. 

It might, perhaps, be thought rather edifying to detail the 
conversations which passed between the independent *< Par- 
son's daughter," and her French friend; but they would 
scarcely repay the trouble of putting them to paper. The 
count, roused earlier in the morning than usual, was silent, 
and even sleepy, and after affecting to be extremely gay and 
playful for about half an hour, threw himself into a comer 
of the carriage, and after struggling with his somnolency 
for some time, went into a sound nap, while Emma, not 
sorry to be left to her own meditations, after a fortnight or 
three weeks constant *' talk," placed herself in a similar 
attitude in the other corner, and lulled by the motion of the 
chariot, and actuated by the force of example, also fell into 
a most agreeable slumber. 

Anxiously, as the day went on, did the excellent Lovell 
listen for the sound of approaching wheels: six o'clock 
came— -no Emma ; seven — no Emma ; the ticking of the 
clock on the chimney-piece sounded louder and heavier to 
him than usual, amid the stillness which he and his sister 
preserved, in the hopes of hearing the welcome roll of the 
carriage — at last, the ringing of the bell, the barking of the 
dogs, and the trampling of horses, announced the approach 
of his darling child, and at half- past seven the faithful Emma 
was safely clasped to the heart of her kind and anxious 
parent. 

Lovell was overjoyed to see the count, whom he received 
with every mark of kindness and hospitality, and Miss Lo- 
vell the elder pronounced an opinion to Emma, after dinner, 
that she had never seen anything so handsome in her life, 
especially French. The travellers were, however, too much 
&tigued to " show" to advantage that ni^ht ; and, therefore, 
alter tea and a brief converse, they retired to the rest, of 
which they appeared to have so much need. 
Vol. II.— C 
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It turned out, perhaps unluckily, that the squire hac 
turned to the i^all on the very day of Emma's depar 
from Mopeham. As he was aware that she had been 
companion of his wife's extraordinary flight, it was d 
natural he should seek an interview with her, in ordei 
make some inquiries concerning her, and Lovell, who 
particularly anxious that no such interview should t 
place between Harbottle and his child, was in a sad si 
of worry lest he should make his appearance at the Rect( 
in spite of a prohibition which he had received from 
rector on the morning of their dialogue with closed door 

It was Just the day of trial — ^if he did not make the ex 
riment of calling that evening, as he was alone at the E 
or next morning before his expected company arrived, 
probability was that he never would subsequently attempt 
He had written to Fanny at Mopeham, but with an ob 
rate resolution, which Emma at the time endeavourec 
soften, his wife returned the letter unopened, and it \ 
from Lovell alone that she would receive the informal 
that he had made arrangements for the payment to him, 
trust for her, of a sum of three thousand five hundred poui 
a-year, to be entirely at her own disposal, being, in fact, 
same amount as her jointure would have been, had she 
come a widow. 

Lovell was quite convinced that if Harbottle met Emt 
or conversed with her upon the subject, he would in so 
way commit himself, or entangle her in the discussii 
which, upon every account, it was most desirable should 
avoided, and therefore it was that he doubly rejoiced in t 
presence of the count, who from being (as of course 
would during his stay at the Rectory) the companion 
Emma's walks and rides, would destroy the chance of a t 
a tete between her and the squire. 

There were many events near at hand which were lit 
expected by any of the Rectory party, when they laid i) 
heads upon their pillows, on the night of Miss Lovell's 
turn. As the Rector said, it was wonderful to see the e 
denness of human mutations, and with how little wani 
or preparation the greatest changes are effected. But tt 
was one thing which yet remained unaltered and uncham 
and that was the affection of Emma for Lord Weybrid 
of the stability of that feeling Lovell was perfectly convin 
in less than half an hour after his child's return, and to 
truth, he saw it with pain, for he had heard more of the ] 
ceedinffs at Sevemstoke than he had thought it necess 
to tell nis daughter. 

Of the servants — admirable chroniclers — ^who were 
at Dale Cottage, one of the maids was in the habit of h< 



THE parson's daughter. 27 

ing regularly from the tall man in the plush garments, who 
accompanied Lady Frances to London and thence to Wor- 
cestershire. There was a tendre existing between them, 
and the hopes and wishes of the servants' hall were therefore 
intimately interwoven with the proceedings of the superior 
members of the family. From this maid-servant, the elder 
Miss Lovell's maid derived much information, and it cer- 
tainly appeared, upon putting together all the different cir- 
cumstances which the man in the plushes detailed in his 
different epistles to the maid in the gingham, that Lord 
Weybridge had given strong evidence of an intention to 
make Lady Katharine his wilfe. The maid who knew enough 
of her own family concerns to be quite aware of her young 
mistress's penchant for the noble lord, felt she was doing 
her old mistress a kindness to open her eyes to the deceit- 
fulness of the peer, which the maid at Dale Cottage most 
emphatically contrasted with the constancy of her long and 
liveried correspondent. 

From the elder Miss Lovell to her brother, this news was 
thus as it were subterraneously conveyed, and amongst 
the different subjects which glanced before her eyes in con- 
templating the varying and evanescent qualities of mundane 
matters, the insincerity and heartlesness of George, who 
had, by every means in his power, evinced his feelings to- 
wards Emma, was not one either of the lightest or brightest 
character. He knew her tenderness — her devotion — her 
enthusiasm, and he felt sure that such a change in his con- 
duct as the intelligence from Worcestershire seemed to 
threaten, would go nigh to rob him of the " prop that did 
fustain his house." It was this fear and apprehension that 
induced him to encourage the notion of receiving the gay 
\ Count Montenay at the Rectory, in the hope that it might 
serve to divert his child's thoughts from the one engrossmg 
subject, and by dividing her time between his agreeable so- 
ciety, and the graver duties of her ordinary domestic life, 
save her some of those pangs which those only who have 
lived for years in lingering suspense, to be at last betrayed, 
can even guess at. How the reverend gentleman's notable 
^heme succeeded we shall see in the sequel. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



** She wrote to him s letter 
And she sealed it with s ring." 

OLD Sons. 



The reader has now seen that a constant commiinicati< 
was kept up between the reduced establishment at Di 
Cottage, and those servants whom Lady Frances had ij 
her at her son's ; and although her ladyship's woman mij 
not, upon ordinary occasions, choose to hold << gentle c 
verse" with a man in livery, still when an anxieW for in* 
mation once seizes the female mind, high or low, m; 
smaller sacrifices are made to the one great object, and 
cordingly Mrs Hall made no scruple of culling intellige 
from Robert the footman, touching affairs at Binford. 

Through this channel, low and dirty enough to be si 
Lady Frances herself condescended to obtain intellige 
of her ci-devant neighbours, of whom, it must be admiti 
she was particularly jealous and suspicious in as far as 
darling George was concerned ; more especially after 
disclosures unintentionally made to her in the misdirec 
letter from London, which held firm hold of her mind 
opposition to his since apparent indifierence ; and, th( 
fore, in the hope of picking up a few pearls, her ladys 
permitted herself to dabble in the muddy stream of dome 
correspondence which " tided" between Binford and S 
emstroke. 

The imaginative disposition of travellers, in their desc 
tions of scenes and events, is universally admitted ; not ' 
certain are the inventive powers of an ingenious letter-wri 
more especially when his sphere of action is confined, and 
incidents which have occurred to him, few — he or she 
such a case, feels it necessary to enliven the mortal dulli 
of plain fact with a dash of romance, and reward the rei 
for poring over a page or two of business, by afibrding 
at least an equal portion of more lively and generally a 
sing matter. 

This was the case with the red-elbowed correspondei: 
Robert the footman ; she wrote about him and about her 
to show the interest she took in him, and to maintain 
interest which she truly believed he felt about her. Bu 
order to entertain him and exhibit the versatility of her 
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enius, she mixed in her letters much information upon 

affairs in general," to which, it must however be admitted, 

be was more particularly induced, by the solicitude of Ro- 

►ert to " tell him something of what's going on," made, as 

ve have ascertained, at the suggestion of Mrs Hall, under 

.be direction of her noble mistress, who kept her eye upon 

the yet quiet village which she had left, as the skilful geo- 

lo^st watches, with deep anxiety, the place where a volcano 

exists, but which has ceased, for some time, to exhibit its 

smoke and flame, in expectation of some violent convulsion. 

It seemed to her ladyship all mined ground, and we know 

enough of her to be assured that her dread of a match was 

unconquerable. 

The letter which produced the strongest effect upon her 
ladyship, and which, as it contained scarce any thin^ about 
love, Mrs Hall borrowed of her fellow-servant, under the 
pretence of wishing to read it alone, but in fact to submit 
its contents to her lady, we think it may be as well to sub- 
join, as a specimen of the style and character of a corres- 
pondence doomed so materially to affect the destiny and 
happiness of two personages of such importance as the 
Riffht Hon. Greprge Augustus Frederick, Baron Weybridge, 
and Emma, only daughter of the Rev. William Lovell, 
M.A., Rector of Binford, and perpetual Curate of Ormersly, 
and which, as indicative of the beauties of domestic litera- 
ture, may be found not quite unworthy of notice. 

" Dale Cottage. 

^ Deer Robert, — Yours of Sunday cum safe to and, — I 
am mutch obligged to yew for hall you say, as wel as for 
Missus Alls civilarity; pies mak my ruspecks too her, and 
<>pe she is wel. as for youre aving ad my air put into a 
lochete, i niver cud ave thot of sich a thing and shall never 
%git it. 

" Yew ask me for noose, noose here is scace. This place 
^'nt the same since yew went. The Squirr is at the all, 
but no sich doins as wen Missis Arbottle was there — all 
oiail creturs now, not a phemale cums nigh the plaice, and 
the Sauirr always inhebre3vated. Miss Ollis is gone to toun 
with her brother Gorgfe, — they say to be marred to some 
fich man ; but this I think is all fuge, and bleve the Squirr 
>8 not so thick with Ollis as eretofore, and as bordered them 
of' Mister Ollis was very much shagreend at their sup- 
puration. 

'' Miss Hemmer Lovell is returned, but not Missis Arbot- 
tle, which has said she shall nivir come back to the Squirr, 
because thy say he beet her, the nite she went away in the 
iQoming — and they say she was so black and blu with the 

VOL. II.— c 2 
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brewses that she would not take Missus Deffon vr> 
on account she shud not see the whales wich were ^ 
seen playinff round her boddy. Miss Hemmer has no^ 
aloan. she nas farote home a bow wich I hav not se^ 
french lord — ^I here he is very ansum and that Miss Heif 
is very fond of him — her maid you know is as closi 
whacks and theres no gitin nothing out off her, spesb 
to sich as me — wot she is amungst the ladys I cant 
but I sed to her yestarday nowing ow fond Miss H 
mer is of Lord W. that I was afrayed she was cockget 
about with this french nobbelman, and she laffe^ phit to 
husself. wech I tuk to meen that eyes right in my coi 
tures howsowver Robert i never middles nor mucks wi 
am sewer is the whysest whey. 

<' We ad a goose on Micclemus day wich pot me so in i 
of yew, because of what yew used to say aboat good li 
and we drunk hall habsent trends, incloodeng my Lord 
my Lady Phransis wich i ope is in jood ealth as i ar 
present, and so is the knary burds and the vergin knyhtar 
wich as a been malting but as now in eye pheathir. 

" So jood bye, send me sum noose of your sylph and 
yew think it lickly you shall cum here, for I feel quite di 
lute without you and mop aboat all day for yewer sac 
sins the Squirr has begun to shoote the Peasants on 
hestate, there is more cumpunny at the All and 6( 
grums and helpers hat the Gorges but I never goes ou 
the gait, except in the ducks of the heavening praps to 
Hervins for hany trifl3[ing things we wants — ^the hold ooi 
and i are good trends, and if we ad yewer sockity I shui 
ass apie has the dey is long. Adoo, no more at pres 
give mi luv and komps to Missus All from 

" Yewers truly and fatfully 

" Mary Green. 

Humble as is the style— strange as is the orthogra] 
and uninteresting as the matter of this letter might, by so 
be supposed to be — to Lady Frances it was every thin 
M. de Sevign^ never wrote any thing half so delightfu 
her, as Mary Green had written. Emma Lovell retunw 
coqueting with a young French nobleman ! under he 
ther's roof — ^here was an accession of incident for criir 
tion in the eyes of her son — a defection from prudence, < 
from virtue as her ladyship made it out, of which the 
son's daughter had been guilty, in accompanying a fug 
wife from the arms and house of her husband, foUowe 
by an affaire du ccBur with a young foreigner carrie< 
under the paternal eye. This was a new charge in the 
peachment of her honour and propriety, or perhaps, unde 
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u: circumstances of the case, we might say a new 
in the indictment. But however delij^ted her lady- 
OB with so much of the discovery as she had already 
she was anxious to obtain further information before 
tually sprang the mine which was not only to annihi- 
e Lunette, but to blow the citadel itself to atoms, and 
ertain the name of the new lover — ^how to do this she 
ly knew — ^it was clear that a French title was not like- 

• come to hand" at all in its proper form through the 
m of such a " speller and putter-together" as Mary 

; and how else could she get at the intelligence she 
d without committing herself to somebody inBinford, 
etraying an interest in the Lovells, which she was 
inxious nobody in the world should imagine her to feel ? 

• ladyship yet had one resource. There was one per- 

• whom she could write, in his professional character, 
/ould be so highly flattered by her application for ad- 
lade from under the aristocratic roof of Sevemstoke, 
lazzled by her condescension, and blinded by his own 
', he would, upon a very slight provocation, be as com- 
:ative as she could wish. This was Popjoy, he of the 
's head — ^the smart, smug, neat and dapper apothecary, 
i assistant her ladyship had proposed as a suitable 
I for Emma, and to whom she could, as if accidentally, 
in order to draw him out upon the subject of the Par- 
e politics, and so, as she believed, secure the informa- 
^hich she now so ardently desired. 

5 knew George to be constitutionally sensitive with 
i to the deceptions of women. She had already brought 
ito a very favourable state of mind for her further pur- 
by devoting herself and enlisting into the cause of 
ision, and as has already been said of ridicule, the 
ess and her beautiful daughter — George was already 
than half convinced of the impropriety of Emma's 
ict, and that half conviction led him back to a recon- 
tion of her former conduct with respect to Harvey, 
lade him doubt the sincerity of Mrs Harbottle's esti- 
of Emma's afiection for himsel^and then he naturally 
fh asked himself how he had obtained any assurance of 
Lovell's regard and esteem, and as naturally answered 
ilf through the medium of a third person, a lady who 
t immediately after the conversation which he had 
ber, upon this vital subject, had eloped from her hus- 
and made this very Miss Lovell the partner of her 

ly Frances had watched him during his residence at 
nstoke — ^there had been varicMis changes of visitors— 
'uchess and her daughter remaining however fixtures^ 
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she saw that Greorge had made no new confidences— that 
although he would occasionally seem dull his dullness lasted 
but a short time. He mixed willingly in all the amusemeots 
of the day and all the entertainments of the evening, and 
she saw that Lady Katharine had succeeded in attractinf 
and even fixing his attentions and regards ; they tacitly m 
into each others society, joined in the same pursuits, and, 
in short, at the end of the month, the stay at Sevemstoke, 
which was originally only to have occupied a fortnight, was 
afain len^hcned at George's own proposal, and Lady 
frances felt sure that, before the next fortnight ended, mat- 
ters would take the turn she so much desired, and that the 
Morning Post would speedily have to announce the ap- 
proaching nuptials of Lord Weybridge and the beautiful 
Lady Katharine Hargrave, third daughter of her Grace the 
Duchess of Malvern. 

But still with this conviction on her mind. Lady Frances 
thought the denouement of the French Count would at once 

S reduce the crisis she was so anxiously anticipating— that 
er son would turn suddenly round from the disclosure of 
the falsehood and frivolity of the sly and silent Emma, and 
make an instant declaration to the splendid creature who 
had been now so long domesticated with him, and who bore 
in her countenance all the beauty tor which her illustrious 
fiimily had been so long distinguished, and in her mind all 
that, which Lady Frances held to be essential in the world, 
and of which it was quite clear the Parson's daughter pos- 
sessed not one atom. 

Thus excited and thus resolved, the Lady Frances Sher- 
ingham, after having condescended to read Miss Green, her 
housemaid's letter, written in confidence to Mr Robert Long» 
her ladyship's footman (that confidence having been vio- 
lated at her ladyship's own suggestion by her ladyship's 
own woman Mrs Hall), sat down to address herself to her 
6wn apothecary at Binford. Perhaps the reader who is 
offered the perusal of her ladyship's epistle, without making 
any such sacrifice as those which her ladyship made in order 
Jo obtain a sight of Miss Green's, had better see what her 
ladyship said to the Binford Paracelsus. 

^^ " Sevemstoke Houses Oct, 1830. 

j , * ^BAR Sir, — ^I do not know how it is, but the camphor 
you^ which I ffet here is totally different from that which 
iota^^^ good enough to send me when I was at Binford: 
ttnnle camphor curdles in the liquid, and is extremely 

troubl^"^^ ^° ™y palate. I am going I know to be very 
«P tw °^®' *^ yoq^ould do me the favour to make me 
wo or three good-sized bottles, and have them packed 
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larefuUy, I should feel extremely obliged. Perhaps you 
¥oald take the trouble to let some of your people carry 
iiem to the cottage, and the servants there will forward 
them without any &rther inconvenience to you. Perhaps 
the difference in the julep is all imaginary, and occurs only 
from the sort of feeling we naturally have towards any medi- 
cine from which we have derived benefit in particular time, 
and from particular persons. I am sure I have every reason 
to be grateful for your professional care of me. 

** I hope Mrs Fopjoy, and your very nice daughter are 
quite well. I expect very soon to hear of her marriage. I 
am sure you will not keep her to yourselves long. I know 
nothing of Binford politics here, and any thing you can tell 
me will be interesting, for I quite love the neighbourhood. 

" I was very sorry to hear that there seems no chance of 
a reconciliation between Mr and Mrs Harbottle. They were 
excellent people, and I never felt greater regret than at their 
unfortunate separation. I conclude dear Miss Lovell is re- 
turned to her amiable father. I hope you did not mention 
to your young gentleman, 1 forget his name, what I hinted 
about a match m that quarter — I am sure she would be a 
treasure to any deserving husband. 

" With many apologies for the trouble, and begging you 
to make my compliments to your lady and Miss Popjoy, 
♦* Believe me, dear Sir, 

♦* Your obedient humble Servant, 

** Frances Sherinoham.'* 

"What!" said Lord Weybridge, who happened to see 
the direction of this unsophisticated letter, ** are you in cor- 
respondence with our villa^ffe apothecary V* 

** Professionally," said Lady Frances. 

"Ah, dear Binford," muttered the baron, as his pen 
traced the word on the envelope, " I could have been happy 
enough there." 

" Where is Katharine ?" said Lady Frances, who heard 
this soliloquy. 

" Oh !" said Lord Weybridge, " I am going to ride with 
her almost directly. I have written to ask my old Doctor 
here." 

" I'm glad of it," said Lady Frances,— which she was 
not, 

" I don't know whether he will come," said his lordship. 
'< He is an odd fellow— but he is an excellent fellow, and I 
(vant to talk to him." 

Lady Frances did not half like this apparent desire for an 
idviser, for she guessed that something important was in 
tier son's mind, and believing it to be the doubt whether he 
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should make his offer to Lady Katharine, she did not fancy |^ 
MacGopus quite the sort of person to admire the high-bral 
woman of fashion and feared lest he should eulo^e as t 
contrast to the decided nonchalance of her polished man- 
ners, the retiring modesty of Miss Lovell, which he hai 
often heard praised, and of which, from what he had heard, 
until somebody agreed with him, he professed himself the 
decided admirer. 

To oppose his visit would be destructive to her plan of 
acceding to all Lord WeybriJge's present propositions, and 
making the sijour at Sevemstoke as agreeable to him as 
possible. She, therefore, appeared cordially to acquiesce 
in the invitation, satisfying herself by a determination, first 
to discover the history of Emma and her new gallant, and 
then to ensure the Doctor's most violent opposition to her 
by vindicating her conduct in his presence, which she now 
^ew enough of him to know would produce the effect she 
most desired, from the lips of the man to whom her sob 
looked up with respect and veneration in matters of discre- 
tion and judgment. Thus, while Lord Weybridge was ap- 
plying to one medical friend for counsel upon some import- 
ant question, which he was revolving in his mind, his 
mother was consulting another of the faculty upon a point of 
equal importance to her, and which, in all probability might 
turn out to be identically the same. 

The real truth appears to have been, that Greorge began 
to feel himself daily getting more and more entangled in the 
web which his mother, and the duchess, and her daughter, 
had been weaving for him. Lady Frances had succeeded in 
bringing him to feel the impropriety of Emma's conductf 
and, as has been just mentioned, he nad no proof direct, no 
testimony coming from her, either of her affection for him, 
or vindicatory of the extraordinary step she had taken. Mr 
Lovell's letter, in answer to the one he had written, was 
any thing but satisfactory ; yet with all these accumulating 
doubts, he felt himself pled^d to her, although he also felt 
that the pledge had been given to a person under very dif- 
ferent circumstances, at the time, to those in which she was 
now placed. 

George was not insensible to the attractions of Lady Ka- 
tharine—nor was he blind to the course he was pursuing. 
That love formed no part of the inclination he felt for the 
duchess's daughter, was plain, for his heart still lingered at 
the Parsonas^, but he was conscious that with all the admi- 
ration he felt for his fair visitor, the constant association, 
the anxiety of both mothers for the match, the connexion, 
merits, and charms of the young lady herself, nothing was 
required but finaUy to cut all connexion with Miss Lovell 
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ir to bring the other matter to an immediate concla* 

He felt that he could love as he had loved Emma but 

1 his life-— were he sure of her fidelity, and convinced 

propriety of her conduct, he would not hesitate to 

my and every sacrifice to redeem the pledge he had 

ler— but upon that point his doubts had been excited, 

rs awakened, and therefore it was, he wished to con- 

i Mentor. What a delicate crisis was now approach* 

ad how curious that, at such a moment, when a 

r might turn the scale. Lady Frances should have 

3d, by dint of her surprising activity, fresh intelli- 

which must, if confirmed agreeably to her anticipa- 

noake the scale kick the beam. 

in^ ascertained that MacGropus was invited, it be- 

Lady Frances's first duty to put the duchess and the 

lady aufait as to the character of that worthy per- 

!, and accordingly all his merits were, in the first 

displayed to their knowledge, und then came the 

Live exhibition of his defects, and the whole history of 

;uliar disposition to contradict ; to all of which her 

ip thought it necessary to allude, lest her grace and 

anger grace with her, should suddenly take alarm at 

ruptness of the new visiter and shorten their stay at 

istoke, a course of proceeding which would have been 

uticularly disagreeable to her ladyship. 

party, after various fluctuations, was again reduced 

(selves, with occasional additions, at dinner, of one 

dependents of the house, in the shape of the pro- 

Utorney, the rector, whose living was in my lord's 

I the medical gentleman, with whom Lord Wey- 

as perfectly certain the Doctor would have some 

isaigreement the very first hour they-met, and who 

equently to be invited the next three days, in order 

ight not expect an invitation for the next fortnight 

ared altogether as if things were drawing to a 

\ that although it would be impossible for a mar- 

ke place in the family for some considerable time, 

IS if the arrangements for such a consummation 

speedily to be made, and rendered irrevocable. 
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" I would be drank -^— ^— ^ 
To stupify the sense of inwsrd tormeot. " ^ 

Lxx. { 

If the reader should be at all desirous of knowing bow 
things were proceeding at Mopeham, the readiest way of 
satisfying his curiosity will be, to permit him the same soit 
of inspection of the last letter which Emma Lovell had re- 
ceived from Fanny, as he has already been allowed in the 
cases of Mary Green and Lady Frances Sheringham. 

" Mopeham, Oct. 9th, 1830. 
« Mt Dear Emma, 

" Every day increases my regret at your absence. In 
vain I try to rally — in vain endeavour to divert my Uioughts 
from the horrors of my own position. I have receivoi a 
letter from my husband, which is in character, both contrite 
and affectionate ; he seems to have entirely abandoned those 
suspicions of my levity and impropriety of conduct which be 
so cruelly expressed before our friends and visitors; and 
yet if he has so satisfied himself, I can in no degree under- 
stand how he yet exists. He solicits my return to Binfbrdt 
promises entire oblivion of all that has passed, and tellsnet 
that he has discarded some of those of his establishment who 
could not fail to be odious to me, and that even his princi- 
pal favourite, HoUis, is on the eve of departure. 

" I have answered his letter, and have written to yoW 
father, enclosing a copy of that answer. I have firmly and 
strenuously refused to listen to any suggestion as to my re- 
turn to Binford Hall, or to any farther association with bin)' 
Indeed, I can hardly fancy how he could have brought him- 
self to make the request. His feeling must be more extra- 
ordinary than even I imagined, as, if ever the day comes 
when I may speak out, you will, I am sure, agree with me in 
thinking. 

" At the present moment, considering how I am placed, 
and considering how happily I should be situated with re- 
^rard to yourself, if I returned, independently of the resump- 
tion of my position in the house of my husband, I have no 
doubt that your first impression will be unfavourable to Uie 
firmness of my resolution not to go back. But when I repeat 
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1 that it is impossible, all comment upon the course I 
adopted, and still persist in, may be spared me. 1 am 
nt to remain here, forgotten by the world, I hope, and 
solace and consolation for what is past, in pursuits, to 
1, perhaps, I had before devoted too small a portion of 
me, and to the task of self-correction and humiliation, 
iich I stand so much in need. 

^laced by my husband's pecuniary liberality in compa- 
3 affluence, I am endeavouring to profit by the bright 
iple you have set me. I have already planned a school, 
lave raised a subscription upon your system, for fiimish- 
be neighbouring poor with comforts for the approaching 
3r, and have found myself encouraged and supported in 
Sorts by our clergyman here, who seems, in his degree, to 
ate all the virtues and merits of your excellent father, 
in mine am endeavouring to make myself a worthy fol- 
r of his daughter. 
Vly poor aunt, whose decreasing memory ceases to be a 

such as, if we had been in our usual spirits when we 
ed here, we should have been inclined to consider it, 
s more and more oblivious every dsj ; and Miss Budd, 
sees in me a rival near the throne, is more cross and 
itured than ever. She is quite safe as fiir as I am con- 
;d, for I have no desire to influence my poor aunt one 
or the other, although it must be confessed, her par- 
y for her niece in preference to her "eliffible com- 
)n," is nothing so very marvellous, if we could but make 
hiiak so. 
3o you have kept our young friend at theRectory till now. 

surprises me, knowing what the object of his journey 
vard was: but, when you tell me he will probably remain 
you till Christmas, I am strangely puzzled. He cer- 
jT is a ve^ captivating person, and we miss him here, 
imely. Even Miss Budd smiled upon him. Pray re- 
ber me kindly to him, and tell him, I expect he will not 
it his promise of writing to me. 
y[y health, dear Emma, keeps pace, I regret to say, 

my spirits. Indeed, the intimate connexion of our 
;al and bodily affections I have long been aware of; for 
ose days of what were called my gaiety and happiness, 
llnesses of which I so often cconplamed, were always oc- 
)ned by mental sufferings, which then it would have 

undutiful, and now, would be useless to express. I 
, perhaps, enjoyed some bright, sunny hours, and none 
} bright and sunny than those which I have passed since 
ew you. But they are all outweighed and obliterated 
ccurrences, such as, perhaps, few women ever were 
Vol. II.— D 
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mixed up with, and none, in my position in society, could 
ever have anticipated. 

** I see by the newspaper — ^which we get here once a week, 
three or days old — that Lord Wevbrid^ is still entertaining 
a party at Sevemstoke. Pray tell me, have yoa heard no- 
thing from him 1 Possessed, as you are, of the secret of his 
heart, you need apprehend no change in such a mind and 
character as his. Rely upon it. Lady Frances will use 
every endeavour in her power to keep him from Binford; 
and, from the provoking circumstance of your absence the 
day he came to visit you, and when I saw him, the devoted, 
ardent lover, ready to throw himself at your feet, the link 
was broken, which you cannot attempt at present to re-unite; 
for it appears to me to be as impossible for your father to re- 
commence a correspondence with him, as it would be for 
you to evince any desire of renewing your acquaintance. 

" These unfortunate circumstances I feel most deeply, 
because I cannot be blind to the mischief I have unconsci- 
ously done to your brightest prospects. Years of sorrow 
and repentance will not free my mind from this conviction, 
nor relieve me from the misery I suffer in consequence. But 
of this I am sure, that whatever worldly evil may assail you 
or cross you in your path to happiness, your piety, your vir- 
tue, and your excellence in every moral duty, must eventu- 
ally triumph, and secure you the enjoyment of every tem- 
poral comfort. 

** My aunt desires to send her affectionate regards to you, 
and her love to the Count, whom, when she can recollect 
his name, she calls dear Alexis. Miss Budd is half scan- 
dalized at 3uch terms of affection, however, even she trans- 
mits her best remembrances. So you see, having carried 
off" our general favourite, you must content yourself to be 
the channel of our general and united regards. Tell your 
dear, good father, that when it is quite convenient, I should 
like to hear from him, and have his opinion about my answer 
to Mr Harbottle. Tell him the letter required an immediate 
r®P^y> and being quite assured beforehand of his acquiescence 
in my views, 1 ventured to send the answer without consult- 
^^S him. Indeed, from circumstances which I need not 
^peat, I am not quite sure that the letter was not written 
^d addressed to me here, in order to ascertain whether I 
iim> ^^^ somewhere else : this, in my mind, added to the 

ponance of answering by return. 
VVriti 




^d Ibetti**^/**® ^"^ ™y feelings, and put my trust 'in other 
^"-^er thmgs than those of this world. But I have a 
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sad pain on my heart, which weighs me down, and which I 
cannot overcome. Farewell, dear Emma, and believe me 
affectionately your's, 

"Feancbs Harbottlb." 
" P. S. — I wish — I know you will forgive me — I wish you 
could find out for me where our poor friend Charles Harvey 
was buried. All we heard was the name of the house to whicn 
his body was first carried afler it had been found. I con- 
elude his remains were removed to his own home. It would 
be a melancholy satisfaction to me to know this. Per- 
haps your father can tell : ask him from me. Emma, 
adieu !" 

" So !" thought Emma, " her mind still lingers there ; her 
heart still yearns for news of him, even though he be dead. 
There is nothing in her letter which my father may not see. 
She bids me ask this last, yet leading question :— he shall 
read it." 

Lovell did read it, and Emma gazed on his fine, expres- 
sive countenance with intense anxiety as his eyes followed 
«ach line. Accustomed to watch and comprehend each turn 
of his features, she looked intently till he came to the post- 
script : she saw no change — no anger — ^no surprise — no 
strong emotion as he read it. On the contrary, a benign 
smile of pity and affection played on his lips, and all he ut- 
tered was, " poor soul !" 

Lovell was able to give her the desired information, and 
directed Emma to tell her, that the remains of the unfortu- 
nate Harvey, after having been, in the first instance, carried 
to Mr Mordaunt's, were eventually removed to the church of 
the parish in which his property was situated, (and which, 
indeed, comprised nearly the whole of it,) and there interred; 
and that his uncle, who succeeded to his fortune, had just 
taken up his abode in the house on the estate, where he 
proposed to establish his permanent residence. 

" Count," said Lovell — who, as it may be remembered, 
had persuaded this sprig of French nobility to remain at the 
Parson a£;e for a much longer time than he had originally 
intended-—" how do you reconcile it to yourself to make so 
many conquests ? Why, here are the united regards of a 
lady separated from her husband, and two entirely single 
ladies into the bargain, — all in one letter." 

" They are very good," said the count, smiling, and dash- 
ing away his curlmg locks of raven black hair from his high, 
fitrongforehead ; *• you must send my love back to them. 
Miss Krama." 

** You may depend upon it I will, Alexis," said Miss Lo- 
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veil ; " but I cannot help thinking, that you will be spoiled 
in England." 

" Trust me," said the count, in that sort of broken Eng- 
lish wliich is so extremely winning. " It shall take a grwt 
deal to spoil me." 

" Extremely modest," said Emma, " some of us think thit 
enough has already been done, and done too, with no little 
success." 

" Ah ! Miss Emma !" said the count, " you are so droll 
—but I don't mind— I know you don't really think so." 

How far the count's assertion might be borne out by his 
experience in such matters, it does not become us to deter- 
mine, certain it was that Emma never seemed half so happy 
as in his society, and Lovell himself who saw — ^for who 
could be blind to it— the pleasure his daughter received in 
the company of her gay and amiable visitor, was quite rest- 
less and uneasy if the count was absent for any length of 
time ; in fact it seemed as if he were completely domesti- 
cated at the Parsonage, and the elderly ladies in the Para- 
gon, began to talk and wonder what it could mean, and why 
he staid — and why he did not go — wonderments of which 
they were not likely to be speedily relieved, as the Parsonage 
was one of the houses in the parish, into which the mem- 
bers of the "tea and toast" society of Binford, put not their 
feet. 

The reader must have already perceived that with all the 
shrinking delicacy and diffidence of the blue-eyed Emma 
Lovell, the mind that was enshrined within that delicate cas- 
ket was vigorous and independent— resolute and unhid- 
ing—conscious of the rectitude of her intentions, strong 
in the purity of her conscience, and implicit in her obedi- 
ence to her father, she needed only to be confirmed in the 
impulse of her feelings by his sanction to defy all the envy, 
the calumny and the uncharitableness of the world. In the 
case of Harvey and Fanny — satisfied herself at the moment 
of the excellence of her friend, and feelingly alive to the 
delicacy and difficulty of her situation, she had stepped from 
the quiet sphere of her good deeds into a position most ar- 
duous for one so young and so inexperienced. She confided 
in the propriety of her own motives — she spoke the plain 
laiiguage of truth, and she triumphed. 

Then when the blow fell, which after all divided Fanny 
for whom she had already made this incipient sacrifice, firom 
her husband, another call was made upon her fortitude and 
friendship — this was a step too deciding and too decisive to 
take without advice — she therefore sought it of her fkther— 
his sanction given was never questioned, and the lovely 
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?lrl set forth Upon a pilgrimage to rescue and support her 
friend. 

The last case— that of Count Alexis Montenay— other 
young women might have been squeamish, and have affectea 
a false delicacy in making the long journey homeward alone 
with a young French nobleman, without either chaperon or 
bodkin to play propriety in the carriage — not so Emma, her 
father had with pleasure recognized in the count, the son of 
an old and early acquaintance, and solicited him to make a 
visit to the Rectory — the course was obvious — indeed so ob- 
vious that Mr Lovell himself suggested that the count should 
be his daughter's companion. Emma took no more thought 
about it, but assumed her seat in the carriage with as much 
confidence in herself, and as little care for the world's ma- 
lice as if she had been going on a similar journey with her 
aunt Lovell, or her starched friend Miss Budd. 

But with all this firmness and independence, her heart 
was gentle, tender, and kind ; and however anomalous it 
may sound, convinced as the reader must be of her devotion 
to Greorge Sheringham, the only solace she found in her 
sorrows on his account, she received in the society of the 
Count ; and herein she only displayed another proof of the 
admirable regulation of her mind and passions. In every 
action of her life, she was more familiar with the Count 
Alexis, than she had ever been with Greorge. Alexis with all 
his national gallantry would kiss her hand — sit by her side 
for hours — and yet she felt neither diffidence nor difficulty 
in the enjoyment of his conversation. She was conscious 
that her heart was in other keeping, and was perfectly con- 
fident that however much she might admire the naivete and 
vivacity of her yoimg French friend, she was in no danger 
of being inspired by a sentiment likely, in the slightest de- 
gree, to endanger her sincerity or weaken her constancy. - 

There are people who would act unwisely thus to tamper 
with their passions and feelings, and amongst the number 
we should class Lord Wey bridge himself; but there was a 
constitutional firmness and integrity in Emma, which ren- 
dered it a matter of impossibility to change or deteriorate 
the character of an attachment formed, as her's had been for 
George Sheringham. 

At the Hall, the proceedings were very much what Miss 
Mary Green, in the " viridity of her intellect" described 
them. The people by whom Harbottle was surrounded had 
more of fiends than friends about them, and the orgies which 
had been before in some degree modified by the presence of 
his lovely wife, were now continued throughout the night, 
and drunkenness, incessant and unmitigated, reigned 
throughout the mansion. As for Harbottle himself, he re- 
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mained sometimes for two or three days together in a state 
of insensibility, either sullenly silent, or raving incoherently, 
indeed the only si^ of life or intellect he gave one morn- 
ing, after about eleven hours sitting, was displayed when 
two or three of his servants endeavoured to lift him from 
the floor of the dining-room to carry him to bed — Raising 
himself on his arm, upon this memorable occasion, he stam- 
mered out, ** stand off — stand off, I say, or I'll lodge an in- 
formation against you at the Excise Office — I have swallow- 
ed more than a dozen of wine — ^you must not move me with- 
out a permit,** 

This lucid interval was followed by shrieks and shouts 
most sonorous and inharmonious, and he was lifted into his 
truckle bed in the little room adjoining the library — ^for be 
had never set foot in his own room after Fanny's departure, 
nor even gone up the staircase which led towards it— and 
there he relapsed into the state of unconsciousness, in which 
he slumbered away the greatest part of his now wretched 
existence. 

One effect had been produced upon his character, which 
threatened to leave him very shortly shorn even of the hang* 
ers-on, who literally lived upon him, and for what they 
could set out of him. His temper which till now had been 
variable, and at times boisterous, was formerly enlivened by 
occasional gleams of bright sunshine, and he was for hours 
together, good-humoured and gay. Now, all this had turned 
to moroseness when serious, and ill nature when excited. 
The coarsest negatives couched in the coarsest language 
were his ordinary replies to the observations of his boon com- 
panions, and his conversation was made up of oaths and 
imprecations, adopted to give greater force to the express- 
ion of his hatred and contempt for every thing on the face 
of the earth except himself. 

Amongst all the objects of his detestation, Hollis had be- 
come to him the most odious. He could not endure the sight 
of him, yet he did not know how to part with him. The 
consequence was, that the menial, feeling conscious of his 
master's divided power and inclination, became rather his 
opponent in discussion, than his subordinate in execution, 
and in short the house, neglected in all its ornamental parts, 
deserted by every body who could adorn or dignify it, be- 
came little else than a rendezvous for all the neighbouring 
sportsmen without regard either to rank or character. Whe- 
ther Harbottle were there or not, in or out, visible or invisi- 
ble, the same continual routine of jest and ribaldiy went on, 
until at last the Squire became severely iU, and Hollis, in 
order to rid himself and his feUows of the trouble of waiting 
on a crowd of their equals, declared his master to be danger- 
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•usly indisposed, and announced a discontinuance at least 
or the present of the unlimited licentiousness which had 
leen for many days going on. The combined avowal of the 
k^re's iUness, and the ubsence of ** the meat and drink," 
LQswered the purpose eflTectually, and the next day Binford 
Hall was as dark and as decent as Mopeham House. 

What might have been the imprecations bestowed by the 
Squire upon the head of Hollis, for the ** bulletin" which he 
hid thought proper to issue without authority, had he been 
veil enough to rise the next day, it is impossible to gfuess. 
TThe truth is, that Mr Harbottle was really and trmv too 
eeriously indisposed to quit his bed, and Hollis having acunin- 
istered all the usual remedies upon such occasions, and 
finding his *' poor" master slower in recovering than usual, 
deemed it necessary to send for Mr Popjoy to visit the Hall ; 
this measure, he took about five o'clock in the afternoon, 
the necessity for which, in his own mind, may be calculated 
by the fact, that as soon as it was dark, the tilted cart be- 
longing to the establishment was seen leaving the park- 
gates richly stored with well piled hampers, (whether full 
or not, it does not become the historian to surmise,) together 
with divers and sundry other articles " unknown to depo- 
nent," all of which were safely deposited in the London 
^tigon the same night, and despatched at the rate of three 
miles an hour to the metropolis, directed to the exemplary 
son of the worthy house-steward and butler, whose depart- 
ure for town has previously been noticed by Miss Mary 
Green. 

The call upon Popjoy to visit the Squire came very op- 
portunely, for accordmg to the arrangement of the Binford 
post, it would just give him an opportunity, in his reply to 
the letter which we happen to know he had received from 
Lady Frances, to convey to her ladyship some intelligence 
^th respect to his patient's health ; and as has been ob- 
Berved in an earlier page, nothing is so delightful to a cor- 
respondent from a dull place, as a bit of something local, 
which mav for a moment excite or interest a friend. 

Upon tne apothecary's return from the Hall, he therefore 
concluded his epistle to her ladyship, and his red and white 
young gentleman having made a proper admixture of cam- 
phorated alcohol and aqua pura, according to her ladyship's 
directions, the bottles were packed and the letter sealed, 
in which we shall take leave en passant to peep. 

« Binford, Oct. 13, 1830. 
" My Lady, — I have had the honour to receive your lady- 
ship's letter of the 10th, and have made up three pmt bottles 
}f the camphor julep, such I had the pleasure to furnish your 
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ladyship with at Dale Cottage, and hope the same will be 
found to answer accordingly. I have much to thank yov 
ladyship, for your ladyship's kind recollection of Mr^ P. 
She begs to be remembered to your ladyship, as does mj 
daughter, to whom we did not venture to exhibit your lad/- 
ship^s letter, for fear of turning her poor little head. 

" I am sorry to say that I have been sent for to-day to 
Mr Harbottle, who is in a very bad way I fear ; he is in t 
violent fever, and in some degree delirious, the effects of : 
constant intoxication, under which, I am told by the ser- 
vants, he has been labouring now for two or three dayi 
incessantly. I have not ventured to bleed him in his pio- 
sent state of unconsciousness, because I am no advocate fin 

Ehlebotomy, but I shall see him again this evening, and if 
e is not better, shall certainly call in Dr Bogie, who is oar 
nearest physician. 

" Mr Lovell is pretty well in health. Miss Emma has 
returned home, and they have a young French nobleman 
staying with them, Count Alexis Montenay, who seems a 
very particular favourite with Miss Lovell and her father.; 
He stops, I hear, until Christmas. He is, however, a great 
resource to Miss Lovell, whose constant companion he is; 
for I am sorry to say, since her journey with Mrs Harbottle, 
at the time of her elopement, the ladies here are not quite 
so attentive to her as they ought to be. 

" I hope your ladyship will forward me any further com- 
mands, and I shall always be too proud to obey them on the 
instant. Your servants here are in good health, except the - 
housemaid, Mary Green, who had a smartish bilious attack i 
on the dOth of last month, but which discipline and absti- 
nence soon set to rights. 

" I have the honour, my Lady, to remain your Ladyship's 
most obedient, faithful, humble servant, 

" Olinthus Popjoy." 



' 



By the perusal of this letter — how acceptable to Lady 
Frances who can describe — we are put into possession of 
several interesting facts relative to the internal economy of 
Binford — ^the state of the Squire's health — and of the popular 
opinion of the elderly ladies with regard to Emma's flight— 
the apothecary's surmises about the French count— and, 
above all, the indigestion of Mary Green, on the morning 
after the day when, like Queen Elizabeth, she had eaten 
goose, and tnought of her sweetheart. 

Who can doubt the efficacy of this double-edged sword in 
the bands of Lady Frances against the suflfering martyr, 
Emma 1 Not only the view that Lady Frances had taken of 
her journey — but the view that all the old ladies took of it— 
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aot only the inuendo of a French count — but the actual fact 
af his residence at the Parsonafire, and his name — ^Alexis 
Moitenay — and all this, and the i>ulletin from the Hall, for 
:3ie value of a little condescension, and three pints of cam- 
ahor julep. 

The effects of this communication remain to be exhibited 
ML the sequel ; suffice it to say, that the letter, carefully sealed 
ud delicately deposited in the packinf^-case, in company 
with the three bottles, quitted fiinford at ei^ht o'clock in 
3k evening, and at half past eight the genOe apothecary 
^pvn proceeded to the Squire's bed side, where he seated 
aanself, and remained unnoticed by his much damaged 
Mtient, until ten minutes past nine ; when, opening his 
jms, the sick man swore a tremendous oath at the village 
3alen, and having thrown one of the pillows at his head, 
^^imed himself round again to sleep. 



CHAPTER VL 



'< My bane and antidote are both before me." 

ABBisoir. 

** Exactly the reverse, my lady," said MacGopus, who had 
K.iTived at Sevemstoke just in time for dinner, and was now 
^ttin^ after it, in the yellow drawing-room, debating a 
Itiestion with the Duchess and her daughter ; Lord Wey- 
Sridffe being occupied in a distant corner writing letters. 

"Surelv, my dear sir," said the Duchess, "you must 
(Lgree with Katharine that equal matches are more likely to 
Produce happiness than those in which there exists a great 
disparity of rank and fortune between the husband and wife." 
" Quite the contrary, my lady," replied the Doctor. ** If 
^ rich man marries a poor woman, she feels grateful as well 
^ affectionate, and vice versa,** 

" Well now," said Lady Katharine — ^who being extremely 
^used by the quaintness and oddity of the Doctor's man^ 
lier, determined to have her full share of the conversation--^ 
** when we were at St Leonard's, last year — " 

" Stop, my lady," interrupted MacGopus—" where's St 
Leonard's?" 

" Oh, the sea watering-place, close to Hastings ;" said 
her ladyship. " When — " 

"Stay now— I beg pardon — " said the Doctor, "that 
must be near the spot where William the Conqueror landed,'* 
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** Exactly. Well, when we were at St Leonard's 
season V* 

** Was it full, my lady, when you were there V* a 
MacGopus. 

Lady Katharine, unused to such strange interraptii 
stopped for an instant — and then looked at her mother. 

** Why don't you answer, Katharine V* said her Grace. 

"Oh," cried Lord Weybridge, from his comer, "I 
Katharine is not used to my old doctor yet. You won't 
him out of St Leonard's this side midnight, if you ind 
him." 

" Mind your letter, my Lord," said MacGropus. " l^n 
her ladyship eJone. Well, my Lady — " 

** Upon my word I have entirely forgotten what I 
going to say," said her ladyship. 

" Something illustrative of the question concerning fOS^ 
oual marriages," said the Doctor, " which was to refute n^ 
oecision." 

What the anecdote illustrative of the question conceminf 
unequal marriages might have been, the assembled paity 
were not at that period destined to hear ; for Lady Frances, 
who had quitted the room a short time before, on a sun* 
mons brou&rht to her by a servant, returned full of exultiq| 
smiles, and, with an expression of triumph on her coonto* 
nance, threw the newly-received letter of Popjoy (in th* 
reading of which we have taken the liberty of anticipatia| 
her) upon the table before George, with an air of decisiflB 
and self-gratulation, which it would be vain to attempt t» 
describe. 

Geor^ ran his eyes along the lines, and Lady ^^'^ 
watched the expression of his countenance as they followed 
the words of the Binford apothecary. A smile played on 
his lips at one moment, and then he paused : — ** I am sony 
to hear of Harbottle's illness;" said his Lordship, "it is* 
result which one might have anticipated. He might pro* 
bably have been saved, if your communicative correspondent 
had been able to bleed him at the moment." 

** Well — ^read on," said Lady Frances. 

Lord Weybridge obeyed. He came to the paragraph 
about the Lo veils — ^his colour changed — ^his lip quivered- 
eymptoms which would have been most unpleasant to h* 
ladyship, had she not felt assured that the intelligence wbicfl 
followed would cure the disorder altogether. George con- 
cluded so much of the epistle as concerned the family ; ^sAf 
throwing it upon the table with an air of indifference ano 
firmness, said — ** What a scandalous place a country town | 
js, I thii^k these old wpmen^ affecting to look shy upon i' 
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jbrl for conduct sanctioned by her father, and that father 
'^cb a man as Lovell, is rather too much of a joke." 

What do you think of the history of the Count?" said 
ly Frances. 

** Why, that he is some old friend of LovelPs on a visit at 
.. ^ - Parsonage, to whom Emma, in the plenitude of her good 
J^Jtt^tte and good breeding, thinks it right to be extremely 
;^?*vil." 

^^^' Surely," said Lady Frances, "my dear Geoige, you 

.. g^ Ve not read the letter attentively. The words are, * young 

' ^^nch nobleman.' " 

^^**Aye, aye," said Lord Weybridge, who was determined 

^^to be annoyed — " but estimates of a^ are always com- 

t '^^mtive. Popjoy, at sixty, fancies any thmg at fifty juvenile, 

jj^ as a veteran of eighty, laments the untimely death of 

. ^1^8 friend at ninety-two, as an awful and unseasonable 

^tflitation. Duchess, do you, amongst the cloud of foreign- 

^liB who migrate hither in the season like herrings and wood- 

. St)ck8, know any thing of a Count what do you call him, 

"^^y Frances 1" 

'< Alexis Montenay," said or rather read her ladyship. 
" Montenay 7" said her Grace — " No. What was that 
^an's name with the mustachios we met at the Howards, 
«itharine ?" 

" I quite forget," said Lady Katharine, " but certainly 
^ot Montenay ; and yet I do think I have heard the, name. 
l[f jou are very much interested, Lord Weybridge, I will 
Write to-morrow to Lady Winterbourne, who has a list of 
the arrivals regularly furnished from the Foreign Office, and 
keeps a re^ster of their names during the season." 

" Oh, I don't think," said Lady Frances, " George cares 
tnucb shout it." 

«< I think he does," said MacGopus, taking a pinch of 
enufT, and looking excessively cunning ; for doing which 
Ijady Frances could have killed him. 

** Where did you hear of this ' outlandish person V " said 
Ijady Katharine. 

" From Binford," replied Lady Frances. 
*« What's Binford, my Lady 1" said MacGropus. 
** Don't answer him, my dear mother," said Lord Wey- 
bridge. " He knows as well as you do. I have told him 
at least a hundred times, and it is all affectation. He has 
heard that the majority of clever people in the world are 
short-sijfhted, and so he fancies that a short memory is a 
proof of great wit. 

«* I only asked what Binford was," said MacGopus, nei- 
ther disturbed by his noble friend's raillery, or diverted from 
his purpose. 
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'* Why," said Lady Katharine, " it is the place wboel 
Lady Frances lives, when she is at home." 

" Ah !" ^said MacGopus, " that's the place where tk 
Parson lives who has the dao^ter." 

" Have you ever seen the Parson's daughter V said tbej 
Duchess. 

*< No, ma'am," replied MacGopus ; *'bat I have heard i| 
great deal about her." 

" I think you will not hear much more," said Ldf . 
Frances, who looked at the Doctor as if she could hue' 
eaten him alive. 

" I really don't see," said Lord Weybridge, " why MIbb 
Lovell is to be an interdicted subject. She has shown ber 
independence by accompanying a lady in her flight from i 
husband, and is now exercising her taste by flirting with i 
young French nobleman ; whereupon the elderly ladiea of 
Binford, to whose taste and judgment my dear mother wtf 
not always in the habit of deferring when they were her 
neighbours, think it prudent and wise to look cool opoo 
her." 

** And with good reason, too," said MacGropus ; " why 
did she go scampering over the country with a runaway 1" 

" Ah ! why indeed ;" said Lady Fiances, who was coit 
vinced she had got the Doctor in the right key to serve her 
purpose — " what excuse can be made for that?" 

"Friendship, my lady," replied MacGopus, « which is to 
excuse for many things. She has got a father, hasn't she!" 

" She has," said Geors^e ; arousing himself to make the 
answer, from a reverie, me appearance of which, was any 
thing but agreeable to his lady mother. 

" Well then, surely," said MacGropus, ** if he — a good 
man — and a prudent man — and a wise man — permitted his 
child to make the excursion, there can't be much ham 
in it." 

Here Lady IVances, who was dying to change the con- 
versation which she had herself somewhat incautiously 
started, proposed music, ecarte, chess, and fifty minor di- 
versions, and Lady Katharine good-naturedly seated herself 
at the pianoforte, and played some of the last new qua^ 
drilles ; but George, instead of following her to the instru- 
ment, as usual, took MacGopus aside, and muttered to him 
in one of the windows of the next drawing-room ; and Lad? 
Frances went and sat by the Duchess, to endeavour to ta& 
down the unfortunate allusion which had been made to 
Emma, during which conversation, Lady Katharine blun- 
dered over Auber, unconscious of what she was about, and 
full of the belief that she was not so near the heart or coro- 
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net of their noble host as she had, during the last week, 
fancied herself. 

It was just at this period — ^perhaps at the very moment 
of which we are now treating^ — ^that the two mothers beffan 
to take counsel, and a^ee that the crisis had arrived-— that 
the particular turn in die affair upon which both their hearts 
was fixed was at hand — and that it became a duty on iJie 
part of the Duchess to come to some explanation with Lord 
Weybridge on the subject of his intentions towards her 
daughter. This feeling on the part of her Grace, Lady 
Frances endeavoured by every means in her power to 
strengthen. She was assured, by her son's manner, that his 
interest in Emma Lovell was in no degree decreased ; but 
she was equally convinced, judging by the same criterion, 
that his faith in her was shaken — Her conduct subsequent 
to the very unsatisfactory letter of her father, in which he 
had evidently condescended to equivocate, was any thing 
but gratifying : and now this account of her new attachment, 
or flirtation, or whatever it was, cpupled with the descrip- 
tion of the impression which her imprudence had made in 
the immediate neighbourhood, her ladyship was perfectly 
convinced would prove a powerful blow to his personal 
vanity, or perhaps as it might be considered, to his pride 
and delicacy. 

Feeling conscious, as he did, that he had, in fact, and to 
all intents and purposes, made Emma an offer of his heart 
and hand through the medium of her friend — who, under all 
the circumstances, could neither have concealed nor mis- 
represented the fact — ^he certainly was staggered by the in- 
telligence which his mother had received. Matter of opinion 
would have had little or no effect upon him ; because he 
fblt himself competent, upon an explanation of all that had 
occurred since his departure from Binford, to make up his 
own mind, and come to a decision upon Emma's conduct : 
but matter of fact he could not combat. 

He certainly could not have expected any communication 
fh>m Miss Lovell herself. He was not so certain as to the 
impracticability of Mrs Harbottle's writing to him to an- 
nounce the fulfilment of her engagement to plead his cause 
with her friend. There was no reason, considering the 
terms upon which they had been living, and considering the 
nature of the mission she had undertaken, why she should 
not have done so ; and yet, on the other hand, the sudden 
separation from her husband having taken place since she 
bad seen Lord Wevbridge, a difficulty and delicacy, either as 
to observing a total silence upon that point, or making any 
reibrence to it, might have restrained ner f^om opening any 
thing like a correspondence with an unmarried roan, whom 
Vol. n.— E 
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she bad kno>¥n only under her husband's roof as his fiiend and 
acquaintance. Her silence, however mortifying, he could 
therefore account for ; but he could not account for the dis- 
play made by Emma of a new acquaintance domesticated at 
the Parsonage-house, so immediately upon her return from 
the society of the friend to whose care the suit of her once 
evidently-favoured suitor had been entrusted. 

These things were passing in his mind, and more than 
once during the evening he recurred to the name of Mon- 
tenay, with an interest and anxiety not to be mistaken. This 
night, therefore. Lady Frances resolved to press upon him 
the necessity of making some declaration with respect to 
Lady Katharine, and to tell him, in cor^dencCf that by so 
doing in the morning, he would only anticipate a conversa- 
tion upon the subject, which the Duchess felt it her duty to 
have with him the next day ; and that by thus foreranniog 
her Grace's intentions, he would secure to himself the credit 
of a voluntary declaration, rather than the stigma of a forced 
explanation of his intentions. 

Lady Katharine retired to rest early. She had — at least 
she said so— a head-ache, and she looked languid and pa- 
thetic, and her affectionate mother thought sleep, if she 
could get any, would do her good; and her ladyship quitted 
the drawing-room evidently out of spirits, andnotwitlioQta 
somewhat reproachful glance at Lord Weybridge, who had 
never gone near her, or even spoken to her, since the peru- 
sal of his lady-mother's apothecary's letter. 

Far be it from me even to surmise that the Duchess and 
Lady Frances had entered into any preconcerted arrauge- 
ment for the purpose of leaving the family trio— for the 
Doctor, so far as its politics went, might fairly be considered 
one of the family — to a consultation upon matters of im- 
portance — ^but certain it is, that her Grace was not long in 
following the example of retiring, which her daughter had 
set her, at least an hour and a half before her accustomed 
hour. The Duchess departed, with a significant nod to 
Lady Frances, given with an expression of countenance which 
seemed to say — " I wish you would settle it to-night, it will 
save us a world of difficulty and embarrassment ;" nor did 
her Grace omit to take leave, in the most friendly way, of 
the Doctor, whose opinion she felt would have great weight 
in the cabinet ; nor to wish Lord Weybridge good nighti 
wiii one of her sweetest smiles, and a pressure of the hand, 
which he felt at the moment was ominously maternal. 

" Strangers having withdrawn," George, who knew— and, 
a certain de^ee, hv>itually participated in — ^his excellent 
friend's partiality for one glass of grog at least, before turn- 
ing in, and who was ordinarily supported in the pursuit by 
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Lady Frances's already mentioned bottle of 8oda*water» 
ordered all the essentials for such enioyments, which to the 
unaccustomed servants — ^who, till the l)octor's arri valt had not 
been in the habit of serving refreshments so purely nautical 
—seemed <*passmg strange;" being much encouraged there- 
in by his noble mother, who wished to make what the 
Scotch courts call a " sederunt," in order at once to con- 
elude the matter, which she considered of such vital import- 
ance to her own happiness, and her son's respectability. 

" Now George," said her ladyship, ' " now that we are 
here — ^three — ^yourself— your mother — and your faithful and 
&vourite friend — what season can be better for the dis- 
cussion of a topic which must inevitably be forced upon you 
to-morrow 1" 
" What topic may that be 1" said Lord Weybridge. 

" Why," said her ladyship, " I will be candid — and I 

throw myself entirely upon Dr MacGopus's judgment, to 
decide whether I an^right or wrong. 1 he faqt is, that your 
attentions to Lady Katharine Hargrave have become so 
marked and so pointed, and her reception of them so de- 
cidedly favourable, that you are bound to take some deci- 
sive step immediately with regard to her. Remember now, 
I tell you that in what I am saying as your mother this 
evening, I believe myself only to be anticipating what her 
mother will say to you to morrow." 

" My dear madam," said George, " I am not conscious 
that my attentions have been particular — I — admit — I think 
that Lady Katharine is extremely agreeable, and handsome, 
and all that, and — " 

" ,And you have taught her to believe in your good 

opinion, Greorge," said her ladyship — " the effect that con- 
viction has had upon her is evident-r-to-night — did you ever 
see such an alteration in her manner, in her appearance, 
even in her countenance when she saw the interest you 
took about that French lover of the little dowdy Parson's 
daughter." 

" Umph," said MacGopus— " that goes for nothing— the 
ice the young woman ate after dinner disagreed with her. 
I knew she would be ill in the evening—that was all stomach 
—nothing to do with heart." 

** Heart or not," said Lord Weybridge — " I certainly 
should be extremely sorry that any conduct of mine should 
have led either Katharine or her mother to anticipate a pro- 
posal on my part, which I certainly had not three weeks 
since the slightest idea of making. I confess candidly to 
you both, that if I could believe the history of Miss Lovell's 
frivolity"—'— 
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** Sujr, George, stay, my lord«" said Mac€ropu8,— *< wh( 
Mi« LoreU ?"— 

'*P§ha," said Lord Weybridge—" don't worry me 
death." 

*< How should / know," said MacGopus. 

" Why, because you have been told a thousand times, 
said Lord Weybhdfe, — '* I say t^I could believe first io \i 
indelicacy of Miss Lovell's conduct with regard to Mrs Ha: 
bottie. — " 

" — Upon which," interrupted Lady Frances, "you neve 
can possibly form a judgment, till you know Mrs Haibottle' 
motives for eloping nrom her husband." 

" And which motives," said Lord Weybridge, " from al 
I have heard from a friend of mine, I honestly admit I mos 
seriously suspect." 

" Well then why doubt !*' said his mother. 

**> Because it is impossible not to doubt" 

" Then you do doubt," said MacGopus, " and isn't tha 
enough — " 



" What diunoed minutes eounts he o*er. 

Who doats, yet doubts, suspects, yet fondly loves." 

"That's what I say, Doctor," said her ladyship, mud 
encouraged by MacCropus's advocacy, " Caesar's wife shoolc 
not be suspected." 

" I don't see how that applies, my lady," said MacGa 
pus, — " Lord Weybridge is never likely to be a Ciesar, anc 
he has no wife." 

*' I mean sir," said her ladyship, rather angry, " that { 
doubt of that young woman's propriety ought to satisf} 
him." 

"Quite the contrary my lady," replied the Doctor, "no 
body can be satisfied with a doubt, because if you are satis 
fied no doubt remains." 

" Don't quarrel about terms or play upon words," salt 
Lord Weybridffe, " I agree with my mother, that the con 
duct of Miss Lovell is very strange, and I should say, if ' 
had not a very high opinion of her character and disposition 
that she seems to have been playing a reckless game, tha' 
from some unaccountable motive she had plunged into i 
new sphere of action, and rather gloried in her singu 
larity." 

" Is she handsome ?" said the Doctor, sipping a glass o 
mahogany-coloured brandy and water, such as he was won 
to make and circulate in the ward room of the Elephant. 

" I have told you a hundred times,— beautiful," said hi 
lordship. 
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" Beautiful • my dear child," said Lady Frances ; " PIl 
tell you Doctor, she has very handsome blue eyes, well 
formed features, a Mr complexion, light hair, and a very 
pretty figure." 

" Umph !" said MacGopus, his huge black eyes rolling 
about in their orbits ; '* I don't consider that ugly— and they 
eall her Emma V 

" Oh ! you know that," said Lord Weybridge, impa- 
tiently. 

" Well, and you see Doctor MacGopus," said Lady Fran- 
ces, " here is this young woman without family, fortune, 
connexion, or as it seems conduct, on the one hand, who, if 
^teorge really ever had any penchant for her while domestica- 
ted in that odious place, has set him at defiance and evidently 
made her choice ; for, of course, her father even if he were 
^1 enough to allow her to be the companion of a married 
lanaway, would not permit the constant attentions of a young 
man of rank like this Count V* 

•• Montenay," said Lord Weybridge. 

"Montenay — ^to be received," continued her ladyship, 
** without a certainty of some serious and permanent result 
—there can be no question about that.** 

"I own your arguments are extremely plausible," said 
lord Weybridge; "out, I have confessed to you and to this 
old scarecrow over and over again, a devotion to this misre- 
presented excellent creature." 

"To me !" said the Doctor, ** you never did— you made 
confidences about the Bibi Saab at Calcutta, and the wine 
man's black-eyed daughter at the Cape, and the beautiful 
blue-eyed yam-stock at St Helena ; but you never confided 
anything to me about this Miss — whatever her name is — tut 
man— look at Lady Katharine — there is a lovely young body 
^blood, beauty, rank, and accomplishment !" 

**Psha !" said George, half wavering. 

" You are right, Doctor MacGopus," said Lady Frances, 
** Lady Katharine would make an admirable wife for him." 

**rm not so sure o' that ray lady," said the Doctor, 
** tho^e fine showy creatures about in the world don't always 
settle down like the quiet ones." 

**Noto be sure," interrupted George, "the quiet ones 
forme." 

" Why so," said MacGopus, " the quiet ones abroad are 
^he noisiest at home— a tall woman and proud, and a little 
^oman and loud, is the proverb in my country." 

**Then whom do you agree with V* said Lady Frances. 

** Not with your ladyship," said the Doctor. 

** Nor with me," said George. 

*• Certainly not," rephed MacGopus. 
VOL. II. — E 2 
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*' Then you agree with neither of us," said Lady Fr 

** On the contrary, with both of you," answere 
Doctor. 

« Illustrious humbug," said George ; ** I shall go to 
I am sick of this unprofitable discussion about notbin| 

** Excuse me, Lord Wevbridge," said MacGropus, 
about a great deal — it is about whether you are to 8a< 
your honour and propriety, and all your future prospe 
a visionary scheme of happiness with an obscure hi 
mugger Parson's daughter, who has been scamperii 
over the country with a profligate woman, and comes 
to her father's manse, or whatever you call the thin^ 
with a French dandy count, whose very name niak( 
sick." 

" What have you deserted me," said Lord Weybrid| 

** No^I am adhering to you and your interests,' 
MacGopus, who grew eloquent in proportion to the qu 
he swallowed of that liquor which derived its name fro 
" admirable Vernon.** — " I am sure this young lady 
tached to you — Lady Frances says you have made h< 
lieve you are attached to her — fie man — where are 
manners, you have lost them all bjr grubbing ashore so 1 

To Lady Frances this familiarity which was quite 
countable, and would at any other time have been 
irritating, was quite charming — ^the rough grating of the 
tor's rebuke so unlike the soft melodious tone in whi 
had been addressing the " ladies" during the earlier i 
the evening, sounded like music to her ears, and she sat 
partly from amazement, and partly because she founc 
if she ventured to agree with her eccentric coadjut 
would instantly convert himself into her most violent 
gonist. 

** What have I done," said George, " to commit ir 
as you call it, to Katharine. I tell you now as I to) 
before, I think her an extremely delightful person, I 
her society — I love to hear her sing, or speak, for tb 
she does sweetly, and the other agreeably ; but I a 
conscious of having paid her more attention than is ii 
ble in a country house, more especially if that country 
happens to be one's own." 

" The Duchess feels it differently," said Lady Frar 

"Let me drink— drink and forget all this," said 
Weybridge ; " let me forget Emma Lovell and the ii 
French Count. Come MacGopus make me one of 
tremendous north-westers, that even when I was a i 
ster you prescribed for me in the Elephant. — I couf 
overlooked all the elopement story — ^but that inferna 
lutionary " 
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* — Ay de mi," said the Doctor, " what a whirligig your 
Ld is — 80 now because the poor body has taken a walk 
;h one of the French * noblesse,' you are to cast her off — 
i — ^welly well — here drown your sorrows." 
** Sorrows he ought to have none to drown," said Lady 
Alices. 

^* No," said MacGopus, taking an extra pinch, ** all his 
)Trow8 were drowned, four months ago, in the Mediterra- 
ean." 
Lady Frances was shocked at this unfeeling allusion. 

" To be sure," said the Doctor, glancing off entirely from 
the point to which she was endeavouring to keep her son, 
*'that must have been a most lubberly business ; but, no 
matter — ^the Royal Yacht Club in the Mediterranean — a cat 
in-" 

" Come, come," said Lord Weybridge, " still your satire 
most excellent Caliban ; I wish I knew what I have done to 
deserve being called to account about Lady Katharine Har- 
grave." 

"Nothing," dear George, said Lady Frances, " nothing ; 
only followed the dictates of judgment and good taste. You 
saw and admired her — constant association has confirmed 
TOUT first impression, and she is destined to make you 
nappy." 

" Me happy !" said Lord Weybridge, upon whose unac- 
CQstomed head the potential mixture of his nautical Mentor 
began to take considerable effect : " Me !— why, why, my 
dear mother, you fancy every woman who sees me is in love 
with me, I beheve. Suppose — suppose, I say, at this very 
inoment — oh ! that French monster, how I hate the recollec- 
tion. Well — well — it is all her own fault — , I say if at this 
very moment, I were to propose to Lady Katharine, I would 
stake my existence she would refuse me." 

'* Commission me, George, to make the experiment," said 
Lady Frances, " this very night — ^for the Duchess is not 
gone to bed — ^this very hour I will satisfy you on that point. 
Come, Creorge." 

**Do, Creorge," said the Doctor, because he was con- 
vinced he would not. 

**I will do what is right," said Lord Weybridge, worked 
up into a state of excitement very nearly bordering on deli- 
rium ; " you may tell the Duchess, if you like, that I admire 
her daughter, and that if she thinks I have evinced more 
attention towards her than a man without intentions has a 
right to do — ^I — ^I — shall be delighted to marry her." 

<* You commission me to say this," said Lady Frances, 
**and permit me to put it in my own way — softening down 
the expressions, and modifying the language." 
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♦* Any thing for a quiet life," said Lord Weybridge, who 
was at the moment in a state to require quiet more than aay 
thing else. . . 

"Now recollect, George," said Lady FVances, "before I |]J 
go, the commission is a serious one — it decides your ftite— " 

" 1 consider my fate decided already," said George; "I 
have been duped— deceived— cheated and despised ; then 
are no such things as innocence and virtue, and sincerity in 
the world." 

" Very little, indeed," said the Doctor. 

" I tell you honestly," continued George, " I am careless 
and reckless ; I believe marriage the best chance of happiness 
— ^not the happiness I once hoped for, but — there — there," 
said he, starting up, " do what you please — ^there' s a cartt 
blanche." 

" And a Dame Blanche into the bargain," said the Doc- 
tor ; " go to bed, my lord — go to bed ; take my advice, and 
think of this again in the morning." 

" There can be no occasion for that," said Lady Frances; 
** the management of the affair is now in my hands — ^isn't it, 
ray dear George 1" 

" E*en as you please," said Lord Weybridge, scarcely 
knowing what he said, and not considerably indebted to his 
nautical friend for any thing like an explanation. 

** Then Til leave you to finish your evening,'* said Lady 
Frances. " Good night ! Heaven bless you, dear George :" 
here she kissed his cheek. " Good night. Doctor — to-mor- 
row we will resume the subject." 

" I'll talk it over with you all day, my lady," said Mac- 
Gopus, not trusting himself sufficiently to rise entirely from 
his seat ; " Good night !" 

And so departed Lady Frances, and straightway proceed- 
ed to the Duchess's dressing-room, where she found Lady 
Katharine so much recovered as to have got up to drii^ 
some tea, which she fancied she should like, and the Duch- 
^s herself sipping the same beverage, just pour passer le 
temps. In this little committee all that had occurred below 
stairs was detailed by her ladyship, with such additions and 
new colourings as she thought might make it more amiable 
and acceptable to Lady Katharine, who bore the announce- 
ment of Lord Weybridge's intentions with as much philoso- 
phy as " strong affection" could exhibit. After which Lady 
Frances took leave of her Grace and her future daughter-in 
law, in the best possible spirits at having attained her object, 
and brought matters to a point fh>m which it appeared im- 
possible WT her son now to recede. 

" Why, what a tom-noddy you have made of yourself," 
said MacGropus to his noble friend, after Lady Frances had 
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iw drawing-room, " that is, if you care for the 
ighter." 

) you mean V* said George, 
vhy you have made an offer to Lady Katharine 
vare of that, I suppose 1" 
ctlv an offer?" 

ictly an offer — ^you have said youll marry her. 
sorry to trust myself to say so much to any 
e world, if I didn't mean her to accept me." 
ne. Venerable Vanity," said Lord Weybridge; 
icted — I dare say I have talked nonsense ; out 
[ not marry her 7" 

5 1 don't know," said the Doctor, " only you 
: you were devoted — as you called it — ^to this 
l;ed creature at that place — ^the Parson's dauffh- 
two hours afler, you commission your mo^er 
a marriage in another quarter." 
;aid Lord Weybridge, *' she will negociate no 
will all end in talk." 
t of it," said the Doctor. 
]rrons*^ said his Lordship ; " I would give the 
this Count Montenay." 

30 late, I tell you," said MacGopus, << your fate 
o Count or no Count — ^true or false — all's one 
ord ; come, let us to bed ; you'll have a head- 
norning." 

ache, perhaps," said Lord Weybridge. 
'our affair," replied the Doctor, ** we shall see, 

)u thought I was committing myself," said Lord 
" why did not you stop me— check me 1" 
ive I to do with it 1" said MacGopus, " I'm only 
You told me one story, and I believed you ; 
r mother another, and she believed you. She 
3r claim upon you than I have, so I suppose you 
truth. What had I to do with it ? As for Lady 
'what you told me be true, I would rather marry 
i daughter with a penny portion, than I would 
) this one with a million." 
iiy the devil did not you say so !" 
said so you would have contradicted me, and I 
iction." 

a most unaccountable animal, to be sure." 
ly lord, to bed — to bed," said the Doctor, "to- 
bring us something new ; but if you have not 
evy of beauties, Dowager, Duchess, daughter 
mr hands, before twelve o'clock, I'm a Dutch^ 
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** And whatever misery happens to me in consequence 
«< — Say it was me, my lord," said the Doctor, **g 

night — ^you'll be better after a sleep. Don't be angry i 

me — ^I dare say it will all come right in the end ; lo— 

good niffht." 
" Well then, good night," said Lord Weybridge— and 

they parted. 



CHAPTER VII. 



** Hftd TOtt a frieod so desperately tick — 
That all physicians had forsook his cure. 
All scorched without and all parchM up within ; 
The moisture that maintainea consuming Nature 
Licked up, and in a feyer fryird away : 
Could you behold him beg with dying eyes 
A glass of water, and refuse it him 
Because you knew it ill for his disease? 
When he would die without it — How could you 
Deny to make his death more easy to him?" 

Dbidxk. 

Whin, after a feverish sleep, disturbed and interrupts 
wild and uncomfortable dreams, Lord Weybridse awoki 
the morning, his feelings were any thing but cium, or si 
factory*— his recollections were unpleasant — ^his antic 
tions distressing. — It was clear that under an irrita 
caused by the unequivocal description of Emma's iii< 
stancy in the Binford letter, and the united and sepa 

gersuasions, irony, entreaty, and ridicule of his mother 
is friend, he had empowered the former to pledge hii 
the Duchess with respect to her daughter. 

As soon as he had partly dressed — his lordship despat( 
his man to MacGropus's room to beg him to come to 
directly. The Doctor, who had previously taken an he 
" quarter-deck walk" on the terrace, obeyed the summ 
and Lord Weybridge dismissed his valet. 

" Doctor," said Geor^, *» I believe I have made m] 
the most unhappy man m the King's dominions — ^in a i 
spleen, much aggravated by your infernal sneers, I 1 
piermitted myself to abandon the only woman in the wo: 
ever cared for, and pledge myself to one, for whom, 
the hour is come, I am sure I care nothing." 

"The hour isn't come," said MacGopus — "it- is g 
Your mother and the Duchess have been walking in 
flower-garden for the last hour and a half.^ 
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** IVhat made them so earl^l" said his lordship. 
•* They are not early," said the Doctor. " What made 
80 late?" 

flead-ache and fever — all owing to that odious brandy- 
l-water." 
** Srandy-and-water, in moderation, is a very wholesome 
igj" said MacGopus — '< I think I am a strong instance of 
» salubrity." 

*• What am I to do ?" said his lordship, " of course the 
^^^^aversation must take place after break&st — am 1 really 
^^mmitted ?" 

** Nailed like a bat on a barn-door," said the Doctor. 

*• Then I am ruined !" 

** Psha ! What's the matter 1 — ^is n't the young lady 

^^le, and handsome, and accomplished 1" 

^ **— Hang her accomplishments," said Greorge, "to 

"r zj^^ I should have been provoked into such silly — such 

^^cked conduct — pledged as I am to Emma." 

^ "A man should never pledge himself," said MacGopus, 

^except at an election, and there it does not signify. 

'^ustiugs pledges go for nothing" 

" And as for this French Count," continued his 

lordship, " why should I be jealous of a French Count ?" 

" I don't know, I'm sure," said MacGopus, ** I should 
^ tiiink running against an English Baron, he can't have much 
^ance." 

" Why did not you say that last night ]" said Lord Wey- 

••It did n't occur to me," replied the Doctor — " at pre- 
sent I tell you that's past — ^you have authorized your mo- 
tlier to open the preliminaries with the Duchess, and she 
lias lost no time in doing so. You are as fast in the noose 
«B ifyoo had just returned from church." 

*« By Heavens," said George, ** I shall not be able to 
endure their looks, their words, their remarks at breakfast." 

•• Lady Katharine won't come down," said MacGopus. 

•* How may you know that 1" 

*• The Duchess," said the Doctor, " asked me to give her 
some advice about her head-aches, and fever, and I recom« 
mended her lying in bed." 

** In that I do thank you," said Lord Weybridge. 

** So, therefore, I would advise you to prepare for break- 
fast as fast as you can, and come to your reflections after- 
wards." 

Sa3ang which, the uncommunicative Doctor retired, and 
Lord Weybridge began the completion of his toilet. 

We have read in an account of an execution, how the 
culprit bore up with surprising presence of mind, and how 
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his firmness never forsook him even when the ai 
came to pinion his arms, nor even while the great finisher 
the law fastened the fatal noose round his neck. Tiie ftf*, 
titude of such unhappy sufferers was emulated by his lolii 
ship during his preparations for the breakfast room, fiv 
felt the noose already fastened, and having been self-eoi' 
demned, had not even the distant gleaming hope of a le* 
prieve before his eyes — all his thoughts dwelt upon pro* 
crastination and delay, and as he was quite certain that 
nothing could be said during breakfast itself, surroondedai 
they should be by servants, he resolved upon making adiA 
at the outset, and endeavour, if possible, to evade any thing 
like a tHe-a-tHe with any body during the rest of the day; 
in order to achieve which object, he resolved never to piit 
with MacGopus until dressing time for dinner— but the 
delay was childish — it was like smelling to a bitter dnnpl^ 
which was sure to be administered, and which he had hflB* 
self proposed to swallow. 

The remorse which his precipitancy on the previous night 
caused him, was deeper than either his friend or his motfai 
or certainly Lady Katharine could have imagined, and he 
only relieved himself from the poignancy of ms feelings hy 
anathematizing the Doctor in terms the least gentle that 
can well be imagined. 

At breakfast, the gracious and complacent smile of the 
Duchess, which played over a countenance expressive of a 
deep and intimate interest in all his lordship's proceedingi 
was worse to him than the grin of a Gorgon. He saw p^ 
cisely all that was passing in her mind, and he watched the 
interchange of looks between her grace and his mother, 
and it was with difiSculty he restrained himself from burst- 
ing into an exclamation, at once renouncing all his promises 
and permissions of the preceding evening, concluding the 
display of his feelings by rushing out of the room, throwing 
himself into his travelling carriage, and starting for a tour. 

The sinking sailor sometimes finds a plank — ^the engulph- 
ed miner hears the sound of help at hand — ^the benighted 
wanderer sees some friendly light to save him from perdi- 
tion. Little did Lord Weybridge, when he sat down to 
breakfast, anticipate what would occur before he had con- 
cluded it, which not only should rescue him from the jeo- 
Eardy in which he felt himself, but carry him, as fast as 
orses' feet could move, to the very spot of all others to 
which he was most anxious to go. 

Scarcely had he finished his cofiTee, when his own man 
entered the breakfast-room, pale with alarm, and breathless 
with haste, bearing in his hand a letter, which he whispered 
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IS Lord had that moment arrived by express. It came 
om Binford. 

" Binford !" exclaimed Lady Frances ; " what ! is my cot- 
ige burnt down 1" 

'< No," said Lord Weybridge ; << hear this : and he read 
8 follows :— - 

" Binford HaU,four o^clock, a.m. 
« Mt Lord, — ^At the desire of Mr Harbottle, who, I regret 

say, lies without hope of recovery, I write these few 
ines, to request — ^to entreat and implore are his own words 
—that your lordship will not lose a moment, if it be possi- 
ble, in coming to hiin. From myself I may add, that a few 
hours may render your journey needless. He has some most 
important communication to make to you, to whom, of all 
ieirBons in the world, he says it ought for many reasons to 
iemade. His fever and delirium are violent ; and although 

1 have little hope of his recovery, I have no hesitation m 
■tying, that the gratification of his desire to see your lord- 
ship would, more than any thing, I believe, tend to compose 
loB mind, and reduce the irritation under which he labours. 
Let me venture to entreat your immediate compliance with 
irhat I almost fear you may consider his dying wish. 

" I remam, my Lord, your Lordship's obedient servant, 

" W. Grover.'' 

" From Doctor Grover is the letter?" said Lady Frances. 
•Well, now, what a shocking thing, George. What will 
ou do, dear 1" 

"Go this instant ;" said Lord Weybridge. 

" Go !" said her ladyship. 

" Go !" exclaimed the Duchess. 

" To be sure, go," said the Doctor. 

" What earthly use is your going 1" said Lady Frances. 
What was or is Mr Harbottle to you, or you to him, that 
e should send express to see you, of all the people in the 
orld 1" 

"My dear mother," said Lord Weybridge, "your elo- 
jence will all be vainly exerted upon this occasion. I have 
iten of his bread, I have drank of his wine ; his house has 
leltered me, and his welcome has greeted me ; he is ill — 
srhaps dying. His last desire is to see me ; shall 1 refuse 
ml" 

" But such a man !" said Lady Frances. 
" Exactly such a man, my dear mother," said Lord Wey- 
idge, " as you found it convenient or agreeable to visit ; 
d who, although rude in manner, was kind after his 
ture." 

Vol. n—F 



62 THE parson's daughter. 



tn 



** Yes, like a bear," said her ladyship, who saw in this 
unexpected expedition a most dangerous impediment to her I p 
manceuyrinffs. I * 

<* Well, like a bear if you please," said Greoi^ ; **botif 
ladies admire bears, they must abide by their taste. I re- 
peat to you, he has been kind to me — ^I now may be of use 
to him ; and if not on his death-bed, as the physician thinks 
it, he begs to see me — I ffo— Here," continued his Lordship 
— " order four horses to Uie chariot directly ; and you, my 
gentle Mac, will be my comoanion on the journey." 

" Dear, dear," said the Duchess, ** what a very eztnor- 
dinary circumstance." 

" Most extraordinary," said Lady Frances, '< to send for 
George, whose only attraction to his house, as I believe, 
was ms pretty wife." 

'<It is to prove that Mrs Harbottle was not my only 
attraction," said Lord Weybridge, *' that I am going to the 
house where she is not." 

*^ Oh, I dare say they have made it all up again," said her 
ladyship, ** and this is some trick of hers to ^et you there." 
** I think," said Lord Weybridge, " Mrs Hurbottle is too 
well aware of my feelings upon such matters to fancy me 
into her cicisbeo. Come, Doctor, bestir yourself — my Jiitu 
Achates— come" 

"Are you really going 1" said the Doctor. 
*< Why to be sure 1 am ; have I not said it — ^have I not 
ordered norses— come— come — " 

" Of course you will not stay," said Lady Frances. 
<* Cela depend,** replied his lordship, <* I shall stay to 
fulfil whatever duty I may consider it right to perform. I 
shall venture to establish myself at the cotta^, with your 
ladyship's permission, and shall moreover mtroduce the 
Doctor to your snuggery, in the full and perfect confidence 
of his findmg fault with every part of it." 

Lady Frances, of course, smiled agreeably, and looked 
quite charmed at the idea, but her heart ached, as any body 
might have known who knew her countenance, because in 
a moment she saw all that would follow. Harbottle might 
have lived for ages or died the week before, and it would 
have been a matter of perfect indifierence to her ; but she 
anticipated the meeting; which must infallibly take place 
between the Lovells and her son — she dreaded the effect of 
the interview — she feared the plausibility with which the 
Parson's daughter might explain her acquaintance with the 
Frenchman, and, perhaps, completely exonerate herself from 
any thing like impropriety in the journey with Mrs Har- 
bottle ; in short, if that terrible personage who is said to 
make his appearance immediately after being talked of, bad 
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nrrived at Severnstoke, instead of the messenger from the 
sick Squire, he could scarcely have been less welcome, or 
have created more dismay. 

" Mind my dear George — now do take care," said her 
ladyship, " if you do go to the cottage pray see that your 
beds are well aired." 

** That's of no consequence," said the Doctor, " the pre- 
judice against the danger of lying in damp sheets — except, 
mdeed, to a printer — ^is all a vulgar error." 

** My dear sir !" said her ladyship. 

" Come MacGopus," said Lord Weybridge, ** let us have 
no discussions — I have a duty to perform, and the rapidity 
with which I perform it constitutes part of the duty itself. 
I shall return as soon as possible — and the sooner J go, in 
all probability, the sooner I shall be home again ; meanwhile, 
my dear Duchess, make yourselves as happy as you can — 
there are two or three people, I believe, expected to-day and 
to-morrow, and to you my dear mother I trust their recep- 
tion, with all due ardour and hospitality — and now come 
along." 

" Not one word for poor Katharine," said the Duchess, 
" who will sincerely lament missing you — ^I know." 

" Oh !" said Lord Weybridge, " present my kindest re- 
gards and remembrances — ^we shall, however, meet again so 
soon — and I hate the formalities of leave-taking— come, 
come, let us prepare ourselves." 

Saying which, he literally turned MacGopus out of the 
breakfast-room, and pushing every preparation with the 

freatest rapidity, was in a short time waiting for nothing 
ut his servant and the carriage." 
There remained two manoeuvres to be performed, for 
which there was just sufficient time — as soon as George had 
quitted the breakfast parlour, the Duchess hurried to Lady 
Katharine's room — she found her in her dressing-room, 
having breakfasted ; two small plates entirely empty — two 
egg-cups quite vacant, and only half a well-sized loaf re- 
maining on the table, indicating that her ladyship's appetite 
had not suffered — herself dressed for the morning-— her the 
Duchess hurried down stairs, to take leave of George by 
surprise just as he should be stepping into the carriage — 
this was the manoeuvre of the Duchess. 

Two minutes before his lordship's foot was on the steps, 
Robert, Lady Frances's footman, made his appearance, evi- 
dently labouring under some embarrassment of a serious 
character — ^he suggested, that as my lord would so to Dale 
Cottage, his presence might perhaps be more useml as being 
better acquainted with the locale than any of his lordship's 
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footmen, and that, perhaps her ladyship, if Mr Roberts hid 
no objection, would allow him to go in the ramble and — 

<* To be sure," said Lady Frances, « tell Roberts, that J 
think, if his lord likes it you had better g^o— to be sure- 
very thoughtful indeed, Robert." 

Wide apart were the spheres in which moved the Duchessf l 
and the footman — but the influence of passion and pohcf 
was pretty equal in either. The Duchess roused her noUe 
daughter, and Robert affected an interest in Lord Wey- 
bridge, the one to carry the point of producing an interview, 
between his lordship and Lady Katharine, and the other to 
secure himself the pleasure of an interview, and a brief 
association with Mary Green ! ! 

One might stop to moralize upon these graduated triclt* 
eries, but we have not time ; the horses were actually at the 
door, and his lordship sensitively grateful for the particular 
attentions of the lovely Katharine and her disinterested 
parent, and perfectly alive to all the embarrassments and 
anxieties of his mother, having thrown himself into the 
carriage followed by his travelling companion, Roberts, with 
Robert, the footman mounted the rumble, and the post-boys 
giving the rein to their steeds, away went the noble baron 
and his nautical friend. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 



His e^e-balls roll at death. 



Behold the ling'ring soul's ooDvulsive strife. 
His thick short breath catches at parting life." 

Obtsut. 

The suddenness of all this proceeding, which was quite in 
accordance with Lord Weybridge's wishes, and far beyond 
his hopes, inasmuch as his extrication from the difficidty in 
which he was plunged, ^ve the affair all the character of a 
dream. To MacGopus it made not the slightest differencCf 
whether he were musing by his fireside, reading his book, 
contradicting his friend, or scampering across a countiy at 
the rate of a dozen miles an hour ; — ^he was equally immove- 
able, imperturbable, and philosophical. They had proceed- 
ed three miles before either of them spoke. 

"I think Vm out of that, Doctor?" said his lordship, 
breaking silence. 

« Out of what? my lord," said MacGopus, 
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' The scrape I got myself into last night." 
* Not you," said the Doctor ; you'll never get beyond 
i tether of your lady-mother*s apron string ; your fate is 
ed." 

'• It seems something like an interposition of fortune in 
r favour," said Lord Weybridge, " that Harbottle should 
press this wonderfully strong desire to see me ; and still 
)re curious is it, as it will afford me an opportunity of 
eing Emma, and — " 

" You must not see her," said MacGopus ; " what would 
i the use of ripping up old wounds, and putting the poor 
rl into an agitation, exciting her hopes and flattering her 
inity when you have just put it out of your power to real- 
e the promises you have made her." 
" Do you mean to say," said Lord Weybridge, " that if I 
id her blameless in the affair of Mrs Harbottle's elopement 
-and I cannot but believe that the desire of her husband 
I see me has its origin in his anxiety for her exculpation 
pon that point — I have any possible excuse for .flinching 
om the fulfilment of my promise made to her friend 1" 

" The French Count !" said the Doctor, taking snuff as 
sual. 

" Hang the French Count — " 

" Why didn't you think all these things over last night," 
Etid MacGopus ; ** V\\ tell you why — the Duchess's daughter 
as got bold of you, and she pleases you, and amuses you, 
nd flatters your vanity, and you had thrown over this Par- 
on's daughter, and had forgotten her." 

" I forget " 

" Yes you had," said the doctor, " forgotten her so far, 
^hat if this strange thing had not happened, you would be- 
^ore now have been as firmly engaged to marry Lady Ka« 
^harine as you were engaged to marry the other, two months 
Ago — ^now that circumstances have roused your mind firom 
the repose which it has been enjoying in society to which you 
have become habituated with people, whose whole aim and 
object are to make themselves agreeable to you — you re- 
turn to your senses, and every hour as you approach the 
Bcene of what you once thought happiness, you will find the 
recollection strengthen upon you, till at last if you permit 
four feelings to get the better of you« you will go so far as 
So renew your oner to your first love, even although she has 
)een the associate of a wanton wife and the willing listener 
the professions of a foreign adventurer^-^you must not see 
ler, George," 

'* You mi^rht as well prevent the needle pointing to the 
ole," said his lordship. 
VOL. n. — F 2 
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•* That's a very odd simile," said the Doctor; "you may 
rely upon it, your pole, as you call it, is in another sphere." 

** I most certainly will see Miss Lovell." 

" You wont." 

" But, my dear Doctor, I tell you I will." 

« We shaU see." 

Here Lord Weybridge had recourse to his long established 
method of avoiding any farther altercation with his positive 
friend. He said no more, but throwing himself into a cor- 
ner of the carriage, with a half-uttered exclamation of nge 
at the obstinacy of his companion, affected to sleep, Mac- 
Gopus chuckling to himself at having effectually silenced 
his a^tated companion. 

This sort of discussion was occasionally renewed dniiof 
the joumev, which was pursued as rapidly as possible, ana 
terminated at the door of Binford Hall, about ten o'clock at 
nifi4it. 

When the carriage drew up, what a melancholy contrast 
did the appearance of things present to that which was last 
exhibited to George's sight ! One faint light glimmered in 
the Hall, and one or two peals at the beU were rung before 
any one appeared to open the doors. The drawing-room, 
once the bright centre of a brilliant circle of apartments, 
stood open, but dark, and the ni^ht wind whistled along the 
once well warmed and brightly lighted passages. 

Lord Weybridge had arranged that the Doctor should 
proceed with the carriage to Uie cottage, and urge by his 
presence the preparations for the night's accommodation, 
about which Mr Roberts, the valet, and Robert, the footman, 
had directions forthwith to busy themselves. — ^His lordship 
had, in the first instance, requested MacGropus to stay at 
the Hall ; but he peremptorily refused, from a feeling that 
his appearance there, might create some groundless jealousy 
on the part of the medical attendants, and have the air of 
intrusion, of which his pride and dignity could not for a 
moment endure the suspicion. 

»*How is your master 1" said Lord Weybridge, to the 
servant who appeared. 

" As bad as bad can be, sir," replied the man ; " the doc- 
tors think he can't live out the night." 

« Tell Dr Grover that I am here, but let him be told,** 
said Lord Weybridge, *< so that Mr Harbottle may not hear 
it." 

The servant ushered Lord Weybridge into the Library, 
and proceeded to do his lordship's bidding. The LibrarTt 
like the rest of the house, exhibited all the melancholy 
marks of desertion and neglect. The cold stillness of the 
room, which erst had rung with laughter, struck upon 
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iorge's heart; nor was this feeling unmixed with the 
3ol&ctions of the society he had enjoyed here, and the 
discretions which he had somehow to atone for at home, 
/ery object revived his affection for Emma, and convinced 
m, that however agreeable the dream in which he had 
!en slumbering away his hours at Sevemstoke, the moment 
* awakening had arrived, and all perhaps too late. 
Prom his reverie Lord Weybridge was aroused by the 
Dtrance into the apartment of Doctor Grover, who, after 
aving made his excuses for taking the liberty of writing so 
lastily and abruptly to request his lordship's attendance, told 
iim that he believed his unhappy patient had but a few hours 
»live — ^the ease which he at present was enjoying he believed 
to be onljr a symptom of mortification, and he felt happy that 
luB lordship had so kindly and so speedily complied with Mr 
Haifoottle's anxious desire, as he evidently had something 
most important to disclose to him, and, is he had said over 
and over again, to him alone. 

"Has Mrs Harbottle been sent for?" asked Lord Wey- 
bridge. 

" She has," replied the Doctor, ** and will, I know, if pos- 
sible, be here— her own state of health, Mr Lovell, who is 
in Mr Harbottle's room, has informed, is so delicate, that 
caution was necessaiy in taking such a journey rapidly. 
However, it is a gratifying circumstance to know how anx- 
iously her husband desires to see her." 

" Mr Lovell is here, you say," said Lord Weybridge. 

" Yes ; with the kindness and devotion to his duty and his 
friend, he has made an exertion beyond his strength, and 
has been conveyed hither — himself an invalid. Mr Har- 
bottle has appeared much more tranquil since his arrival ; 
indeed he has scarcely left him for the last three days." 

" And Miss Lovell V* said his lordship. 

"—Is at the Rectory: in scenes like that to which you 
will soon be summoned of course she could in no degree 
participate : nor did we consider it prudent, under the cir- 
cumstances of the ease, to agitate her by more frequent ac- 
counts of the progress of the inflammation than absolutely 
necessary. Her care and anxiety about her father, so un- 
used as he is to quit his home, have been quite sufficient to 
keep her mind painfuUy employed ; and we have restricted 
Count Montenay — ^whom, of course, your lordship knows — 
to three visits here in the day, to carry her mtelligence as 
to how matters are going on. However, to night, I appre- 
liend, will close the sad history, and poor Mr Lovell may be 
^stored to the calm retirement of his own peaceful dwell- 
ng.** 

« But Count Montenay," said Lord Weybridge, « is"— 
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« I beg your lordship's pardon for one moment/' Baid 
Doctor Grover, " some one calls me." 

Saying which he went to the door of the room, and found 
the officious Popjoy, who had been sent by the patient to 
summon the Doctor, and to conjure Lord Weybridge, if he 
had arrived, to come to him instantly. He had heaid 
the sound of wheels, when the carria^ drew up to the door, 
and with an earnestness, amounting almost to frenzy, 
entreated — implored — and at last insisted that not a mo- 
ment should be lost before he saw his friend, as he em- 
phatically called his lordship. 

To such a summons, under the sanction of Doctor Grover, 
there could be but one answer, and Creorge followed the 
medical man along the lobby, which led to what wu in 
other times Harbottle's morning room, but in which now 
stood his bed ; for, as has been already stated, he had never 
left the ground floor of the house since Fanny's departure. 
The door was opened, and George entered. All was stiA i 
— save a subdued moan, uttered by the unhappy master of 
the mansion. 

" Who's there 1" cried Harbottle, raising himself in bed. 
" You — ^you, Georffe — George Frederick Sheringham— 1" 

" Be calm, my dear friend," said Grover. 

" Be calm," repeated Lovell. 

" Calm — I can't be calm — George — George !" 

" I am here at your desire, Harbottle," said Lord Wey- 
bridge, at the same moment taking Lovell's hand afiection- 
ately, as he passed to the bed-side. 

" I see — I see !" cried Harbottle. " Now — ^now— there's 
no time to be lost; Doctor — Grover — all of you — ffo— go- 
leave us; you — ^you Lovell stay — go, all of you, I'U give ye 
a thousand pounds to go this minute — I've plenty of money 
still— go!" 

Grover beckoned his colleague and the servant, who was 
in attendance, and they retired. 

" Are they gone 1 — is the door shut 7 — quite shut— close 
-—close — close !" 

" Yes," said Lord Weybridge ; " but now let me entreat 
you to calm yourself" 

** It's all over, Greorge ; let me call you George-r-to-mor- 
row I shall not be able to caJl you any thing"— I'm djring— 
they know it — / know it — ^but I could not die in peace— in 
peace I cannot die even as it is — " 

" Be patient," said LoveU, " be calm." 

" Oh ! Sheringham ! I have sent for you— to unburtbenny 
mind. You were my friend — I loved you— I esteemed you; 
you had a regard for my wife — my poor, poor ill-used wife ! 
You loved Harvey — poor Harvey! you love Emma— jiii 
daughter— you do — ^you do — I know all that." 
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= Well, but now 1" said Lovell. 

I know — I know ;" said Harbottle, " Fm coming to it 
cannot buy time — or breath — I have none to spare. He 
•ws the history — Lovell knows it all, George — but he 
lid never have told it. It is to clear my wife — ^my Fanny 
he I was once so fond of— so proud of. She's coming, 
ugh— she's to be here, George — I shall see her yet ; — 
3 me some drink — ^I must speak it all yet ; — ^my tongue 
parched — " 

'Why agitate yourself in this manner 1" said George, 
obody doubts or suspects your wife, nobody — '* 

* Aye, that's it," said Harbottle, ** but / did — ^that villain 
His— -he's gone — it was my last act — ^he's gone — last 
ht, he went— villain — ^but listen : I gave the cue to the 
rid to suspect her ; she left me — ^fled, and Lovell's pure 
)d daughter went with her, she is injured by it — she is 
ibted and suspected. He — ^this good, kind, kind man, 
<Qld never vindicate his child at my expense. I must — 
ir me, George — ^you will consent to be one of the execu- 
Bof my will — I have done this on purpose — my wife — ^my 
fe has every thing — all I can do to atone for my conduct. 
I ! jealousy — meanness — drunkenness — " 

Sere agam he fell back exhausted. Lovell spoke to Lord 
eybridge a few words. 

* No— no," said Harbottle, " I have strength left for that ; 
orge — ^hear it — ^hear me — Harvey — ^how dare I pronounce 

name — ^he was my friend — your fHend — he— George, 
orge — I am his murderer !" 
< Hush ! hush !" said Lovell. 

•No — ^hush ! let it be heard — ^let it be heard," said Har- 
tle ; " Sheringham, my friend — ^my once loved friend — I 
not strike him to the earth — ^my hand was never stained 
b his blood ; but his blood is upon my soul — ^money^-mo- 
cannot buy that ofiT." 

You rave, Harbottle," said Lord Weybridge. 
No — ^no ; hear me — I recollect all the circumstances — 
fit you should hear them from my lips. I went to Brad- 
I's to shoot — we were out ; while we were beating a 
sr, Harvey, who had ridden over from Mordaunt's, joined 
You see I am not mad — I recollect all the circum- 
ces. Nobody knew of ) ur difterences: — ^not even Harvey 
self was aware of the strength of my feelings. He joined 
-he spoke to me — I returned his salutation. We were 
an hour near each other in the field. Ten times did I 
as if I should like to shoot him on the spot." 
Oh for mercy's sake !" said Lord Weybridge. 
I killed him at last," said Harbottle, with a horrid smile ; 
lid ! Listenf— listen — ^hear me ; he was pressed to dine 
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at Bradfield's — he assented — we dined ; we drank nw 
wine — he saw my coldness of manner — ^I saw he did— tl 
was some joke — some bet, I believe about drinking— and I 
rally, he drank more wine than ever I saw him drink, but i 
so much as I did ; yet I recollect all — ^the party broke op 
we two were the only men going away — all the rest of 
party slept in the house. He had no servant — ^I b^d nc 
Our horses were brought to the door together. BndM i 
came out with us — we mounted, and took leave of him to* 
gether. Give me some drink, Lovell." 

Lord Weybridge handed him some lemonade, which be 
sipped. 

** We rode forward together, without speaking, for bod* 
minutes. He made an observation — I answered as I shouU 
have answered a strang;er, and put my horse into a canter. 
He did the same — my blood was boiling — my head whirled- 
m^ heart was full of revenge, and I only cast al)out in my 
mmd how to pick a quarrel with him which might have no 
reference to what I fencied my real grievance ; but I coulii 
not, in my confusion of ideas, hit upon any thing plausibiej 
and we cantered on till we came to the corner by Brousted 
Gap. There it was he broke silence, by asking me if there 
was not a way across the common which led into the upper 
road, by Mordaunt's. The thought — the Devil, 1 should say, 
glanced into my mind at the moment ; the night was pitchy 
dark — * Yes,' said I, * there, d'ye see yon light — ^ride straight 
for it, as straight as you can ride — ^tnat light is in the upper 
road.' * Good night, Harbottle,' said Harvey ; I could not 
answer him — ^my tongue clove to my mouth. — ^They were the 
last words he ever spoke — I knew they would be, George! 
He put spurs to his horse, and gallopped off at my bidding. 
I knew what was to happen. I pulled up, and listened.— I 
sat in an agony of anxiety, my ears throbbed, and my heart 
beat — I heard the hoofs patting the turf— the sound grew 
fainter, but still I heard them going — it lasted but a minute. 
I heard a sharp cry, and then a crash — it was the headlong 
fall, of both man and beast, into a deep gravel pit, which J 
knew lay right in his path, — ^there — there his mangled bod) 
was found the next morning." 

Harbottle sank on his pillow for a moment — ^he raisec 
himself — 

** I hear the horrid crash and it was momentary clattei 
now— not a sound — not a groan followed — all was still—' 
rode home as hard as I could gallop — I fancied Harvey wa: 
behind me. I smelt his blood in my nostrils, and tasted i 
in my throat. I came here — here — in the room overthis- 
I gloried in the work. I bragged of it to my wife — I did— 
jeered her about Harvey, and gloried in being his murd^r^i 
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I left me, George, as soon as the day dawned ; was she 
ng ? This good, good, kind man's daughter, like a min- 
ring angel, went with her to her aunt's. Oh ! George ! 
shall never see her again. She won't come — ^no— no— 
Qow she won't — I dare not pray for her — no— nor for 
irif — ^yet now you know the truth ; you ought to know 

Curse me not ! I am not mad now ! — ^I was mad then 
aving mad ! — ^but Fanny is innocent ! — and Emma, who 
I been traduced, is innocent ; I alone am guilty." 
• Can this be true," said Lord Weybridge to Lovell. 
" I have been till now the sole depositary of the dreadful 
sret," said Lovell ; " no evidence could have substantiated 
) ftict legally ; he confessed it to his wife, and she quitting 
n immediately, gave me that account, which he has just 
peated, as the reason of her forming the sudden and im- 
Kitable resolution never a^in to associate with him." 

** What is it you are saying ?" said Harbottle. " All you 
»n say of my guilt, say — if it will answer any end of just- 
se, you have my consent to publish it all. Whatever is ne- 
enary to establish Fanny's character, let every body know ; 
Qt, oh ! she will not come to me, George. I would give 
BD— twenty thousand pounds, for one forgiving smile— one 
bgle kiss, such as she used to give me ; but, no— blood ! — 
toed ! — blood ! She will not come near me !'' 
Here he seemed to faint from exhaustion, and Lord Wey- 
idge thou^t it advisable to call Dr Grover into the room. 
[e came : Harbottle immediately recognized him. 
" You are returned, doctor," said he. 

" I merely came to see if you wanted any thing," said 
rover. 

*' No, no J nothing ! I feel sleepy, doctor ; very sleepy." 
" Indulge it, sir ;" said the physician. 
" Ah ! nothing will avail ; it's all over !" said Harbottle. — 
So much the better ! but I am easier ! I am happier, 
beringham ! — shake hands with me — ^bear with me — bear 
ith a repentant sinner ! You and Lovell will have all my 
&irs to arrange ; forgive the trouble I impose : it will be 
seful to Fanny to have a man of your rank and character to 
ipport her — you will — I know you will — and Lovell — and 
s daughter. Oh ! Lovell ! — ^remember me, kindly, to your 
ccellent child." 

A flood of tears here relieved the unhappy man. 
" Try and sleep, sir," said Grover ; " lay your head on 
e piUow." 

"Iwill, I will," said Harbottle. "I am sure I shall 
sep ! — ^but hear ! — mind what I say — if Fanny comes — if it 

one — ^two— three o'clock — any hour — don't mind my 
3eping — wake me — ^wake me, the moment she arrives. 
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Bless her! bless herl—Now, don't forget! promise 
that.'* 

" Rely upon mc," said Grover. 

In a few minutes, Harbottle, as he had anticipated, M 
into a profound slumber. 

He never woke again. 



-... 



CHAPTER IX. 



<* Death is the lightest evil we should fear^ 
*Tis certain — tis the conseqaence of life. 
Th* important question is not when we die. 
But how we die." — • 

HiTiio. 

The dreadful scene which Lord Weybridge and Lovell \d 
juBt witnessed, had a powerful effect upon their feelinffl- 
to Lovell the intelligence conveyed in Haibottle's come* 
ion was of course not new ; upon the mind of Geoige it 
acted doubly ; first, in exciting the most unqualified honor 
at the barbarity of the wretcned culprit, and the bitterert 
grief for his lamented and unhappy fiiend Hapey ; amii 
secondly, in at once exonerating firom all blame or impoti- 
tion his beloved Emma, who now stood wholly and entirely 
acquitted of indiscretion or impropriety in sharing the BOt* 
rows and journey of her wretched firiend, driven as she bad 
been from the home of her husband by no fault, no failing 
of her own, but by the horror naturally created by his savage 
boast of being a murderer. 

AH the doubts which Lady Frances Sheringham had been 
labouring for weeks to instill into Georgfe's mind were scat- 
tered, dissipated, and obliterated, by this most unlocked ibr 
discovery ; all the reflections which she had cast upon the 
selfish meanness and hypocritical piety of the good cler^- 
man were exploded and overthrown, and he felt anxious ror 
the moment when he might throw himself at Miss Lovell's 
feet and implore her for^veness, for having suffered himself 
to be duped into the belief of a possibility of her imprudence 
or her father's venality ; for to the latter base source. Lady 
Frances affected to attribute the permission he had given to 
his child to be the partner of Mrs Harbottle*s retreat. 

At the suggestion of Dr Grover, Mr Lovell, who had not 
quitted the Hall for the last two days, agreed to retain 
home, the doctor giving it as his opinion that '' all was over," 
but promising that if, contrary to his expectations, nature 
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lould rally, he would immediately send to the Rectory and 
► Dale Cottage, to which, also. Lord Weybridge a^^reed to 
it;ire to wait the event which was hourly expecteo, or the 
iteration for the better, at which the doctor so slightly 
Lanced ; in fact, it was not until Harbottle himself was 
illy convinced he was past recovery, that he could prevail 
pon himself to make such a confession as that, which they 
ad just heard. 

To some it may appear strange, that he should have been 
nduced under any circumstances to proclaim himself so 
great a culprit on his death-bed, but it should be recollected 
tbat Lovell was already apprized of the afiair ; at least Mrs 
Harbottle had confided to him so much, that the subsequent 
admissions of her husband to him, completed the horrid 
history ; and that he, being the sole depositary of the secret, 
and knowing how materially Mrs Harbottle had been in- 
jured in popular opinion by the step she had taken, and 
aware, of course, that a proportion of the blame and censure 
which attached to her, devolved upon his poor innocent 
child, was most anxious that some less interested person 
than himself should also be admitted into Harbottle's confi. 
dence, at a period when the disclosure could only affect his 
memory, by which, not onljr his exemplary widow would be 
"estored to her place in society, but the mean and insidious 
calumnies of the coteries of ibinford and their various cen- 
nfugal ramifications might be exploded and exposed. It 
vas he, therefore, who, when he saw the disposition of 
harbottle, as his illness increased, to apply to Lord Wey- 
nridge to accept the executorship of the will conjointly with 
lixDself, urged upon him the propriety and justice of excul- 
pating with his own lips his unhappy and injured wife, thus 
mablmf Lord Weybrid^ whenever the occasion might offer, 
,0 vindicate her reputation and support her character ; and 
harbottle was the more ready to agree to Lovell's proposi- 
ion, from the certainty that Lady Frances would be, as 
udeedhe had heard she already had been, one of the first to 
U3perse poor Fanny's reputation, and attribute her separa- 
tion from her husband, to the worst possible causes. 

Li pursuance of the physician's advice, Mr Lovell pro- 
ceeded, with assistance, to his pony chaise, in which — 
itrange coincidence of circumstances after their extraordi- 
aary separation — ^he was driven by Lord Weybridge to the 
Electory, his lordship hardly knowing what the reverend 
rentleman was observing upon the merits of the case, or the 
aorrors of the exhibition they had just witnessed, while his 
thoughts were fixed upon the possibility — the mere possi- 
bility— -of his being in ten minutes more in the presence of 
the much injured Emma, having utterly forgotten that there 

Vol.. U,^-^ 
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existed such a being as Lady Katharine, or, what was even 
more terrible, any thing very like an engagement betweeo 
them. 

They reached the Rectory gate. George drove in, and 
drew up at the door with Buxton-like dexteri^. 

" Is Miss Lovell gone to bed," said the Kector to the 
servant. 

" Yes, sir," replied the man ; " my young mistress went 
to bed about eleven and the Count went to bed before that." 

The Count !— •" Aye, there's the rub."— George felt bim. 
self strangely agitated. 

" I wont ask you to come in, Lord Weybridge," said the 
Rector, " for I know you have a friend at the Cottage- 
you'U take the chaise." 

" Oh no, no," said Lord Weybridge, " not I — ^I— would 
rather walk — I'm cold— or — indeed I prefer walking." 

" If we should not be summoned in the course of the 
night," said Lovell, ** we shall meet in the morning— per- 
haps youi: lordship will call here." 

" Yes, yes," said Lord Weybridge — " yes, my dear sir- 
that I will — ^good night — good night — don't stay in the air." 

" Good night," said the Rector. 

" The devil take that Count," said Lord Weybridge, be- 
fore he had got out of the grounds. " So — all my castles 
are down again — what signifies her prudence with respect 
to Mrs Harbottle, if she cannot palliate her conduct with 
this infernal French fellow — ^I might know all about him by 
asking any of the people around me, but I will not I will 
not suffer myself to be prejudiced ; he may be no lover after 
all, and the scandal and absurdity of the neighbours might 
give a colouring to his acquaintance at the Parsonage, 
which the real fticts of the case do not in the least justify- 
no— I am resolved — I'll see the man — and if possible see 
him with Emma. I think I know enough of the world to 
form a judgment of the state of their intimacy by appear- 
ances, and after the disclosure of to-night, by which her 
conduct stands cleared to view, I will not permit myself to 
be swayed or governed by any thing short of ocular demon- 
stration or viva voce evidence." 

From himself and his own affairs his thoughts reverted to 
the wretched subject of his late contemplation, and the 
wreck of the happiness and respectability, which to the eye 
at least appeared so firmly established at the Hall but a feu- 
weeks before. A thousand things occurred to his recollec- 
tion which brought his murdered friend before him, wbUe 
almost every incident with which he was connected, involved 
his still beloved Emma in its developement. — Full of clash- 
ing hopes, and conflicting sentiments, the noble baron 
reached the cottage. 
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There he found MacGopus sitting over a blazing fire, 
ading with the deepest attention an odd volume of some 
>ok which happened to be lying upon the table when he 
ime in, absorbed in its contents, and almost unconscious 
f his Right Honourable friend's arrival. 
" Well doctor," said his lordship, " I suppose your pa- 
ence is nearly exhausted ; we could not get away before." 

" Oh !" said MacGopus, " your friend took more killing 
Ian the physician thought for — is he dead?" 
^ " No," said George, " but he has fallen asleep, and Dr 
xrover is of opinion that it is his last." 

"Why should it be his last," said MacGopus, "quite 
tontrary." 

" That cannot be," said George, " for it is evidently not 
lis first." 

"Psha!" said MacGopus, "I didn't say it was his first. 
[ say that after this sleep he may awake refreshed — ^you 
ion't seem to have suffered much in your feelings if you can 
condescend to quibble." 

" Why, what I have heard and seen are not calc\^lated to 
create any great sorrow, or move much pity — I drove Lovell 
home." 

" Lovell-Hstop now," said the doctor, " who's Lovell ?" 

"Oh!" cried Lord Weybridge, infUriated at the calm, 
placid, persevering; inquiry about a man whose name he had 
neard five hundred times m the course of the day. ** What 
nonsense — why Mr Lovell is the Rector." 

" Oh ! — aye," said MacGopus, " well — how should I 
know ?" 

"Have they announced our supper?" said Lord Wey- 
bridge, " I am faint and weary — and moreover, Harbottle's 
executor, which wUl detain me here two or three days — " 

" You must not stop here," said MacGopus. 

" I must." 

"Your mother will go crazy, and the Duchess grow 
desperate." 

" I must do my duty to my departed friend." 

" He is not departed." 

" Well, but he cannot linger long." 

" Don't be too sure of that — if the doctor leaves him to 
himself, the chances are that he will." 

" What a satire upop your own profession 1" said Lord 
Weybridge. 

"I don't profess to be a physician," said MacGopus: 
'* surgeon's work is all fair and above board — a cut's a cut, 
ind the thing speaks for itself I hate physicians, they 
keep grubbing like moles in the dark. How should a clock- 
[naker know what's the matter with a clock unless he looks 
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at the works. I never regretted any thing so much in mj 
life as not having pulled a physician's nose five-and-twenly 
years aco." 

" And yet you would not gg into Harbottle's house to see" 
him." 

** Not I," said MacGopus ; *' Vm only a passen^ner^asl 
once told a cockney on board a ship that was founaering-' 
it is no business of mine." 

'* You are a strange compound of materials," said Loid ^. 
Weybridge, "when I have yoahere, I don't know what to 
do with you ; and when I have n't, I don't know what to do 
without you." 

** Come, ring for supper," said MacGropus, " I'm starving" 

Greorge, who had never entirely shaken off the awe with 
which MacGopus had inspired him, when he was a ''youpg 
gentleman" in His Majesty's ship Elephant, under his special 
patronage, obeyed the surly sounding mandate of his guest, 
and a few minutes placed them at table. 

" There now, I am better," said the doctor, having con- 
cluded his repast and drawing his chair towards the fire. 
" now for a pinch of snuff and a glass of grog, and then for 
a turn in." 

" WeU," said Lord Weybridge, " one thinpf has resulted 
from this unexpected apphcation of Haibottle^, and I think 
you will be glad to hear it Doctor. Emma's character and 
conduct stand completely fair and clear to view, and her 
suffering friend and companion is exonerated from every 
suspicion which envy or malice may have excited against 
her." 

" Glad !" said MacGropus — " not I, on the contrary, I am 
particularly sorry — because if this Parson's daughter had 
been what your mother made you believe her to be, you 
would have treated her properly by casting her off, and en- 
gaging yourself anew ; as it is, you will have. the perpetual 
satisfaction through life of knowing that you have benaved 
most scandalously." 

" Why," said Greorge, " didn't you yourself join in run- 
ning poor Emma down V 

" To be sure I did," replied the Doctor. «* You chose to 
exalt her ; I knew you must never marry her ; and so, as 1 
saw a fair opening for a cut, I thought it no sin to take ad- 
vantage of it." 

" But now that these calumnies are falsified " 

" You never can have Emma," said MacGopus. 

"Never]" 

** No ; and therefore, as I have already said, you will live 
a life of wretchedness with your right honourable wife, and 
gratify the wishes of your mother's heart by breaking your 
own," 
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♦' What a pleasant picture I" 

" It's one of your own painting, my Lord ; — and so Mrs 
Karbottle's running away is justifiable ^^" 

** Perfectly— entirely/* 

** Upon what grounds V* 

'* That I cannot — ^at all events yet— confide even to you." 

" What ! I suppose her husband smoked tobacco— or eat 
onions— or drank too much wine— or did as he liked, with- 
out asking her leave— or objected to her flirting 1 Ay de 
mi, it's a nice world we live m." 

** Assure yourself that she had the most serious reasons 
for quitting him — reasons which, when known, will place 
her above the shafts of malice." 

" Well, why not tell me what they are V 

** Till Harbottle is dead, my lips are sealed." 

" I should think if your firiend the physician is up there 
still, you may open them without injuring the patient." 

'* I am convinced, so will you be ; and being satisfied of 
the justice and proprietv of her conduct, it naturally follows 
that Emma is equally blameless." 

" Well but George," said MacGopus, " putting aside the 
elopement, and all that, how do you get over the French 
Count— eh 1" 

" Oh— hang the French Count." 

" As many as you please, with all my heart," said the 
Doctor, who hated a Frenchman as cordially as ever Nel- 
son did. " But he is not dangling yet, my Lord ?" 

*' I am afraid he is," muttered his lordship, who did not 
venture to quibble openly in the presence of his fiiend, who 
could not endure — ^because, like the rest of his countrymen, 
he could not understand — a pun. It however must be con- 
fessed that the Count was yet a stumbling-block in the way 
of a perfect reconciliation between Lord Weybridffe and 
Miss Lovell ; still the moment was not far distant, when he 
would boldly face the foe, and make such a reconnoissance in 
person, as should satisfy his mind as to the force and inten- 
tion of the enemy. 

" Pray, are we to sit up here till your friend dies 1" said 
MacGopus, with one of his arch chuckles. 

" No," replied his lordship ; " should that event occur, a 
message will be immediately sent here ; or should he linger 
on till the morning, we shall of course hear, and I shall 
again resume my post at his bed side." 

" Ugh — he wont live till morning." 

" Why, just now you said he would." 

<' What does that signify } His own doctor says he wont, 
and these fashionable fellows, when once they have issued 
their ^a^, generally back their opinion by their practice." 

VOL. II.— o 2 
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" My dear Doctor," said Lord Weybridge, " you are more 
than usually bitter to-night." 

" Not I," said MacGopus ; " on the contrary, I never was 
in a better temper. But I see that you are in a wel>- 
caught as securely as ever fly was, and that you will make 
yourself either " 

" Oh spare me, my dear Mentor !" interrupted his loitl- 
ship. '* ilely upon my prudence as a man — ^my spirit as a 
gentleman — and my honour as a peer — ^not to speak of my 
sincerity as a sailor." 

'' Your prudence you showed in first attaching yourself 
here," said MacGopus ; " your spirit I expect you will ex- 
hibit by horsewhipping the French Count ; your honour you 
must vindicate by manying Lady Katharine, and your sin- 
cerity you will exemplify by deserting the Parson*s daugh- 
ter." 

" As for the horsewhipping," said George, " I make no 
bargain ; but as for deserting the Parson's daughter, as you 
call her, I — " 

" Psha ! light your candle and go to bed," said Mac- 
Gropus ; "how can you help deserting herl You have an 
oath — an oath at Sevemstoke ; and besides, you have a 
mother, and so has Lady Katharine. Come — come— you 
want rest." 

" I do," said Lord Weybridge, " but your conversation is 
not the soother which is likely to give it me. The return 
to this place awakens every recollection, and recalls every 
tender feeling of my heart ; and to think that I should have 
quietly abandoned all the happiness which is yet before me, 
if this singular turn of affairs had not brought me back to 
it—" 

** A little too late, my good lord," said the Doctor,—" I 
only warn you about your conduct to-morrow witlUhis young 
lady. Commit yourself to Aer, and a pretty affair it will 
turn out altogether. Now recollect what you are about; 
and above all — ^for my sake don't spare the French Count" 

It must be admitted that, however contradictory in terms, 
and however unpalatable in language, all that MacGopus 
said was perfectly and entirely true. No doubt Lady 
Frances had now completely arranged — not only in her own 
mind, but in consultation with the Duchess and her daugh- 
ter — the marriage after her own heart, and was triumphing 
in her successful attack upon George at the most critictu 
period of time. She knew him, and she felt secure that, 
after the permission he had given her to open the prelimi- 
naries to her friend, he would avoid Miss Lovell ; or if he 
saw her, would at all events render his interview such a» 
would at once terminate, if not her anxiety, at least her 
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es : more especially as he left her ladyship under the 
viction that Emma's conduct could not have been justi- 
le under any possible circumstances." 
low all these things turned out, we shall see ; for the 
sent we have little to do but to live in expectation of 
iiaive news of the Squire, and wish Lord Weybridge and 
eccentric friend a very good night, as they wished each 
war, on arriving at the head of the staircase which led to 
ir bed-rooms. 



CHAPTER X. 



" Where there's a will, there's a way." 

Old Pboyerb. 

B the reader has anticipated Lord Weybridge in the intel- 
gence which, in the morning, reached him, of the death of 
Sie Squire, it will be needless to recur to that event farther 
ban to mention that a note from Lovell summoned his lord- 
hip to the Hall at ten o'clock, for the purpose of arranging 
natters, and opening the will of the deceased, to which he 
lad particularly directed the rector's attention, and had in- 
leed furnished him with the key of the escrutoire in which 
twas deposited. 

Before, however, the hour of meeting arrived, a despatch 
tad reached Mr Lovell from Mrs Harbottle, stating not only 
ler readiness but her anxiety to comply with her husband's 
lesire to see her, and^lamenting that the delicate state of her 
lealtlv-Hstill more shaken by the unexpected news of his 
apidly approaching dissolution— prevented her putting her 
lesign into execution ; that she had been suffering under a 
lervous depression of spirits, and that the abruptness with 
^hich her aunt had communicated the intelligence which it 
lad been intended she should impart to her with the great- 
st care and caution, had brought on a fever which confined 
er to her bed. The rest of her letter was such as might be 
xpected from such a person ; conveying to her wretched 
usband entire forgiveness as far as she herself was concem- 
i, and deploring a catastrophe which it was evident had 
^en accelerated by his own reckless disregard of his health 
id his constitution, and which, however much justified she 
ight feel herself in having quitted him, she could not but 
ink might have been long delayed, had her influence— 
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much ridiculed, yet deeply felt by him— been at hand to hawX^^ 
cliecked his irregularities, and modified his intemperance. 
To regret such a man— guilty of such crimes — andamai 
to such passions — would scarcely be possible ; but in 

fentle heart, shuddering as it did with horror at his premf"^ "^ 
itated cruelty, there still existed that unquenchable spiritc 
pity and compassion which a woman never ceases to fe*lj* ' " 
for one with whom she has been linked by the strongest ti^ I™ 
next to those of nature, which mortals acknowledge. For J , ^ 
his crimes he was to answer before a higher tribunal; foi 
his occasional ill-treatment of herself she pardoned bim; 
and her absence from his death-bed was really and truly, ii| 

she stated, the effect of illness she could not combat, and of I 

feelings she could not overcome. 

Before ten. Lord Wey bridge was on his way to the HaD- 
MacGopus did not object to accompany him now ; for not ILr^ 
only was the patient dead, but the doctor eone. Dr Grovei ■ 
had left a note for Lord Weybridge and Mr LovellwiA 
Popjoy, and had taken his departure almost immediate^ 
after the termination of the scene ; for being pressed gieati! 
for time, in order to get back to London, he preferred lea?* 
ing the apothecary in charge at the Hall until the executott 
should arrive ; and consideredit best, as Mr Lovell had ha^ 
no rest for the two preceding nights, not to have the intelli- 
gence of Harbottle's death conveyed to him until a reason- _,^ 
able hour in the morning, seeing that the immediate pre- 
sence of the executors could be of no use, and that every ne- 
cessary duty to the deceased could be performed, without 
needlessly disturbing them. 

The morning was ushered in by the deep-toned annoonce- 
ment that death had done his work. The air was thick and 
murky, and the heavy tolling church-bell seemed muffled by 
the density of the atmosphere. The dependants on the de- 
parted Squire had only half opened their little shops, and 
groups of the inhabitants were scattered nere and there de- 
tailing the particulars of the event. Yet unbreathed was the 
damnmg secret of his life, the crowning agony of his death, 
and there was a stillness, and a sadness, and a gloom over 
the place, which did honour to the feelings of those who 
then had known him only as a generous landlord, and a 
liberal customer. 

At the Hall, the silence had something awful in it— the 
servants trod lightly along the half-darkened passages, and 
the only sound which broke upon the ears of Greorge and the 
Doctor, as they entered" the doors, was the howling of the 
dead man's favourite dog, which had been tied up, that he 
might not force his way to the room where the corpse of his 
once fond master lay. 
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ovell had arrived previously, and, conjointly with the 
:hecary, had given such directions as were immediately 
essary, and was waiting to receive his co-executor, who 
lented his friend the Doctor, to the worthy Rector, add- 
in an under tone to MacGopus, that now he had become 
Bonally acquainted with him, he hoped and trusted he 
odd contrive to remember his name. 
3oon after the arrival of his lordship, he and Lovell retired 
the apartment where the will was deposited, and the doc- 
r» having by a sort of instinctive genius hunted out the 
>niy, proceeded, as usual, to pounce upon a book, and es- 
blisn himself in a corner of the little breakfast-room, where 
lere was a fire, in order to the quiet perusal of it ; which, 
B be had no other part to perform, and was, in his own phra- 
edogy, " only a passenger," he thought himself fuUy justi- 
hd in doing. 
There is a naval joke, pretty common amongst those of the 
*doth," touching a sailor's walk. He gets leave to go 
Iriiore to take a walk, and that walk is uniformly comprized 
Ithe distance between the landing-place and the nearest 

eic-house — so, with MacGopus; his morning-walk, let 
be where he might, was extended just from the break- 
kst-parlour to the library ; the only difference between the 
nrsuits of the erudite surgeon, ana those of his ship-mate 
fick, being, that the day's pleasure of the one consisted in 
'lK)arinff down," and the other, in " poring over." 
Accoiding to the directions of the departed Squire, the 
poked-for will was found — it was short, concise, and en- 
iiely written by himself, bearing date only a few dajrs pre- 
ious to the last accession of his disorder. It contained a 
Dost ardent and unqualified eulogium upon his beloved 
iWy, to whom he felt he could never sufficiently express 
lis regrets and remorse at what had occurred to induce her 
bparture, exonerating her from all blame, and affording, as 
le said, the strongest proof of his feelings towards her, by 
eaving her the whole of his property, real and personal, of 
ivery &ind and description, with the exception of a few 
egacies. A thousand pounds to Miss Lovell, as a small 
oark of his gratitude for her conduct towards his wife, 
^ve hundred pounds to each of the executors, and some 
mailer remembrances to a few of the neighbours and the 
ervants. He left it entirely to the discretion of his wife to 
ispose of Binford, which, he added, for several reasons, I 
m inclined to think she may be disposed to do, and I make 
lis remark upon the subject, only to relieve her mind as to 
ny wish or reeling of mine respecting her occupancy of 
lat place. 
The minor directions, with respect to his funeral, are not 



■% 



82 THE parson's daughter. 

worth recording, but it must be confessed, that as a trium- 
phant vindication of his ill-fated Fanny, nothing could be 
more agreeable, either to Lovell or Lord Weybridge, than 
the distribution of his property which he had actually made ; 
besides, independent of their personal feelings with regard 
to the effect producible upon the character and respectability 
of one, about whom they were both so deeply interested, 
there was, in the disposition of his wealth, a strong and 
powerful evidence of a feeling, not only of forgiveness, but 
of repentance, which offered the only atonement in his 
power, for an act, the result of violent and diabolical passion, 
unsoothed by reli^on, and untempered by principle. 

It was clear to Lord Weybridge, that with any thing like 
a show of decency, he could not quit Binford until after the 
funeral, nor indeed until such communications had been 
received from the widow, as might regulate their conduct in 
the execution of the trust which had devolved upon them. 
Lovell suggested, that if Lord Weybridge would so far con- 
descend, he ought, if possible, to make a visit to Mrs Har- 
bottle, at Mopeham. But his lordship, who w£ls in his 
heart anxious to stay where he was, pleaded the circum- 
stances of her serious illness, as an objection to this plan. 
However, upon consulting the Doctor, MacGopus, who 
really acted Mentor to the life, expressed his opinion, of 
course, in direct opposition to that of his noble friend, he 
being beyond all things anxious to keep him away from the 
society of his Calypso, in which he was quite sure, to use 
his own phrase, he would, sooner or later, make " a Tom- 
noddy'* of himself. 

Lovell declared that nothing but his own infirmities would 
prevent his making the journey, but that certainly he could 
not take the liberty of urging his lordship to the fatigue of 
the expedition. 

" The fatigue will do him good," said MacGopus. 

" But what time will it occupy 1" asked his lordship. 

" Not so much time, as must, for decency sake, elapse 
between this and the funeral." 

" Well," said Lord Weybridge, "I certainly did not an- 
ticipate such an undertaking — I confess I should be most 
happy to pay every proper attention to Mrs Harbottle, and 
if you consider, either as a matter of duty, it would be right, 
or as a matter of courtesy, civil to go, I am off — especiaSy 
if you think, that in her present state of health, a more ab- 
rupt communication of the contents of the will, or the ne- ; 
cessity of a correspondence, would excite or agitate her too 
much." J 

** You're a good fellow, George," said MacGopus, to the 
infinite astonishment of the Rector, who was not, of couisei 
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ware of the connexion which had so long subsisted between 
lUT Telemachus, and the Eish-like sage, who so familiarly 
Lccosted him. 

*' It will, indeed, be very kind of his lordship," added 
Lovell. 

" Say no more, say no more," said Lord Weybridge. 
" You'll go with me, Doctor 1 and we will start forthwith. 
Is Miss Lovell visible ? said his lordship, to Lovell. 

*' Indeed is she, and will be glad, I am sure, if you would 
take charge of any letter or pacquet which she may wish to 
send to her friend." 

"If the Rectory is in the road," said MacGopus, "you 
can call on your way." 

" Your suggestion is prophetic — it is in the road," said 
Lord Weybnoge. " I should think an hour will suffice for 
preparation — ^I must write to my mother before my departure, 
and perhaps, my dear sir, you will complete whatever direc- 
tions are necessary here, and at one we will be at your 
door." 

"This is, indeed, most kind and generous, my lord," said 
the Rector ; " it is a severe duty imposed upon you, but — " 
" Oh, not a word," said Greorge ; " we'll be in time, de- 
pend upon it." 

Sajring which. Lord Weybridge and the Doctor quitted 
the house of mourning, and proceeded to Dale Cottage, his 
lordship heins everywhere received with marked respect 
lirom his neighbours, whose faces, however, it was not very 
probable he should often, if ever, see again. 

When they reached home, two letters from Severnstoke 
awaited them, both from Lady Frances, which, as they may 
eerve to illustrate the progress of our history, shall be sub- 
mitted to the reader. 
The first, to Lord Weybridge. 

" Severnstoke, Tuesday. 

" My Dear George, — Your sudden departure hence, has 
thrown a sad gloom over us — we are, however, in hourly 
^pectation of your return. It seems, from what we have 
lieard, that Mr Harbottle is in a most dan^rous state, and 
if 80, as you can have no cause for remainmg after your in- 
terview with him, you will of course join us as soon as 
possible. 

" It is impossible to describe to you how beautifully dear 
Xady Katharine conducts herself-~after what has been com- 
municated to her with regard to your sentiments, of course 
hsr situation is painful and delicate, but she feels that you 
ve performing a duty, and although it is impossible not to 
perceive how deeply she is affected by your absence, yet the 
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way in which she bears up is so amiable, so little selfish 
and so extremely natural, that I have conceived a highe 
opinion of her mind and character, than even I had previous 
ly formed. The Duchess is quite charmed with the pros 
pect— she is a dear amiable creature, and I am sure if any- 
thing were wanting to complete the excellence of her char- 
acter, her conduct as a mother would alone be necessary. 1 
assure you we should all be in the highest possible spirits if 
you were back — we very much miss the dear Doctor, wiw 
is, in truth, a worthy creature, and as being one of your 
sincerest and oldest friends, doubly valuable to me. 

** I cannot rest without writing to you, to tell you how 
we desire your return. If you should see any of our neigh- 
bours pray remember me kindly to them. I have written 
to the Doctor from myself. 

" Ever yours, dear George, affectionately, 

^ ** Frances Sherinoham." 

This was^ decided refresher — one of those gentle jogs to 
the memory which are seldom pleasant, and which never 
could have arrived more inopportunely. George's answer, 
however, was as littl6 agreeable to Lady Frances as her let- 
ter was to him ; he wrote hastily to tell her of the necessity 
he felt himself under of going to Mopeham officially. That 
he could not leave Binford until after the funeral, and above 
all, he told her that the confession of Harbottle had entirely 
overthrown every imputation upon the character of his 
widow, and consequently those which had been cast upon 
Miss Lovell, winding up this disappointing epistle by inform- 
ing her ladyship, that they were engaged to take luncheon 
at the Rectory in their way out of fiinford. He begged his 
compliments to the Duchess and Lady Katharine, and took 
no further notice of the allusions to the excellence of the 
noble mother or the amiability of her Right Honourable 
daughter, and having sealed the despatch, inquired of Mac 
Gopus what his exemplary parent had communicated to 
him. 

But MacGopus was a man of honour, and he declined an- 
swering his noble friend's question, and denied him in such 
a calm provoking way, that George was driven to the last 
pitch of anger, when the Doctor with the same tranquillity 
which characterized all the rest of his proceedings, threw 
the much desired epistle into the fire. 

Its contents consisted of an exhortation to the Doctor t( 
keep Greorge out of the snares of the Lovells, to impresi 
upon his mind how serious his engagement was to Lad] 
Katharine, and how seriously she considered it ; and abov( 
all, to take every fair and proper advantage of the presence 
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of Count Montenay to excite and influence her son's jeal- 
ousy, striving, if possible, to prevent any confidential con* 
versation between him and Emma, and, at all events, to 
hurry him back to his house and visitors as speedily as possi- 
ble. 

MacGopus could have had but two reasons for not per- 
mitting Lord Weybridge to read this letter. One on his 
own peculiar principle of action, because his lordship par- 
ticularly wished to read it, and the other, because he was 
resolved, that let him act as he might during the critical 
period of their absence from Sevemstoke, he would not ap- 
pear to his lordship to take instructions, or act under any su- 
perior influence. The doctor was far from denying the cor- 
rectness of what Lady Frances said, nor did he demur to the 
propriety of her endeavours to extricate her son from the 
trammels of Miss Lovell, whose merits and beauties, as he 
had not yet seen her, he could by no means appreciate ; and 
to whose criminality, as he considered it, in having ** taken 
up" with a French Count, stood so prominently forward in 
the list of her faults, that it was scarcely with common pa- 
tience he could listen to the praises which George was still 
perpetually bestowing on her, certain as he was at the mo- 
ment, that he would be forced eventually to surrender all 
hopes of possessing her as a wife. 

The time drew nigh when the eyes of MacGk)pus were to 
be feasted with the sight of this rural beauty, and that too 
under an impression of sorrow and of sadness — and fascina- 
ting as loveliness may be in all the glow of health, and all 
the brilliancy of high spirits, to one who could estimate the 
feelings of Emma's heart, the look of grief, and the charac- 
ter of pity and distress, could not fail to add new charms to 
her sweetly expressive countenance. 

'' I suppose," said MacGopus, as the carriage drove up to 
the door, "we shall see this Johnny Crapaudi" 

" I will see him," said Lord Weybridge, " upon that point 
I am resolved — ^by the bye, let us walk on, it is not worth 
while getting into the chariot for so short a distance — let 
them pack the carriage and bring it to the Parsonage. 
" A very good notion," said the Doctor. 
" Come then— don't be lonff," said his lordship to Roberts 
and the other people, ** in half an hour we shall be ready to 
start — Allans done,** Saying which, he put his arm mto 
that of MacGopus, and stepped out with a steadyish step, 
but a fluttering heart, to the humble home of his beloved, 
[)is almost betrothed Emma. 
" I think this visit indiscreet," said MacGopus. 
*« Not. to make it would be rude and barbarous,^' replied 
LiOrd Weybridge. 
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" Better to be rude and barbarous outright, than be kind 
in appearance and barbarous in reality." 

" I have no intention to be barbarous." 

"Consider," said the Doctor, "you have read Lady 
Frances's letter— does not that corroborate all I have said? 

" Am I not my own master?" 

" No, you have delegated your authority." 

" But my feith is phghted here." 

"No such thing, you never spoke to the girl upon the 
subject." 

" But I opened my heart to her dearest friend." 

" Since which you have openly neglected her — admitted 
her misconduct — consented to marry another — while she, 
on the other hand, has accepted your congh, and engaged 
herself, for all you know, to a Frenchman." 

" Oh hang that," said George ; " however, the moment of 
trial is at hand ; of course if that should be the case I have 
only to take my hat and go." 

" You must do that if it should not be the case," said the 
doctor. 

" Hush ! — we are there," said his lordship. 

" No, we are not, we are here," said the Doctor. 

" Well, so be it ;" said his lordship, " it is vastly lucky 
you will condescend to admit that we are any where." 

A loud ring at the bell summoned the servant to the gates, 
and the visitors entered the pretty grounds of the Parsonage. 
They reached the house-door, and the servant preceding* 
Lord Weybridge and the Doctor led the way to the Rector's 
library, where they found him occupied in writing to Mrs 
Harbottle, as was his daughter, he said, in her boudoir. 
George felt much more agitated than he had expected, and 
a sort of faintness came over him, which induced him, after 
MacGopus had seated himself, to quit the room, which was 
excessively warm, for the drawing-room, where the fire was 
less and the space larger. 

" Don't let me interrupt you, sir," said MacGropus to Mr 
lK)vell, " I can find occupation while you are writing." 

George strolled to the window ; and looked to the lawn, 
which, being studded and fringed with evergreens, had still, 
during the gleams of sunshine, the appearance of summer. 
A thousand recollections flashed into his mind at the sight 
of this once familiar scene, and the varied events of the last 
eight-and-forty hours, combined in imagination with those 
which would probably occur during the next similar period 
of time, had abstracted him from surrounding objects, when 
the gentle voice of his beloved Emma — ^for so she was— 
aroused him from the painful reverie in which he was ab- 
sorbed. 
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*« My dearest Emma, is it you," said his lordship, " how 
[ rejoice again to see you." At the same moment clasping 
both her hands in his, and drawing her towards him in all 
the warmth of friendship. 

" What a dreadful cause of meeting," said Emma, who, 
in the naturalness of her character, delighted as she was, to 
behold the only man who, according to her own admission, 
had ever interested her, first thought of her unhappy friend, 
" and how kind, how very kind of you to consent to take 
this long and tiresome journey." 

" Fanny is your friend," said Lord Weybridge, " and that 
of itself would be a suflScient reason for my sacrificing any 
little personal convenience to her service ; but besides it is 
my duty, and we sailors have a strong idea of the obligations 
of^duty . But tell me, Emma, are you yourself quite well." 
" Yes," said or rather sighed Emma ; ** I am well, but 
really these frequently repeated trials upon the spirits do us 
more injury than all the bodily ills to which we are subject." 
" You have not been suffering mentally 1" said George 
tenderly. 

"Indeed, indeed I have," said Emma; "the separation 
of Fanny from her husband — my association with her in her 
flight — ^the consequences of that expedition, as far as the 
gossip of the neighbourhood can affect me, and the constant 
agitation and excitement under which I laboured till I knew 
the dreadful cause of her flight, which I have only been 
acquainted with since my father's return from the Hall, have 
preyed upon me and made me wretched." 

" Were you ignorant of the dreadful history." 
" Totally, and the circumstance itself, as it turns out, 
added to the pain I felt, and increased the doubts with which 
I had to contend, during our journey, and during my stay 
with Fanny ; for whenever poor Charles Harvey's name was 
mentioned, her agitation so visibly increased, that I could 
not — and perhaps it was not unnatural — divest myself of the 
idea that she had somehow committed herself with him, and 
that I had been made a dupe in the part I took between 
them. How many many pardons do I now require from her 
for my base and ungenerous suspicion. Still I think I might 
have been trusted." 

" However, your triumph and consolation are now at 
hand," said his lordship — " my message to her will set all 
that matter right, and you will again rejoice without quahfi- 
cation, in the noble course you have pursued. But tell me, 
Emma, did Fanny convey my message to you ; that, which 
I entrusted to her when I was here and you were absent." 
Emma blushed deeply, and trembled exceedinffly. Greorge 
took her hand ; she gently, but not angrily, withdrew it. 
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" Don't ask me," said Emma ; " this is not a time to speak 
on such subiects. We are here in the midst of death and 
distress, and you — ^you since that period have been preju- 
diced against me. Some other day we will talk of it— at 
present let us confine ourselves to the sad business which 
must be transacted, and which you are so kind as to under- 
take." 

•* But Emma," said George, forgetting his mother, the 
Duchess, Lady Katharine, and even the French Count into 
the bargain ; ** she did deliver that message." 

Emma bowed her head assentingly. 

** And has any thing since occurred to induce you to de- 
cide against the petitioi^ it contained." 

She blushed still deeper, and strove to take her hand from 
his, which held it ; her silence was followed by a tear, which 
stole down her cheek. Then it was that the truth flashed 
into his mind — then all the horrors of jealousy struck into 
his brain — the history of the French Count was all too true! 
The object he had in view, by pressing the question before 
his departure for Mopeham, was a most important one; if he 
could ascertain that the message he had sent had been de- 
livered, and if Emma had acceded to his solicitations, he 
resolved, during the week of absence from home, to open 
the real state of his heart to his mother, and lay the blame 
of precipitancy upon her who had excited hopes and expecta- 
tions on the part of the Duchess and Lady Katharine, which 
his commission to her ladyship did not certainly warrant. 
The truth is, that at the moment he gave her the permission 
to open the subject, he believed Emma to have transgressed 
the commonest and most observed rules of society ; he now 
saw her exonerated, and free from the imputation ; his love 
was as strong as ever, and he resolved to abide by the reso- 
lution which he had made when he was able to judge her 
character fairly, and not suffer himself to be the victim of 
an alteration in that resolution, made under a totally fiilse 
impression. 

The trembling, blushing, and weeping, however, awaken- 
ed in his restless and sensitive mind, the new and still more 
dreadful suspicion of the Count's ascendency ; he checked 
his anxiety to inquire about him ; he would not exhibit him- 
self in the character of a jealous lover, but he was more than 
ever resolved to see and judge for himself, how far his appre- 
hensions were well grounded. 

" Pray, pray," said Emma, " do not press this conversa- 
tion to-day ; we have much to think of for poor Fanny in 
her new position. Your own kind, generous heart, will tell 
you that we should devote our thoughts to her. Do let us 
join my father, and consider what would be her best course, 
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for I very much fear Uiat her health is so delicate that it will 

be impossible for her to leave her present residence for some 
time. 

" At your bidding," said George, convinced that her heart 
was otherwise disposed of, ** I will be as mute as the grave ; 
we shall meet again on my return, for I have decided to re- 
main here till aner the funeral, and then, Emma -— " 

'* Come, come. Captain Sheringham," said Emma—'* Lord 
Weybridge, I mean — ^remember your promise, come into the 
Library. 

She led the way, and George followed her implicitly, with 
lis eyes fixed upon her, in a stupor of doubt and apprehen- 
ion, scarce knowing where he was going. 

** Papa," said Emma, opening the door, and instantly 
tartin^ back at seeing a stranger, " I — beg pardon — " 

" It IS only my particular friend Dr MacGopus," said Lord 
^eybridge, " who will be delighted to have the honour of 
aaking your acquaintance, and of contradicting every thing 
'ou may venture to advance froin this day forward." 

MacGopus was near sighted, but he saw the sort of re- 
)roacbful look which Emma gave his lordship, and satisfied 
limself that whatever the Frenchman was, he had not quite 
lucceeded in driving his lordship out of the heart of the Par- 
!on*s daughter. 

** You must not believe Lord Weybridge," said Mac- 
jropus 1 " he always gives his best friends the worst charac- 
er." 

** I have ordered them to put Imicheon in the dining-room," 
laid Miss Lovell to her father. 

A saying which much rejoiced George, because, as he knew 
;he Count was domesticated in the house, he felt convinced 
;hat he would " show" at luncheon ; or at least, if he did 
lot, he should set it down as an affaire Jiniet and that being 
;he accepted lover, and consequently intended husband of 
Bmma, it was considered more delicate to keep him out of 
iight. 

Emma here proceeded to enter into conversation with 
ler father, and speedily Lord Weybridge was called into 
jouncil. 

" We make no apology to you," said Mr Lovell, address- 
ng MacGopus, ** ours is really business, and with much to 
io we have but little time." 

" Not a word, sir, not a word," said the Doctor, who re- 
leated himself in the leathern chair by the fire, and began 
o read again ; but, had there been any body to watch the 
renerable sly-boots, he would have perceived that he was not 
|uite so devoted to his book as he ordinarily was ; he kept 
lis keen black eyes glancing away from the page to the face 
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of the young lady, who was looking lovely beyond descrip- 
tion ; and as he saw the heads of the consulting two, brought 
near each other, across the table, he did not fail to observe 
that the fair curls of the sweet girl were remarkably near the 
black whiskers of his noble friend, and that his lordship did 
neither start nor draw back from an approximation which, 
it must be confessed, could not but have been extremely 
agreeable to him. 

" Here'll be Old Nick to pay," thought MacGopus; "it 
is all over — ^this must be the girl ; I wish I was well out of 
it : but what is it to me — Pm only a passenger." And so he 
laid down his book — drew forth a huge round snuff-box- 
rapped the lid, as was his custom — opened it — took a glori- 
ous pinch — shut the box — restored it to his pocket — and took 
up his book again. 

The conversation had continued for nearly half an hour, 
and the carriage had been at the door some time, when 
luncheon was announced. MacGopus, who did not compre- 
hend the motives which Lord Weybndge had for stopping, 
but attributing his desire to partake of the repast to his anx- 
iety for enjoying another half hour of Emma's society, press- 
ed him to go off without eating ; but Emma, in retiring to her 
own room to seal her letter to Fanny, entreated the Doctor 
to stop, in a tone so winning, that the stoic himself was melt- 
ed, and he withdrew all further opposition to the delay. 

When Emma was gone, and Lovell just concluding his 
despatches. Lord Weybridge led MacGopus into the draw- 
ing-room. 

" You know why I stay luncheon ?" 

" No." 

" To see the Frenchman, he is in the house, 1 know." 

« Ugh ! I don't think that's all of it — " 

" Hush !" 

Emma having returned, charged his lordship with her 
pacquet, and Lovell, having completed his communication, 
enclosed the will itself, and delivered it to Lord Weybridge, 
and thus having completed all the business essential to the 
journey, and Emma having again reverted to the horrid cir- 
cumstances connected with the whole affair, and her fears of 
Fanny's health, they proceeded to-'the room where luncheon 
was laid — Mr Lovell, assisted by the Doctor and George, 
breaking through his usual custom, by proceeding to join 
them. 

They reached the dining parlour — the table was laid for 
five persons. George looked at MacGopus-^he seated him- 
self next to Emma. MacGopus placed himself on the other 
side of her ; she appeared discomposed and somewhat fid- 
getty, as if she expected some other person who ought to 
sit there — she said nothing, but began doing the honours. 



THE parson's daughter. 91 

George, who saw all this manoeuvring, became not a little 
fitated, and anxious to bring the aSair to a crisis, said 
By-the-bye, here stands Banquo's chair, whom do you ex- 
3ct here 1" 

»* Oh !" said Lovell, " only the Count-^he'll be here I dare 
ly in a minute. I believe," added he, " Dr MacGopus, 
ou have committed a sort of treason against my daughter — 
ou have unwittingly usurped the Count's place next to her." 

This confirmed all the worst suspicions which George had 
jntertained. 

" I beg pardon, sir," said the Doctor, " I'll move down — 
uake way for my superiors." 

" What Count — is — ^this ?" said Greorge. 

" Count Montenay," said Emma, " hav'n't you heard of 
lim 1 he has been staying here now for some time." 

A servant having entered the room with some new dish, 
Emma continued her speech by inquiring where the Count 

" He is coming directly. Miss," said the man. 

" Oh dear," said Emma, evidently deeply interested about 
lim ; " open the drawing-room doors ; he can come that 
ivay, it will save him the trouble of going round." 

Her solicitude was not lost upon either Lord Weybridge 
3r MacGopus. 

"Come, come," said Emma, in a bewitching tone of 
sweetness, to the approaching but yet invisible stranger. 

The servant threw open the battants, and in bounded a 
beautiful boy, of about nine years old, with his hair all about 
tiis ears, and a hoop over his shoulder. 

" Who is thisV said Lord Weybridge. 

" Oh !" said Emma, " I must present you in due form. 
That, Alexis, is Lord Weybridge ; this, my Lord, is my dar- 
ling, Count Alexis Montenay." 

"Ugh I" asid MacGopus, looking at George with an ex- 
pression wholly indescribable. 

" That Count Montenay ?" said George. 

" Yes," said Emma. " Oh ! — come then, you hav^ heard 
of him before — isn't he a dear little fellow 1" 

"I assure you," said Lovell, "that when I am forced to 
send him to school I shall be most sadly vexed ; he is a 
good boy, and I have grown as fond of him as if he were 
my own." 

** He was my companion all the way from Mopeham," 
said Emma, " and is my companion always now." 

And then she began filling his plate with all the things 
}he knew he liked best, and paiiled his hair, dnd patted his 
;heek, and drew his chair to the table, and divested him of 
lis hoop, and did all she could to make the dear nice little 
;hild comfortable. 
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" Doctor," said Lord Weybridge, " I think we must start; 
we shaJl be late on the road." 

** And a dull, dull road it is," said Emma ; *< however, you 
will of course sleep by the way." 

•* I put myself under the guidance of the Doctor," said 
Greorge, whose eyes remained fixed upon tjhe unconscious 
child in a sort of amazement. Say any thing about the 
protracted error in which he had been living, he neither 
could nor would ; and all his anxiety now was to get an^ay, 
so that the Doctor and he might give full scope to their self- 
malediction for their remarkable credulity and supereminent 
innocence, in never having thought it worth the trouble to 
ascertain what might be the age of the redoubtable French 
Count, who had caused so much mischief, and occasioned 
so much speculation. 

Emma who, with all her apparent quietude was as quid 
as lightning, saw in a moment that something connected 
with the boy had affected both her guests. She could not, 
certainly, anticipate or ima^ne that kindness and attention 
displayed to an orphan child had been misinterpreted or 
misrepresented into a flirtation, or an attachment, or some- 
thing even worse, but she was conscious that her little fa- 
vourite had somehow or another made a sensation. The 
visiters tacitly agreed that any explanation would tell con- 
siderably against their own wisdom and judgment, and 
accordinglv hurried their departure, and in less than ten 
minutes after the appearance of the boy, fliey were snugly 
seated in Lord Weybridge's carriage, having taken a kind 
and aflectionate leave of the Rectory, and, as the Doctor 
thought, as far as his lordship was concerned, a particularly 
affectionate leave of the Parson's daughter. 



CHAPTER XL. 



** He was a man 
I'hat liv'd up to the standard of his honour, 
And prized that jewel more than mines of wealth." 

Otwat. 

" Well, Doctor," said Lord Weybridge, pulling up the 
carriage window, " the Count's story is a bit of a l)otch." 

" Eh !— you might have taken the trouble to inquire his 
age, before you deserted your sweet-heart upon his account," 
said the consoling Doctor. 

" To be sure, how calumnies and fidsehoods prevail," said 
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reorge. " Poor Emma ! — the kindly affection for an or- 
)han child, to be perverted into a flirtation with a gtdlant, 
;ay Lothario !" 

'* Have you been putting your foot in it again Greorge 1" 
tid MacGopus — " renewing your suit — blowing the ash- 

JS— " 

"Pooh!" replied his lordship, <<Emma interdicted any 
conversation on the subject." 

"Very judicious too," said MacGopus. *«No doubt the 
same communicative friends from whom you derived your in- 
telligence about the Count, have been favouring her with the 
details of your affair with Lady Katharine." 

"An affair of which I am resolved to hear no more my- 
self," said George. " If I have been induced, under the 
influence of falsehood and misrepresentation, to abandon 
the only being with whom I could be happy, and to violate 
a pledge solemnly and seriously given, I contend that the 
moment I am undeceived, and the accused sufferer is exon- 
erated from blame and reproach, the acts which I have com- 
mitted under that erroneous impression are nullified ; and 
the promises I may have made, or the permission I may 
have ffiven, are utterly annihilated." 

" You have heard the Scottish song, George," said Mac- 
Gopus — 

«* It i8 well to be off with the old love, 
Before you are on with the new." 

'* I don't think the Duchess — or her daughter— or her son — 
if it were referred to him, would see the case exactly in the 
light in which you see it. You have allowed your mother to 
oaakethe match, and she has done it ; and as for your back- 
ing out of it, FU tell you you can*t. I told you you never 
^ould have this Emma, and you never will." 

** Atall events, if they have hooked me," said Lord Wey- 
iridge, " I will show them some sport in landing me. I 
'hall make a few struggles and flounderings, and the first 
-volution I shall perform will be writing to my mother from 
the place at which we may decide upon dining, and stating 
to her the exact position in which I am placed, and how en- 
irely my happiness, as well as my honour, will bejeopar- 
(ized by abandoning Miss Lovell." 

" I would not do any such thing," said the Doctor ; " it 
riU. only expose you to their observation, and can do no 
ood." 

** And I am quietly to sit down a miserable man for life, 
•h ! what would I give that the infernal black-sided ship 
id not run down my poor uncle's yacht, and that I was 
rain the plain George Sheringham I was, without title or 
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fortune, proud and happy to share my splendid half-pay 
wiUi Emma." 

** Where's the use of wishing?" said MacGopus ; "be- 
sides for all your pining and whming, you like playing Loid 
as well as your nei£^hbours : so let us talk of something else 
— Pm sick of your love story." 

Lord Weyhridge and the Doctor made out the journey 
tolerably. They quarrelled four or five times, and were of 
course reconciled as often. George put into execution his 
design of (writing to his mother, and having pursued theii 
route, the travellers reached Mopeham in the middle of the 
next day, having slept where they dined. 

Lord Wey bridge's proceedings after his arrival are so ful- 
ly detailed in a letter which he despatched to his colleague, 
the Rector, that a perusal of that document will render any 
other description of them unnecessary. 

^'Mopeham, Nov. 18, 1830. 

" My dear Sni, — I arrived here about one o'clock ; 
having transacted the most important part of my business, 
sit down to report progress for your information. I very 
mucli regret to state that 1 found our poor friend, Mrs Hir> 
bottle, dreadfully ill — ^worse, indeed, than I had anticipated, 
even after your account. I very much fear that consuiiip' 
tion is already far advanced. A few weeks have made a 
more extraordinary alteration in her appearance than von 
can imagine ; and the shock which the intelligence of aei 
husband's hopeless situation, delivered abruptly by her aunt, 
who is a most extraordinary person, has completely broken 
her down — ^in truth, I think her position miserable, and I 
have strongly recommended, if she can bear the jomrney, to 
change the scene as soon as possible. She seems earnestly 
to desire to see Miss Lovell ; but of course I dare not second 
her wishes, knowing, as 1 do, how indispensable to your com- 
fort and happiness ner presence is at the Rectory. 

** Mrs Harbottle, immediately on the arrival of the ex- 
press from her husband, soliciting h§r to come to him, start- 
ed to fulfil his desire ; but at the end of the first stage it was 
found wholly impossible for her to continue the journey, and 
she was compelled to return. 

" She has expressed her positive resolution never to visit 
Binford. She was dreadfully agitated when I read the will 
to her, and she found herself the possessor of the whole of 
her late husband's immense fortune. Of course it is not 
possible for me to attract her attention at this moment to 
minor details, but it is evident to me that she will sell the 
Binford property, and the house and furniture as it stands, 
for she expresses something like horror at the idea of seeing 
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ly thing which can be associated in her mind with the 
rents which have recently occurred in that place. I regret 
te determination to which I clearly see she will come upon 
lis point, because I think the intimacy which would sub- 
;8t between her and Miss Lovell, if she again took up her 
3sidence at the Hall, would be agreeable and even advanta- 
eous to both. 

'* I have promised to remain here till to-morrow afternoon, 
1 order to give Mrs Harbottle time to rally her strong, so 
a to endure a second conversation upon business. I have 
beady explained to her, as briefly as possible, the arrange- 
lents we have made with respect to the funeral, of which 
he entirely approves. 

'* I do assure you, I never have seen a more interesting 
r melanchply picture of human suffering than she exhibits ; 
nd as I have before said, the weakness and littleness of 
lind so predominant in the character of Miss Jarman 
re ill calculated to sooth or miti^te her sufferings. The 
ight of me, associated as I was in her thoughts with our 
nfortunate friend Harvey, connected as he is in her memory 
rith the terrible revenge of her rash and desperate husband, 
fiected her dreadfully, and I almost regretted that I had 
ndertaken the mission. However, she now bears to speak 
f past events, and with care and attention, might rally ; — 
r she has not these, my firm opinion is, that her days are 
lumbered. 

" I have much more to communicate, and shall have more 
till, when we have had our second conversation to-morrow ; 
>ut it will be as useless for you to answer this, as it will he 
ieedless for me to write again, for your letter would cross 
lie on the road, and I shall be at Binford myself before any 
letter from me could reach you. 

•* Pray make my kindest remembrances to Miss Lovell — 
for whom I shall have a pacquet from Mrs Harbottle ; and 
believe me, my dear sir, "Your's, most faithfully, 

" Wbybridge." 

On the day following that on which Lord Weybridge des- 
patched this, he had according to previous arrangement, a 
long interview with the suffering widow, who appeared to 
a^ee with him in thinking change of scene would be ser- 
viceable to her, — if, as she added, her life was worth pre- 
serving ; but that without a companion who suited her, and 
one with whom she could freely talk of bv-gone days and 
circumstances, even that experunent would be of doubtful 
effect. She again glanced at the possibility of securing 
Emma, for a long visit, and seemed particularly struck with 
a suggestion of Lord Weybridge, that as she had resolved 
not to re- visit Binford, she might engage not only Emma, 
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but her father, on a visit to her at some other place, by 
which means the objection he luid to be left without hu 
daughter might be overcome, and his duty devolving upon 
his curate during his absence, the variation of scene and 
circumstance might have also a salutary effect upon liim. 

Fanny had been so short a time in her new situation, tbat 
when Lord Weybridge first m^de the proposition of her 
removal to some sea watering-place, habit so preponderated, 
that she felt as if she were unable to decide upon any mea- 
sure of such a nature without referring to some other au- 
thority ; she had not become accustomed to the independ- 
ence of the wealthy widow ; and such is human nature, and 
such the inherent kindness of woman's heart, that hateful 
as her husband had rendered himself by his odious and cold- 
blooded destruction of a fellow-creature, she could not 
think of her own position without weeping for days that 
were gone, and mingling in her sorrow for the destruction 
of a fabric of domestic happiness, which once looked 
brightly, remorse and repentance for the share which she 
attributed to herself in its overthrow and downfall. 

Lord Weybridge had entered upon the duties of executor- 
ship with a warmth and earnestness, which, however amia- 
ble and friendly in their appearance, were, if truth could be = 
entirely known, in no small degree attributable to the desire 
he felt of making occupation for himself, and giving a plau- 
sible reason for his protracted absence from Sevemstoke. 
Of Emma he spoke to Fanny, as much as he felt himself 
allowed to do, under the peculiar circumstances in which 
the widow was placed. She, however, told him, that she 
had faithfully fulfilled the commission with which she was 
entrusted, and that certainly the manner in which Emma 
had received the communication fully corroborated all she 
had said to him upon the subject of her feelings, and entirely 
fulfilled the expectations she had formed of her answer. 

It was clear that Fanny rallied from her own overwhelm- 
ing sorrow in order to cheer Lord Weybridge with the 
prospect which was opened before him" of happiness, with 
the only woman, as he himself had said, who could ensure 
it. Little did she think that every word she spoke was a 
dagger to his heart — for although he made a point of run- 
ning down the doubts and overcoming the obstacles which 
MacGopus appeared so charmed to create and establish in 
the way of his felicity, the Doctor had succeeded more than 
George would admit to him, in establishing the obligations 
under which he lay with regard to Lady Katharine. 

On their return homewards Mac Gopus, whose sense of 
honour was nice, and whose feelings upon such points were 
rigidly conscientious, went more minutely than ever into 
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ihe discussion with his noble friend, and begged him by all 
that was sacred, and by every hope he had of comfort him. 
self, to undeceive Miss Lovell upon the subject of their 
probable union. " Tell her," said MacGopus, " every fact 
connected with the affair — explain to her how you have 
been deceived with regard to her — show how her now 
proved exemplary conduct, with respect to her friend, has 
been misrepresented and misinterpreted, and let yourself 
down etufficiently low to admit your jealousy of a fine boy 
of eight years and a half old — vindicate your conduct in the 
best way you can — palliate the turn you have been induced 
to take ; but, for God's sake, don't leave the innocent girl 
to live a life of hope and expectation, which can never be 
fulfilled, and the frustration of which she will read in the 
published account of your marriage with another woman."i 
The firm tone and unflinching remonstrances of the Doc- 
tor most assuredly had their effect, — indeed George had at 
one time felt very much inclined to make Fanny his confi- 
dante, and confess to her the situation in which he was 
placed, or rather had placed himself; but he was checked in 
this instance by the recollection, that, in making the expla- 
nation, he must hav.e admitted a belief that her abdication of 
Binford was not untinctured with impropriety, and that 
Emma's participation in her flight was the grand pivot upon 
which his mother had contrived to turn the whole question. 

From Miss Jarman the Doctor had taken the most bitter 
aversion — nor did Miss Budd please him much better ; but 
he was charmed with Fanny, and certainly, if she had been 
in a more approachable state of mind, would have saved 
Lord Weybridge the trouble of stating his own case, with 
regard to the Parson's daughter. As it was, he merely 
threw in a word or two, when in the evening the widow 
came for a short time into the drawing-room, and satisfied 
himself with the hope of being able to convert George to his 
way of thinking on the road home. 

Fanny's gratitude to Lord Weybridge for his kindness 
and consideration was unbounded, and the thing of all others 
that he would most have delighted to do, would have been 
to invite her and the Lovells to Severnstoke ; indeed he 
went the length of sounding the Doctor as to the possibility 
of such a measure, which while it might be the most agree- 
able to himself, might be the most decisive to others. 

" Pooh !" said MacGopus, with a sort of Johnsonian 
manner which he sometimes did not disdain to affect. 
<*Psha1 — a murderer's widow packed up with a duke's 
wife, and a Parson's daughter pitted against a duchess's 
darling — ^madness — ^no— no— be wise — ^be prudent— -the fol- 
VoL. IL— I 
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lies you have committed you cannot recall — die like Cesar 
with decency." 

" Et tu Brute !" said Lord Weybridge, " why that is the 
most unkindest cut of all. — If Emma, whom with your 
Scotch-Kirk bigotry you call a Parson's daughter is not fit 
to be pitted, as you term it, with a duchess's daughter, she 
is not fit I conclude in your estimation to be a peer's wife." 

*' Oh !" said MacGopus, affecting a profound humility ; " I 
b^ your lordship's pardon — I see I have touched the chord 
—tut it is an unlucky twang I have given, for you have just 
said what you imagine I inferred, and what your mother most 
decidedly declares. The Parson's daughter is not fit for the 
peer's wife." 

'' MacGk>pus," said his lordship, pale with rage ; " I can 
bear your infernal, placid, obstinacy as well as any man, 
better than any man, because I know when one suffers a 
bear to play fly-catcher, he must, compound for occasional 
ugly pats ; but you have touched a point where I admit I am 
not only vulnerable but sore — what do you mean by the cant 
of a Parson's daughter — a clergyman is essentiaiUy a gen- 
tleman."' 

" I beff your pardon," said MacGopus, " what d'ye think 
of the fellow who " 

" There are exceptions to all general rules," said Lord 
Weybridge, " I am not going to wait for you to pick out of 
the whole mass of English clergy, one or two, or one or 
two and twenty black sheep. I say, and I maintain it, that 
collectively, there does not exist upon the face of the earth 
^ such a body of piety, intelligence, education, and good con- 
duct as the clergy of the Church of England — ^look at their 
families — visit their houses — watch their pursuits — trace 
their amusements — scrutinize their duties — ^whence then 
can a man select a wife with a greater chance of happiness 
and comfort than fi*om the domestic circle of such an in- 
dividual as Lovell, or from the circles of hundreds like him 
in the same sacred profession." 

" You are all wrong depend upon it," said the Doctor, 
** Miss Lovell, or whatever you call her, is an ornament in 
her own sphere — shines like a jewel — ^but it is in the dark, 
or when darkness is made just visible — she would not do at 
Sevemstoke — she would not do in Grosvenor Square." 

" Virtue, modesty, talent, and ingenuousness, will do every 
where," said George^ 

" Aye, aye — so you say now " 

** Am I not ready to marry her — prove my words, and — *' 

«« You can't marry her I tell you," said the Doctor, with 
the provoking immoveability fi-om his point, which irritated 
George beyond measure ; " it is not for the sake of running 
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vn the girl I talk, but to reconcile you to the separation 
ich must take place between you." 

* I certainly," said Greorge, in explanation, ** do not mean 
put Emma Lovell in competition with Lady Katiiarine 
showy accomplishments and ease of manners." 

* Why not," said MacGk>pus, " her manner is a great deal 
re aOTeeable, and I hate a show woman." 

* Why, mercy on me," said his lordship, " this instant 
1 told me, or at least inferred, that I should be ashamed 
Emma as a wife." 

* Quite the contrary — ^proud of her as a wife — ^but -^— " 
'■* Faith, I cannot talk with you, as my mother says, you 
w hot and cold in the same oreath." 

' I am constant to one point. — You must undeceive the 
I as to the possibility of your marrying her, or I shall." 

* You ! — what in the name of fate or fortune have you to 
with it." 

'I shall protect her; her father is old, and kind, and 
id, and patient, and thinks you a Phoenix of perfection, 
rill not suffer you to play with her feelings." 

* Nor," said Lord Weybridge, " will I suSer you to inter- 
B with my conduct." 

* So be it, my lord," said MacGopus, " we shall soon stop 
change horses. Fll trouble your servant for my port- 
nteau and bag, and pack myself on the outside of the 
it stage coach that comes, or walk my way up to London 
t be necessary ; but I never will be a pander to your folly 
your vices, and most assuredly not permit the peace of 
ad of an innocent and unworldly creature like this Par- 
k's daughter, to be disturbed and ruined by you. You 
mot marry her — ^you know you cannot — and you shall 
; make her fancy that you can." 

The storm had now reached its height, and George took 
ordinary course of remaining silent ; the real fact was, 
did not regard his engagement to Lady Katharine in so 
ious a light as the Doctor did, probably, because he was 
; quite so calm, or so much in the possession of his rea- 
ding faculties as the Doctor was, at the time that he made 
dy Frances his accredited agent to the Duchess. 
is for the resolution of the Doctor to interfere, he was 
te certain if he once seriously made it, he would as surely 
; it into execution, and therefore, instead of flying into 
lent bursts of passion, or attempting to divert him from 
design, he soothed him into good temper, and a consent 
continue the partner of his journey, by agreeing with him * 
t something ought to be done, but that he felt as if he 
lid better open his heart, and develope the state of his 
:umstance8 to the Rector himself than to his daughter. 
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To this alteration of person, the Doctor advanced no 
objection, and the journey was performed with safety and 
perfect harmony. MacGopus entirely agreeing with his 
companion, that Mrs Harbottle ought to have some favourite 
and a£freeable friend as a companion, and that nobody would 
be, if it could be so managed, half so suitable as Emma ; at 
the same time the Doctor, with one of his cunning looks 
and shrugs of his shoulders, declared his belief that it would 
be a work of impossibility to save the life of the widow, and 
that, therefore, it became a more urgent duty of those who 
were attached to her, to soothe and console her in her pro- 
gress towards another and a better world. 

George was altogether upset by the mission he had un- 
dertaken — ^the sight of his so recently blooming and lovely 
friend — ^the unexpected death, and still more unexpected 
confession of the Squire, and the consciousness of his own 
credulity in believing the report which had been circulated 
about Emma, superadded to his return to Binford, and a 
renewal of his acquaintance at the Rectory, were, in fact, 
too much for him to bear. 

It must be said, however, to the honour of his lordship, 
that he bowed to the dictates of the worthy Doctor, and 
pledged his honour to come to such an explanation as should 
clearly and distinctly undeceive Miss Lovell as to any im- 
mediate hope of the fulfilment of what he nevertheless still 
held to be a sacred and binding promise. 

It was not to be supposed, that all the passages of their 
existence at Binford, and the proceedings at the Hall were 
to remain unknown or unnoticed at Severnstoke. Liady 
Frances Had condescended to instruct her maid to enter 
into a correspondence with Plush and his favourite at Dale 
Cottage, and thence derive another version of the state of 
affairs from that which the principal actors in them niight 
choose to convey ; but these underhanded proceedings pro- 
duced her ladyship very little gratification, and indeed very 
little intelligence, for George, in his letters, had been as 
explicit as any man could be, with regard to his feelings 
about Emma, and had spoken so plainly and strongly that 
nothing but the impossibility of leaving the Duchess and 
Lady Katharine would have prevented Lady Prances firom 
hurrying over to Binford, to condole with dear Miss Lovell 
and support her during the period in which her " excellent 
papa" was destined to be worried with the details of business. 

Pen and ink, however, she had at command, and she did 
not fail to avail herself of the advantages derivable from their 
use, and although she was hindered from flying on the wings 
of friendship to visit her dear young friend, she took care 
that the following amiable and affectionate letter borne from, 
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ather than on, the " gny goose wing" should reach Misd 
!jOvel] the very day after her dear son's departure for 
ilopeham. 

" SevemstokCf Nov. — , 1830. 

'< Mt dear Miss Lovell, — Although I am a good deal 
lurried with visiters, and a hundred little arrangements 
¥hich occupy my time, I cannot avoid writing a few lines 
» you, to tell you how very much I feel for your situation, 
ind of that of your dear and excellent fether. 

" With respect to our poor friend, Mr Harbottle, as I never 
)08sessed any very great admiration of his qualities or cha- 
ucter, it would be affectation to pretend to any serious re- 
pret for his death, which is rendered less afflicting, although 
lot less awful, by the circumstances connected with it ; but 
[ cannot express to you how truly I sympathize with poor 
lear Mrs Harbottle, and with you naturally ; your kindness 
her has been extraordinary, and her gratitude must be no 
loubt proportionate ; and I do hope that you will continue to 
jive her as much of your society in her present bereaved 
)tate, as you are able. 

" I suppose she will return to Binford ; for your sake, if 
br no other reason, and I shall hope to meet her when I 
"eturn to the cottage, and shall most gladly add my endea- 
vours to yours to support her in her sorrow, and check a 
lisposition to melancholy and regret, which if what I hear 
lan possibly be true, ought not to weigh upon her mind too 
aeavily. 

" Of course you have seen dear George — I am sure he could 
lot be at Binford many hours without making you a visit, 
rhe affair of Mr Harbottle's death comes rather mal apropos, 
br it takes him away from home at a moment when his pre- 
tence here is most essentially necessary. I dare say he will 
lot tell any body at Binford the real truth — so I will men- 
ion it — entre nous — ^to you. He is engaged to be married 
o Lady Katharine Har^ave, a daughter of the Duchess of 
Malvern ; — ^I say of the Duchess, because the poor Duke has 
leen dead several years ; — she is every thing I could wish 
n a daughter-in-law, and he could aspire to, as a wife. She 
8 devoted to him ; and I assure you, his sudden departure, 
tnd prolonged stay, have thrown a gloom over her which it 
equires all my little management to dispel. 

" Do me the favour not to allude to this affair if you 
ee him on his return, for he is so extremely shy upon some 
)oints, that he might be seriously annoyed with my having 
old you any thing about it. I am happy at the settlement 
)f the arrangement, because I have always observed that an 
iqual marriage makes the happiest menog-e— if a man, in 
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Georffe's station, were to have married a person 0^^^5^-^^tii 
rank, nowever amiable and respectable, she never cou^^^^ 



felt at her ease amongst his family and connexions ; ^^ ^ 
contrary, she must have experienced, daily and hourly^^;^*^ 
tifications from her total want of place and station. 1\^ ^ 
rine is a delightful creature, and I am quite sure woula d 
you amazingly in all her ways. 1 hope we shall somc^ 



have the pleasure of seeing you here, and at all event^^^ 
London, which I think you told me you proposed visi^-^ 
next season. ^ 

" This is a charming place, and George is doing wond^^ 
with it ; — a few thousand pounds scattered with taste maf^ 
such alterations, not only in the decorative parts of a hoo^^ 
like this, but in its essential comforts, — I really think wh^^ 
I get home to Dale Cottage, which I now much fear I shafl 
not do till next summer, I shall feel as one always does 
returninff to a small house from a large one, ** cribbed, cab- 
ined, and confined ;" however, there are certain agremaa 
in your village which certainly compensate for any minor 
inconveniences, and amongst them, assure yourself, my dear 
Miss Lovell, your society is to me the principal one. 

" Let me beg you to remember me to dear Mr Lovell, and 
beg him not to exert himself too much in the dischai^ of 
his duty as executor, but to take care of himself, not only 
for your sake and his own, but for the sake of the number- 
less people who look up to him and exist upon his bounty.— 
Adieu, my dear Miss Lovell, and believe me, always most 
sincerely yours, 

" Frances Sherinoham/' 

" P. S. — Write to me whenever you have a leisure hour, 
and tell me what you are doing." 

This was an agreeable epistle — it saved a world of trou- 
ble, although it gave a world of pain. Emma read — re-read 
it — not exactly all of it — ^but those particular passages which 
authoritatively and unequivocally announced the marriage 
of Lord Weybridffe with Lady Katharine Hargrave. It 
seemed to Emma tnat she had dreamed a horrible dream, or 
rather that she had suddenly awoke from a happy dream to 
a horrible reality — could it be — was it possible that George 
should have so entirely forgotten his own voluntary pledge 
— ^have belied the earnest feeling of his heart, and one 
which he had flown, as it were, to express, the moment that 
his change of station had left him at liberty to act as he 
pleased ? 

Emma knew the character of her right honourable corres- 
pondent, and she saw through the filmy web of compliment 
and civility which she had wove to catch her ; she could 
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stielieved the whole of the contents of the letter 
^o — Lord Weybridge was at hand to confute it, if 
^^intrae — ^besides, Lady Frances would not venture to 
^e names of persons in connexion with that of her 
^less the thing was irrevocably fixed and settled. 

yet — Greorge had made an effort to resume the sub- 
^ day before — she herself had checked it — and could 
fs\ie a course of such useless duplicity, trifle with her 
gs, and wantonly excite hopes of happiness, merely to 
\ them] — no — that she could not believe — then how 
It—- or what was she to do, upon his return to the Rec- 
^7-If she spoke of Lady Frances's letter, he would natu- 
inquire what were its contents ; and if he did, she must, 
ourse, confess their nature, which Lady Frances had 
scially begged her not to do. 

I the difficulty of the case, she came to a resolution, to 
:h her father, to whom she imparted it, at first seriously 
cted — however, upon a further discussion of the subject, 
cceded to her proposition, and if he were not altogether 
le secret of her feelings towards Lord Weybridge, she 
litted him to understand so much of the point and object 
iddy Frances's letter, that he held out but a very short 
against the request she made, and at length agreed 
, convinced by her manner and observations upon its 
ts, that it was the wisest, the kindest, and the most deli- 
step she could take. 



CHAPTER XII. 



*« —Till this cruel moment 

1 never knew how tenderly I loved thee 5 
But on this everlasting separation, 
Methinks my soul has left me, ant) my time 
Of dissolution points me to the grave. 

Lee. 

BN the travellers reached Binford — George having pro- 
id MacGropus to follow his directions in the conduct of 
iffair with Emma,— they found Lovell as they had left 
—but his daughter was gone. She had winged her 
to her suffering friend at Mopeham, and had so timed 
departure as to pass Lord Weybridge on the road, 
he mortification of George, when he heard this inteUi- 
50, is inconceivable ; for it left him exactly where he 
when he first arrived at the Rectory, and placed him in 
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the situation from which, of all others, MacGopus was 
most anxious to extricate him : but his mortification was 
very speedily converted into another feeling, when LoTell 
put into his lordship's hands a pacquet from his daughter, 
telling him, that although he did not profess to be fully ac- 
quainted with its contents, it would be worse than affectation 
not to admit that he could comprehend the general purport 
of her letter. That he placed such implicit reliance on the 
conduct and discipline of his daughter's mind, that he did 
not hesitate to state his entire concurrence in all she bad 
said ; but he must beg as a favour of his lordship that the 
subject of her letter might not be referred to, so long as he 
remained at Binford ; that afterwards, when the letter was 
burnt, and its cause forgotten, they might live upon the 
same terras of friendship as then existed between them, 
and that the subject never should be mooted again. 
George was a good deal staggered at this appeal, and at the 

Sresentation of Emma's epistle ; it was evident — ^how, he 
id not exactly at the moment understand — ^that she had 
anticipated him in breaking off the connexion, and that he 
was placed in the position of a professing suitor, unable to 
fulfil the promises which he was making — in short, it was 
so overpowering an incident to him, that it was with diffi- 
culty he could restrain his inclination to break the seal, and 
ascertain the contents, until he reached Dale CottagCf 
where, esconced in his dressing-room, he burst open the 
envelope, to read as follows: — 

"Binford, Thursday. 

*' It may, perhaps, seem strange that I should take such a 
step as to address a letter to you upon a subject, too, of a 
most delicate nature, and upon which I believe we have 
never exchanged a syllable ; but I have no hesitation in do- 
ing what I think and believe to be a duty to you, and to my- 
self. — Upon your generous feelings and kind consideration 
I must rely for an excuse for thus committing myself. 

" Fanny— my kind, and now unhappy mend — lost no 
time in delivering the message to me with which you en- 
trusted her, and I shall neither degrade myself nor afiront 
you by denying that 1 received that communication with the 
liveliest sentiments of gratification and pleasure. I see 
neither impropriety nor indelicacy in confessing— under my 
present circumstances — ^that esteem and regu*d for you 
which I have never attempted to disguise, and which might, 
perhaps, had events turned out differently, have given place 
to sentiments and feelings which I should have l^en proud 
and happy to have cherished and acknowledged. 

So much for what is past — I feel I have nothing to re« 



THE parson's daughter. 105 

HToach myself with — I have no intention of reproaching you. 
rhat you were misled with regard to the conduct of poor 
?aimy, I know, and having taken that impression of her in- 
loeent and almost compulsory flight from her home and her 
iQsband, I was naturally involved in her fault andiher disgrace. 
This I completely understand ; yet when I found you again 
lere, undeceived by the dreadful confessions of the wretched 
nan who yet lies unburied, I did hope that I should be cleared 
21 your eyes of any misconduct, and flattered myself that I 
nifi^it, after your return from Fanny's, have hoped for a 
"eiuization of those visions which you yourself taught me to 
contemplate, and have endeavoured to make the happiness of 
>ne for whom my regard will for ever remain unaltered. 
ITou yourself spoke on the subject to me — ^you endeavoured 
o induce a conversatipn, which I checked, for reasons 
vhich 1 can and will yet give you — and you left me, evidently 
liscontented with my disinclination to listen to a renewal 
>f topics which 1 had strong reasons for believing were most 
objectionable to part of your family. 

" It was not because I esteemed you less — ^it was not be- 
i^ause my heart had changed its feeling, nor that my regards 
were elsewhere directed, that I hesitated to listen to your pro- 
testations; it was because I was sure, from what I had heard, 
that any connexion between us would be a cause of contention 
and diflTerence between you and yonr mother. God forbid 
tJiat I should ever become the cause of such a dissension ! It 
was clear to me that I never could be received into your 
family upon an equality of terms, and 1 could not endure to 
be admitted into it on sufferance, and considered a blemish 
Upon your ancient and honourable bearings. I then re- 
solved to stifle every selfish feeling, and leave you free as air, 
to select from a more suitable sphere one who might do you 
honour and credit, and who might be taken to your mother's 
bosom as a daughter-in-law, without one qualifying doubt or 
one harassing regret. That sacrifice, George, 1 had deter- 
mined to ma^e, and that was the cause of my hindering you 
from touching upon a theme as near my heart as it ever 
could have been near yours. It was not alone, that I was 
too proud to endure the humihation, but I was too much 
devoted to you, to permit you to suffer firom my want of 
importance. 

" This I had done — and I could have met you on your 
return from Fanny's, and have told you my decision. I could 
have parted from you like a sister, and have loved you all 
my life as a brother. But there are sufferings which even 
stouter hearts than mine cannot endure. I enclose your 
mother's letter, which I received yesterday. It may seem 
that I violate a confidence in making a communication to 
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you, which she desired me not to make, but ju^ing o f __ 
sincerity of that request by all the other parts of her lett<j!--b-T 
I do not think it of sufficient importance to outweigh W"J^-i 
I feel to be a duty to myself, before I take the deciding itt#?2.y 
of my life — ^that of imploring you never to attempt to fW^^ 
me again — ^never to write to me — never, if possible, to ttolMTCP 

of me. f *^^ 

"Is it possible, that when accidentally returning to aif|ic =. 
lather's house, the opportunity was afforded you of Bp€aldfl|||^^' 
to me alone, you, parted as you were but a few hoursfi* J^^*^- 
her who is destined to possess your heart and share yo*!:-^^ 
honours— could have availed yourself of that opportmaityt^f^^' 
affront — ^insult— and wound me by a revival of the sentiffieBli |^J 
which you expressed some time ago through Fanny— ^ 
have I done to deserve such cruelty ) 

** I tell you — ^because I have been taught to speak plaidj 
and truly, and because truth is, in me, habit— that wben i 
first became acquainted with you, I admired those quslititfi 
which you appeared to possess, and sympathized in thoM 
sentiments which you were in the habit of expressing ; yoor 
mind, your manners, your accomplishments, all combined to 
increase the prepossession I felt, and I saw in you candour^ 
and honour, and rectitude. Your conduct and conversation 
evidently inferred that the feeling I entertained was recip- 
rocal, and I would have sacrificed every hope in the woA 
to have ensured your welfare and comfort ^ you suddenly 
became ennobled, did I seek you then ? did I value your 
rank 1 did I gaze with delight on your coronet 1 No. The 
very first act of your life in your new station, was to seek ise 
out — and in a manner to me the mostflattering^-why should 
I not say — ^the most delightful— you, for the first tune, so- 
lemnly and seriously declared your affection, and vowed 
eternal constancy to me — why — ^why did you do this ? B^ 
lieve me, I do not reproach you for attending to the advice 
of Lady Frances, nor do 1 blame you for connecting yourself 
with the house of Hargrave — it is right, it is prudent, it is 
wise, it is dutiful to do so. But why break a heart, which 
you knew was your own, by singling out a being, who never 
would have aspired to think of you as a husband in your 
new position of life, merely to delude and then deride her. 
Oh! how — how can this be reconciled with your previocB 
conduct 1 How, when we met after that — how — only three 
days since— could you again allude to the declaration yoa 
had made, while your beautiful bride was waiting your re- 
turn fi-om the house of mourning, to be led to the altar. 

" It is now all over— I can and I will bear it — ^the consola- 
tions of religion will support me in my trial, but I must not 
^ee you agam— I have taught myself to look up to you as a 
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Jiior being. Let me think of you — ^when I do— as you 
e— but let me hear nothing from you — I will sit calmly 
patiently, and watch your bright career through life, 
pray for your happiness, but let me implore you, think 
nore of me. I here release you from every promise — 
ry vow— every protestation — ^be free as air — and be happy 
nd oh ! in that happiness, be just, and good, and true, 
I 80 shall you prosper. I have said more — much more 
n I intended — ^more than I ought to have said. My father 
>ws of my having written this letter— indeed he will give 
» you— with Fanny T may be of use— I may cheer and 
3the her — ^my aunt will go to Binford, to-morrow or the 
Xt day, to stay with my dear father. Again I implore you 
t to write to me — not to mention my name to Lady Frian- 
8--nev€r, never, to revive the recollection of me in your 
bd, but utterly to forget a being who seems to have been 
^essly made the sport of fate and the object of vexatious 
isecution. Again I repeat, I forgive and release you, and 
)st fervently and sincerely do 1 conclude my first and final 
:ter to you, with the earnest prayer of my heart that God 
ly bless you, and for ever. — 

" Emma." 

When George had read this letter and its enclosure, his 
dings were more bitterlv excited against his mother than 
ever expected they could have been. The complaints of 
i deluded girl were all so just, so fair, and yet so mildly, 
patiently expressed, and there was so much genuineness 
feeling and devotion of sentiment in all she said, that it 
s with difficulty he masked his feelings so as to hand it 
nr to his friend. 

* Well," said MacGopus, when he had read it, " I told 
1 so— I said you would never marry that girl — ^now what 
ave said is come to pass, and no thanks to you— she wont 

reyou." 

'*^e will have me,*' said Lord Weybridge, "and she 

" She never will," said the Doctor ; " I know something 

human nature, and something of womanly pride and 

jnity — so long as your mother lives and nourishes, so 

ag will she remain Miss, whatever her name is ^" 

" I will write to her this moment." 

** She will return your letter unopened." 

*« I will foUow her the instant the funeral is over." 

" She will not admit you." 

" 111 write to Mrs Harbottle." 

^ Who will merely repeat, in the young lady's name, what 

16 herself has personally said." 
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" I will, at all events, deny the fact of my engagement to 
Lady Katharine.'* 

•» You cannot deny it." 

" Then by Heaven FU never fulfil it." 

" You must." 

" Am I to be forced— pressed into the service 1" 

" You could not argue against the system if you were- 
but you volunteered." 

" The fault is all yours." 

" Ah, that's right, say it was me.*' 

"So it was — the irritation — ^the ridicule — ^the calumny 
raised against Emma, and the effects of that infernal foin 
square inches of mahogany looking brandy and water.*' 

«* You made it yourself." 

" So I should have prepared poison at that moment, witli 
equal readiness." 

" Not you." 

** How such an infernal mixture should have been seen in 
decent society, I cannot make out ; nobody on earth but 
yourself would have thought of asking for such a thing." 

** I don't know what people on earth may do, but I re- 
member on the water you used to ask for it, and have it too 
as often as your neighbours. Don't reproach me with your 
own rashness — don't attribute to your condescension, in per- 
mitting me the privilege of doing what I like in your house, 
and what you like to do yourself every where else, tke over- 
throw of your hopes and wishes — put it rather to the score 
of your own jealousy and credulity, and the active perse- 
verance of your proud parent." 

*' Aye, aye, that's right," said Lord Weybridge, whose 
anger and mortification had nearly blinded him to the truth, 
" endeavour to make a breach between me and my mother, 
after having seconded all her propositions and supported iH 
her arguments." 

" I suppose you want me to leave you 1" said MacGopoB- 
" Another such imputation upon me, and^ we part for ever. 
No, sir, I have no wish to show differences between you and 
Lady Frances but I tell you the truth, and I tell it you fear- 
lessly, because I am sure you ought to be convinced of it» 
and regulate your conduct accordingly ; neither did I care- 
lessly nor wantonly take part with ner ladyship upon the 
subject of Miss Lovell. I told you from the outset that yon 
would not be permitted to marry her. I knew the abandoO' 
ment of that match was the sine qua non of your domestii 
tranquillity, and having established that &ct m my mind, 
did not hesitate, when I heard your mother express an opi 
Dion of her conduct, founded upon facts which induced evei 
you to abandon her, to concur m an opinion, which I shoul 
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s now as ready to retract as you are to revoke your pledge 
3 Lady Katharine, if by so doing I could dissolve the bonds 
bat are forged for you, or place Miss Lovell in your mother's 
tstimation exactly where 1 think she ought to stand. But 
L repeat it, it is now all too late, and honour, and delicacy, 
both as respects Lady Katharine and regards Miss Lovell, 
demand that you should obey the injunctions contained in 
this letter, and as she releases you from all your engage- 
ments, you should release her from any further persecution." 

" Forgive me, my dear fellow," said Lord Weybridge ; 
"I speak hastily — I see things inaccurately — I cannot argue 
—I feel bitterly— you are right — quite right — and I am wrong 
—wrong in every thing I have done. How could I have been 
persuaded to imagine the possibility that a venerable excel- 
lent Pastor of our church should have sent his child as com- 
panion to a runaway wife, if he had not been assured of the 
reason and propriety of her abdication." 

" Or how," continued the Doctor, " could you be cheated 
into the conviction that your place in your beloved Emma's 
heart was usurped by a nice little boy of eight years and a 
half old 1 Psha ! and then you blame wc." 
. " Of one thing, I think," said Lord Weybridge, " you 
will not deny the possibility, if not the propriety, of my do- 
ing. There can be no objection, surely, to my stating 
exactly the circumstances in which I am placed to her &ther. 
There can be no indelicacy in that course ; it will satisfy 
me without agitating or annoying her : and at all events I 
shall stand better with that good man than I do at present." 

" I would not do any thing of the sort. You have got 
yourself into a scrape — ^this generous young lady has extri- 
cated you. You are free. What good can explanations do ? 
She is much too clever and clear sighted not to perceive the 
trick. She has seen it — she has acted upon the conviction 
— and why any more ? If you tell him why you suspected 
her, he will naturally conclude that you must have had a 
very mean opinion of his principles and propriety ; and if 
you impart to him the least cause of your jealousy, he will 
think you a most particularly silly wad easily deceived person, 
and refer you to your little rival with the top and hoop, as 
the most suitable companion for your conversation." 

" I am not so sure of that," said Lord Weybridge, " and 
I shall consider that part of the question coolly and dispass- 
ionately. As to Emma herself, I believe, painful as is the 
conviction, that you are correct in your views, and that I 
ought to pursue her no farther ; but I can adopt another 
course of conduct in another quarter, and at least fulfil my 
determination of not marrying any other woman." 

** I tell you, vou must." 
Vol. II.— K 
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^* But at no stated period, at no given time. I may deity 
-^^procrastinate — " 

i( — ^And so try your best at breaking another heart. No- 
your course is not merely negative : it is positive. It is u 
much your dutv to marry Lady Katharine, as it is to give 
up the Parson s daughter. To fulfil that duty honounUj 
and conscientiouslv, you ought to time your marriage so, 
that it shall take place at the same period as you would, by 
circumstances have been enabled to unite yourself to your 
former love." 

'' This is a bitter draught to swallow," said George. 

** It is my duty to prescribe it for you," replied MacGo- 
pus. " And if you think it worth your while to profit by 
my advice in future, I tell you distinctly, you must be con- 
tent to gulp it." 

" This is sharp practice," said Lord Weybridge. 

" It is the straight path of honour— you must take it." 

" Well, give me time to think of it." 

" You have other things to think of," said MacGopw; 
" other duties to perform — solemn and serious ones too :— 
that, perhaps, is so much the better." 

" Aye — it might be so ;— but," said Greorge, " recollect the V 
scenes in which those duties are to be fulfilled — ^that business ^ 
to be transacted — under the roof of her father — ^in rooms 
once blest with her presence, and adorned by her society. 
Can I-— can I abstract my thoughts-— conquer my feelings, 
or subdue my recollections, while there, and devote my^ 
to the dry matters of fact, which must come under my con- 
sideration ?" 

"Can you ?— yes," said MacGropus, " you can, and must- 
because you ought. Duty demands that of you, as strong- 
ly as honour requires you to take the course I have pointed 
out, in the other affair." 

The time was not far distant when the trial was to be 
made. The arrival of the solicitor of the late Mr Hwrbot- 
tle was shortly afterwards announced to Lord Weybridge- 
and his presence requested at the Hall, whither Mr LoveD 
had, it appeared, preceded him. There was much to be done 
indeed: and, upon an examination into the state ofbu« 
affairs, it appeared that the Squire's property, derivable from 
various sources, by far exceeded the amount at which it bad 
been generally calculated. 

Relations he had none living — incumbrances few— debts 
trifling. In short, by a rou^h calculation, it seemed proba- 
ble that his widow, after the final arrangement of every 
thin^, and the payment of the few small legacies mentioned 
in his will, would be in possession of funded property and 
freehold estates, to the amount of two-and-twenty thousand 
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ixxinds per annum, exclusive of Binford Hall, which, with 
the land surrounding it, mi^t be fairly calculated at ninety 
thousand pounds more ; the whole of which was left entirely 
at her own disposal, without control or limitation. 

The disposition of this wealth by Harbottle, at his decease, 
exhibited a very striking instance of retributive justice, and 
Che rulin^^ quality — ^passion it cannot be called — strong in 
ieath. He had committed an act of atrocity, almost unpar- 
illeled in the annals of crime — ^the effect of sanguinary and 
iiabolical revenge and misplaced jealousy. He had destroy- 
ed the man whom he imagined had injured him. He had, by 
10 doing, securely gratified his malice, and triumphed, as he 
lelieved, over his guilty wife, by depriving her forever of the 
;hance of again enjoying the society of his supposed rival in 
ler affections. So far the fiend-like quality predominated. 

Fanny left him. His first impulse was dread of the con- 
sequences of her revenge. After his interview with Lovell, 
iiat apprehension ceased, and he resolved to show the world 
low careless he was of her presence, by letting them see 
low lightly he felt her absence. During this career of dissi- 
lation and hypocrisy, a circumstance occurred which led to 
;he conviction of his prime minister, HoUis, of some act of 
raud in the management of his household finances ; for Hol- 
is, relieved of the check which a mistress and her house- 
ceeper maintained over the expenses, procured the dismissal 
>f that once fiivoured domestic, and having secured her re- 
noval, began a course of cheating, which was eventually 
stopped by the barefaced impudence of its contriver. 

Then came into Harbottle's mind the suspicion, that Hoi- 
is, proved guilty in one case, might have been equally false 
ind base in others. By dint of violence he extracted part 
)f his criminality from the trembling wretch ; and the other 
jart was confessed by the culprit, not in the hope of forffive- 
less — for he saw it was far past that — but in a triumphant 
Hirst of ^tified revenge against his credulous master, 
vhom he instantly quitted, leaving him in a state of anguish 
ind horror not to be described. 

Now came that sudden revulsion to which, upon all occa- 
ions, the Squire was liable. The more he dwelt upon the 
Tofligacy of the knave, the more brightly and purely shone 
he suffering 'excellence of his ill-treated wife. No repa- 
ation could ever be sufficient to atone for the barbarity of 
is conduct — ^no submission compensate for the cruelty 
rhich he had exercised towards her :— -and all his hopes in 
lis world were centred in the one great anxiety to obtain 
er forgiveness before he died. In this, as we know, he 
tiled : but still, as in life he had considered money to be 
reiy thing, so in death he exhibited the same affection for 
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it ; and satisfied himflelf, that all he could do to insure f(K< 

fiveness here and hereafter, he had consuniinated, whenbe 
equeathed every thing he possessed in the world to his uB" 
happy Fanny. 

On the day of the funeral, the shops of the princip«l 
tradesmen of the place were closed ; and in the park near 
the house, and along the road by which the procession was 
to move, considerable numbers of persons were assembled 
— some few out of respect, but by far the greater part from 
curiosity. There was wanting in all the indications of feel- 
ing — that appearance of interest, which attaches to the 
closing scene of the life of a landlord and master, who has 
been esteemed and beloved. The tradesmen lamented, as 
they did on the day of his death, because they had lost a 
good customer; and the bettermost classes regretted the 
break-up of a " free and easy" establishment, where they 
had been hospitably received and liberally regaled. But 
there was no absorbing sorrow — no silent grief, no mute 
watchfulness for the approach of the hearse. The boys in 
the throng played, jumped, and frisked about as usual; and 
the itinerant venders of spruce-beer aftd ginger-bread, avail- 
ed themselves of the somewhat unusual '* gathering," to pro- 
claim most audibly the merits of their respective commodi- 
ties. One pea-and-thimble man, from a neighbouring fair, 
made his appearance ; but his little apparatus soon fell a vic- 
tim to the just indignation of the parish beadle, who, at one 
smash, entirely destroyed it with the crape-covered knob of 
his long staff of office. 

There was one heart deeply and bitterly affected — that of 
Lord Weybridge. His mind was attuned to sorrow. The 
recollection of his own position predisposed him for the re- 
ception of melancholy impressions : and there was, in the 
scene before him, a combination of qualities well calculated 
to excite a powerful feeling in his breast. 

Here, in the darkened dining-room, where so often he had 
seen the hospitable, and then blameless Squire, presiding at 
his festive board, making the walls echo to his boisterous 
mirth, stood the black coffin which contained his mortal re- 
mains. On the very spot where one of the tressels rested, 
which supported the corpse, he had first known Harvey— 
since snatched from the world. How 1 — There, too, had he 
seen the lovely, lively Fanny, dispensing smiles and kind- 
ness — now herself stretched on a bed of sickness, and most 
probaWy hastening to follow her ill-starred husband. And 
beyond all, had he there first seen his Emma — now sepa- 
rated from him for ever. Never had there been a wreck of 
happiness, and hope, and joy, so sudden or so sweeping. 
The mourners had now all arrived, and the hearse was 
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ifawn up to the door. The people stood around and watch- 
^ as the body was placed in the funeral carriage. The 
lieavy tolling of the church bell announced that the cortege 
Itad moved, and the train of followers increasingf as it pro- 
oeeded, enlarge concourse of spectators surrounded it when 
it reached the church. 

Lovell read the beautiful service for the burial of the dead, 
with a solemnity that awed and moved his hearers. The 
coflin was lowered into the vault — ^the earth rattled on its 
(id — ^the ceremony ended — ^the people dispersed, and return- 
ed to their usual occupation or amusements ; and in an hour 
ifler the gorgeous display of funeral pomp, Binford resumed 
its usual appearance,— -dinners were given in the noon, scan- 
dal was talked in the evening, ladies sang, and gentlemen 
[augfaed, and the day concluded exactly as it would have 
dosed had Harbottle been alive, or had never lived. 

Lord Weybridge took leave of Lovell at the church door, 
md proceeded to Dale Cottage, whence in a short time he 
^tarted, accompanied by his friend the Doctor, in his travel- 
ing carriage, on their return to Severnstoke. 



CHAPTER XIII. 



" Say, what slranee motive, Goddess ! could compel 
A well-bred Lord t'assault a gentle belle ; 
O I say, what stranger course yet unexplored. 
Could make a gentle belle reject a Lord. ** 

Pope. 

The reader must not suppose, because he is yet uninformed 
ipon the subject, that Lord Weybridge really quitted Bin- 
brd, without having had his intended conversation with the 
Sector, on the topic which, after all, was nearest his heart. 
ie had on the contrary availed himself of the first favoura- 
Je opportunity which their association on matters of busi- 
less afforded, to open the matter to him, by deploring deep- 
y the tone and character of his daughter's letter, which he 
Bit it no breach of confidence to mention to her father, un- 
er the circumstances, and which he seriously apprehended 
ad been intended, as it was calculated to put a final termi- 
ation to all his hopes regarding her. 
He found, as indeed he had anticipated, that Mr Lovell 
'as intimately acquainted with all Emma's proceedings, and 
) his infinite dissatisfaction, also discovered that the old 

VOL. II.— K 2 
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gentleman perfectly entered into all his daughter's feelingSr 
and participated most unequivocally in the view which she 
had taken of the affair. 

" My child," said the exemplary pastor, " however smaD 
her pretensions, and however humble her station, pos- 
sesses an inherent pride not incompatible, I trust, with the 
exercise of every moral and religious duty. It is, as I 
need scarcely tell your lordship, neither the pride of 
wealth, nor the pride of birth, nor is it the still vainer 
pride of beauty or accomplishments, by which her actions 
are prompted, and her conduct is regulated. It is the pride 
of integrity, of honour, and of truth. The sacrifices she is 
capable of making to filial duty and friendship, you have 
yourself seen. Her firmness of resolution, when her deter- 
mination is founded upon principle, I cannot, for a moment, 
doubt. Her delicacy has been wounded — her feelings have 
been trifled with, and the dignity which she feels it due to 
her sex and character to maintain, has been offended— flhe 
has taken her line, because she thinks it the right and jost 
course to pursue, and I am assured, that neither your lord- 
ship's solicitations nor mine would induce her to waver in 
the conclusion at which she has arrived." 

" But," said Lord Weybridge, " you possess a paramount 
power — you can command obedience." 

" That power, my lord," said Lovell, " I must be par- 
doned for declining to use upon this occasion — in what I 
am saying, I speak only as a firiend to both of you — I am, as 
you already know, informed of every thing that has passed 
between your lordship and my daughter — I feel honoured as 
she felt gratified by the unequivocal expression of your re- 
gard and esteem for my child, and the communication which L 
she received from you, through her friend, Mrs Harbottle, 
spoke in glowing language to our ears, the noble generosity 
of your character, and the unqualified sincerity of your heart. 
But she paused before she gave herself permission to believe 
in the realization of the bright prospects your offer opened 
to her sight — there then existed a determination on her 
part to decline, what I believe would have constituted and 
secured her happiness, unless the result could have been met 
with the most unequivocal approbation from Lady Fran- 
ces " 

«« But, my dear sir," interrupted Lord Weybridge, " my 
mother " 

" Hear me out, my lord," said Lovell ; " without this en- 
tire concurrence, Emma never would have consented to the 
marriage — I speak all this plainly and candidly, and I speak 
her words — that concurrence I believe never could have 
been obtained, and ** 
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*• Yes— but " 

•• One moment," said Lovell, — — " that question is now 
TCst^-the justice of my daughter's apprehensions upon 
""^ subject is proved, for the fact is now notorious, that 
lordship is actually under an engagement to another 



^,** It is not so, indeed it is not," said George ; *» I cer- 
-^ *jS^y permitted my mother to open a negociation on the 

l2i ^^^ °^ marriage with Lady Katharine Hargrave, but it 

: -^•^ ^one no length — ^it has " 

^ ** ^tay, my lord," said Lovell, somewhat indignantly, " I 
— S**^ not hear this language. My child may be unprotected 
[^ ^^5/^^ fashionable acceptation of the word — ^but I cannot 
■« . ^i^***^^ ^®' ^° ^® ®° outraged as to be told that any man, 
^" jjjr^^ver be his rank, has permitted a negociation of mar- 
^ ^^^^ ^ ^ entered into with one lady, at a moment when 
^i soliciting the hand of another." 

^" ^** I am not surprised at your anger," said George ; " you 
: t^ S^ *^°^ aware of the circumstances. I had heard rumours 
^;^1 ^ the most extraordinary nature, connected with Mrs 
"^^ottle's flight— of Emma's participation in that flight 

** And you had not sufficient reliance in her or me, to sus- 
^^ ^ ^*^t their truth 1" 

^ ~ * " Other circumstances were put in array before me — ^my 
^^ ^l^ousy was excited — I admit it — I felt I had been neglected, 

?"' Strayed, abandoned " 

" — In favour, perhaps, of Count Alexis Montenay 1" said 
* <«ovell, smiling. 

^ " No matter," said Lord Weybridge, " I was worked upon 

^' ^— my feelinffs were soured — ^falsehood and perversion were 
^ l>rought to bear upon my constancy and resolution — and 1 
'^ ^mit that I permitted, as I have already said, the subject of 
marriage to be mentioned to the Duchess of Malvern, but it 
was in a fit of madness." 

** May I ask," said Lovell, " who the person is, by whom 
all this excitement has been produced — ^from whom all this 
intelligence was derived V 
** My mother told me — " 

«* Enough, enough, my dear Lord Weybridge," said the 
Rector, " could you, if you spoke for hours, exhibit a stron^r 
reason for Emma's determination not to enter your family 
under existing circumstances, or produce a more powerful 
justification of the course she has resolved to pursue, than 
the plain simple fact that the disinclination of Lady Frances 
from the connexion is sufficiently inveterate, to induce her 
to exaggerate and misrepresent circumstances and occur- 
rences of which, in fact, she knew nothing, and subsequently 
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go the length of making a confidential communication tot 
girl with whom she never had before corresponded, annouM' 
ing the death-blow to what her ladyship imagined her bopei 
and expectations, by proclaiming to her, your approaching 
nuptials with Lady Katharine Hargrave V* 

"But my dear mend," said Lord Weybridge, "I am my 
own master — free and uncontrolled — I have admitted that 
doubts and fears, and even jealousies were created in ray 
mind. But truth, like the sun dispelling clouds, hasdeaiei! 
away every apprehension I entertained, and I am ready at 
this moment to overcome all obstacles, and surmouiit all diffi* 
culties which may appear to present themselves, and throw 
myself at Emma's feet, as ardent, as sincere, and as devoted 
a lover as ever existed." 

" I tell you plainly. Lord Weybridge," said Mr Lovejl 
" your attempts to shake the resolution of my daughter vill 
be fruitless — I will add — and here let me beg that the con* 
versation may terminate, and that the subject may never be 
recurred to, in any future communication which, I hope, may 
exist between us — ^that if I could believe, which I do not, 
that Emma's determination could be subdued, and that she 
were to yield to a tenderer feeling all that is dear to hersdf 
and her character, I myself should interpose my parental 
authority to save her from such a degradation, and if Bhe 
persisted, consider her for ever lost to me — ^but I have that 
confidence in her, which makes me careless of results— 1 
know her, and I know that the strongest proof you can give of 
that friendship which we both of us shall continue to feel for 
you, will be exhibited in abstaining from any further soli- 
citation on a subject which is henceforth eternally inter* 
dieted." 

Here Lovell, much to the surprise of Lord Weybridge, who 
was not prepared for so decided a movement on the part of 
the old gentleman, rose, with an evident determination to 
conclude the conversation. 

It was clear to George, as it must be to the reader, that 
both Lovell and his daughter exonerated him from blame in 
the affair — that they both felt conscious of the extraordinary 
influence Lady Frances possessed over her son, and while 
they could not but despise the meanness of which she had 
been guilty during the progress of her manoeuvrings, they saw, 
in her resolution to thwart the union of the lovers, the seeds 
of future misery to both of them, if they should either out- 
general her ladyship in strategy, or declare open hostility 
and marry in spite of her. 

This dialogue Lord Weybridge related, as nearly as he 
could remember it, to MacGopus, on the road homewards. 

" You had better have let it alone," said MacGopus ; 
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Ur mother's letter to the girl shows what she thinks of 
other affair — take my advice, marry the Duchess's 

?hter and have done with it." 

iVot I." 
You must." 

^ho is to force me V* 

The prejudices and customs of society," said the Doc- 
"if those don't answer — ^there's her brother the young 

5 — if that does not drive you into it, there's an action at 

Absurd," said George, "as if a daughter of the Duchess 
lalvern would hunt a husband through Westminster 

A duchess may do worse than that,** said MacGopus, 
u are pledged, so there's an end — ^besides your quiet ru- 
►eauty wont have you — you are rejected — discarded — f 
« my Lady Frances would so crazy if she knew of that." 
I am crazy myself," said Lord Weybridge, " and was 
s crazy still when I permitted her to negotiate." 
Crazy 1 — hazy you mean," said his comforter, 
his sort of sneer brought on one of their ordinary quar- 
, and the rest of their journey was made up of a sort of 
Q conversation, alternately storm and sunshine, till at 
fth they found themselves deposited in safety at Sevem- 
e. 

i the mean time Emma had reached Mopeham, and was 
n in the society of her afflicted friend. But how differ- 
f circumstanced from what she had been when she was 
domesticated with her. Then she felt amidst her sor- 

and sympathy an apprehension which she dared not 
ish, and a dread which she could not entirely overcome. 
% all the horrid mystery had been cleared up, and Fanny 
i exonerated from every imputation, 
mattered, however, little to the poor suffering object of 

Lovell's solicitude. The first dreadful incident, involv- 
18 it did, the death of one whom she truly esteemed, and 
jarbarity of another, whom it was her duty to love, had 
uced a violent shock upon her nerves, and, indeed, upon- 
constitution generally. The sudden change from a life 
xeless gaiety and constant pleasurable excitement, to a 
! existence of dullness and quietude, unbroken and un- 
rated, added to the effect produced by the catastrophe 
h had driven her from her home, and those acted upon 

I by the unexpected demise of her husband, parted from 
and anxious, yet unable, to see her once before his eyes 
d forever, had been too much for her ; and when Miss 

II reached her bed-side, she was barely conscious of 
Lpproach and presence ; a restless languor had entirely 
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** Yes, but," said Emma, in reply to some observati 
this point, " a man who loves a woman suflSciently 
pose to make her his wife, should surely have su 
confidence in her to believe her innocent until she is 
guilty. I certainly acquit George of the whole fai 
cause I know the powerful influence his mother h 
him ; and I know, as I have told you fifty times, how 
santly and systematically she has exerted it on this i 
lar subject." 

" But, my dear Emma," said Mrs Harbottle, " Lon 
bridge is surely capable of judging for himself." 

"So you have said before," replied Miss Lovell ; 
a man has such reliance in another's judgment, and 
respect for the opinion of that other, what signifies 
or competence to judge for himself? However, 
prayers are for his happiness. I am sure that his r 
ings towards me are not altered — he has suffered hi 
be worked upon by misrepresentations, and asserti 
calumnies." 

" Of which, dear girl," said Fanny, " I have b 
unhappy cause. Yes, Emma, it is too true — I fi 
think of it by day and by night — ^but repentance an( 
however natural^ cannot alter the course of circum 
I consider myself the destroyer of your happiness, 
cause of all your misery — for this fault — not int 
either — I can never make you reparation." 

" You must not talk thus," said Emma. ** Bel 
truly, I am not unhappy. I live upon the hope an 
tation of seeing those whom I love and esteem hapi 
I could have made them ; and as to my conduct 
spect to yourself, which appeared so equivocal, and t 
as my father tells me in his letter, George attributes 
failure of his implicit confidence in me — although i 
ostensible — the tangible point — upon which we a 
rated — I solemnly declare to you, as my father knc 
no power on earth would have induced me to ma 
unless with the free, full, and entire consent of Lady '. 
Under any other circumstances, both our lives wo 
been lives of misery ; and it was not less with a vie 
curing his happiness than preserving my own, that 
to that resolution long before I quitted Binford witl 

"You are a kind considerate girl, Emma," s 
Harbottle ; "but I never can believe that if he had i 
drawn into conduct which, in my view, nothing ca 
bly justify, arising from that unlucky journey, yo 
have had cruelty enough to refuse him." 

" It would have been just and right, and wise and pi 
said Emma. 
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* Yes," said Fanny, " but I remember the time when wis- 
Q and prudence were not considered the most striking 
Tacteristics of love." 

'I will not argue with you upon this matter as one of 
ing," said Emma ; " I have decided, it is therefore now 
duty to overcome the sentiment I once delighted to 
rish, and thus being no longer in love, as you call it, I 
r, without any great inconsistency, be both prudent and 
2. All I entreat of you is not to agitate or worry your- 
by any reflections on what has happened as far as I am 
5onally concerned." 

; was in vain for Emma to endeavour thus to soothe her 
id. She was assured of Lord Weybridge's attachment — 
lis devotion to her, and however powerful his mother's 
lence might be, she was convinced that if she herself 
not unfortunately aflforded her a ground to work upon, 
dislike to the connexion would have been conceded to 
son's representations, and that Miss Lovell would have 
)me Lady Weybridge : a circumstance of the occurrence 
^hich there did not now appear to be the shadow of a 
jibility. 

s we have elsewhere to go in order to watch the pro- 
lings of the noble baron, at his place in Worcestershire, 
had better dispose of the Rectory party before we take 
departure for Severnstoke. Mr Lovell, in about a week 
r the sale, arrived at Mopeham, and all the necessary 
ngements Having been made, it was settled that he and 
na should proceed to the place which Fanny had selected 
ler retreat, and having in some degree established them- 
es there, she was to follow. 

his order of march appeared, both to Lovell and his 
fhter, strange, and neither of them could exactly under- 
d what Fanny's intention could be in thus dividing their 
}s. But she remained positive upon the point, and of 
se there was no resisting her reason, at least that which 
issigned, namely, that they would be enabled to judge 
le accommodations which might be available, and that 
30uld at once proceed to the house that might be taken, 
out the necessity of staying previously at an inn, or of 
ng about after she had once reached her place of desti- 
m. 

lat she had another motive the reader will perhaps 
after discover ; be that as it may, their progress was 
lated according to her directions, and the Rector and 
iauffhter, in one of the carriages, with two of Mrs 
lottle's servants, and Emma's maid, proceeded to the 
estered and romantic town of Minehead, Mrs Harbottle 
ig been recommended to the air of that side of the 
Vol. IL— L 
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British channel, in preference to the milder and more relax- 
ing climate of the western and southern coast of Devonshire, 
to which she at first purposed going. 

The feeling which Mrs Harbottie appeared to entertain 
towards the Rector, was more closely allied to that which a 
daughter entertains towards a father, than any other. She 
felt how much she owed him, and reposed a confidence in 
him, which, strange as it may sound, she had never felt dis- 
posed to place in her husband. The gentle and refined 
manners of Lovell, subdued and tempered by age, and a 
knowledge of the world and its ways, soothed her sorrows, 
and gained her affection ; and it is perhaps no discredit to 
her to say, considering how she had gained and how she lost 
her husband, that the peaceful quietude of her present life, 
passed in the society of such estimable companions, had a 
tranquillizing effect upon her mind, which that excellent man 
took advantage of, to lead her thoughts to worthier and more 
exalted subjects, than perhaps she had been sufficiently in i 
the habit of considering, and profiting by the occasion, with- 
out either forcing her mclinations, or appearing to regulate 
her pursuits, prepared her, imperceptibly, for the awful 
change, which from the moment he first saw her at Mope- 
ham, he was convinced she was at no great distance of time 
destined to undergo. 

The accommodations at Minehead, romantic and beauti- 
ful as is the neighbourhood, were scarcely adequate to the 
demands of the visitors, and it was not until afler two or 
three days' management, during which Lovell and his daugh- 
ter were lodged at the Feather's Inn, that any arrangement, 
with a prospect of comfort, could be made. At length two 
houses were secured, which adjoining as they did, were 
capable of being united in one, and there with a fine view 
of the Bristol Channel and the opposite Welsh coast before 
their windows, the Rector and his child erected their stand- 
ard, despatching one of Mrs Harbottle's servants to an- 
nounce the result of their inquiries, and to pilot the main 
body of the establishment to their quiet retirement. 

In three or four days Fanny arrived and joined them, but 
so much exhausted by the effect, that it was not without the 
greatest alarm and anxiety Lovell insisted upon calling in 
the Paracelsus of the place, in combination with the GSen 
of Dunster, who agreed — as doctors are not always said to 
do — upon the absolute necessity of the patient's being kept 
perfectly cpiet, enjoying as much as possible the sea air, 
and divestmg her mind of every thing like care or anxiety. 

How easy it is for doctors to prescribe ! 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



"Around 



1'he boat, light skimming, stretch'd its oary wings ; 

While deep the various voice of fei-venl toil 

From bank to bank increased, whence ribbed with oak, 

I'o bear the British thunder black and bold, 

The roaring vessel rush'd into the main." 

Thomson. 

The three weeks which had been occupied by the party in 
settling themselves at Minehead, had been passed at Severn- 
stoke in a very different manner. In the one place all that 
had been done had been regulated by an unqualified desire 
for peace and quietude ; at the other, truth to be told, bicker- 
ings, anger, and jealousies were in constant operation, and 
it was with the greatest difficulty that Lady Frances by dint 
of continued contrivance, managed to keep the Duchess and 
her daughter in ignorance of the rooted disinclination of 
George from the match — ^because she felt sure that their 
pride would instantly have fired at the notion of any thing 
like doubt or hesitation on the part of their noble host ; not- 
withstanding which, it may be as well to observe, that the 
determination of her Grace to make Katharine Lady Wey- 
bridge before she had done, was so marvellously strong as 
to close her eyes and ears against much, which, with the 
aid of a running commentary on the part of Doctor Mac- 
Gopus, must otherwise have opened them to the real state 
of the case — ^but as the proverb says, " none are so blind as 
those who wont see," and to use a very homely expression 
with reference to so very fine a lady, her Grace during the 
last fortnight had pocketed several affronts, which in a less 
worthy cause, she neither could have been prevailed upon 
to overlook nor forgive. 

George fought off his mother with great ingenuity, and 
argued upon the indelicacy of forcing on any thing like a 
marriage so shortly after the death of his relations. 

" My dear child," said Lady Frances, " this is all false 
delicacy, and a punctiliousness now exploded — if a death 
happens in a family, in these days nobody stays at home 
but the deceased. What were these people to you — ^by 
blood, relations I admit, but you had no ties to them of affisc- 
tion or friendship, you never associated with them, and they 
are gone." 
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"True," said George, "they are gone — and so, weaic 
here — but still it seems to me, as if * the funeral baked meats |^^* 
would coldly furnish forth the marriage tables ;* and I think 
a somewhat longer pause between the events might seem 
more decent to the world." 

" To this," said Lady Frances, " I can have no objection, 
provided you so conclude the affair that it may be talked of 
— promised — expected ; and that the pledge which, in your 
name, I have given to Katharine, may be redeemed." 

" I gave no pledge," said George. 

" Forgive me, George," said his mother, " I have your 
own friend for my witness — ^you commissioned me to make 
the offer — I lost no time in doing so, and had you not been 
called away by the death of that horrid man — (whose fece I 
wish with all my heart I had never seen), that day would 
have concluded the preliminaries. As things unfortunately 
turned out, you have been removed from an association with 
a being who loves you, to the influence of a faction— a 
clique who wish to secure you for the mere sake of rank 
ana connexion ; and you return from their society labouring 
under the effect of misrepresentations which have been im- 
posed upon you, by the artful pretender to a rank she would 
disgrace, and the anxious coveter of a fortune she would 
abuse." 

" Mother," said Lord Weybridge ; " praise Katharine as 
much as she deserves ; she is fair, accomplished, amiable, 
and agreeable^-of high blood and noble lineage — admitted; 
but do not, in endeavouring to exalt her, attempt to debase 
a being of whom you literally know nothing. Your only 
chance of obtaining my consent to make this very noble 
alliance, upon which you have fixed your heart, arises from 
the avowed resolution of this adventurer, this ravenous 
seeker of place and fortune, never to see me more." 

" Ridiculous," said' Lady Frances. 

*' Yourself shall see the proof," said George, " this plain 
and humble unsophisticated Parson's daughter, rejects me— 
spurns me — ^banishes me from her presence, forbids my pur- 
suit of her — and your excellent and accomplished son the 
idol of your heart, and the much desired of Her Grace the 
Duchess of Malvern and her right honourable daughter, is 
cast off as unworthy the notice of this envious ambitious 
plebeian." 

" You suprise me." 

" I tell you truth," said George ; " and her father seconds 
all her determinations upon the subject. She abandons me 
eternally, and he applauds the decision." 

"The man is wiser than I took him for," said Lady 
Frances. 
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** And the girl ?" said George. 

^^ ** A greater fool than 1 imagined," replied her ladyship ; 
.aliowever, I presume you are not of a temper to bear an 
^^^vdt like this. You have the spirit of a mouse, I conclude 
"^~*or of a worm — you will not be trod upon by such people 
^^ these without turning." 

^ ** I will not wound your feelings, my dear mother," said 
"S^rd Weybridge, " by going into details upon the subject. 
^ shall content myself by telling you that I never can sin- 
cerely love any woman as a wife ought to be loved, but Emma 
-l/)vell — how this wide difference has arisen between us, I 
leave to those who are adepts in making mischief, to deter- 
"Jnine — their plots have been successful; and she and 1 are 
separated for ever." 

** Then," said Lady Frances, "your course is so much the 
easier— you will not consent to wear the willow for the Par- 
son's daughter, or let the recollection of her inoffensive me- 
diocrity weigh in the scale against the claims and qualities 
of Lady Katharine." 

" Let me beg of you not to institute comparisons," said 
Creorge, " they are always invidious, and must be unjust to 
one of the parties— I tell you I have not a word to say 
gainst Lady Katharine ; and if, as I sincerely believe to hie 
the case, Emma has finally discarded me — and if it is shown, 
that I must, unwillingly I confess, and most assuredly under 
the influence of false reports, marry another person, I have 
no greater objection to marrying Lady Katharine than any 
body else, but with feelings of such a nature I must have 
time to make up my mind to a step so decisive as that which 
you call upon me to take." 

" And how am I to amuse her with hopes, or lull her into 
patience?" said her ladyship; "every day I expect the 
Duchess herself to speak to you on the subject." 

" If she does, I shall tell her Grace the truth," said 
George. 

" Then she will snatch up her daughter and fly." 

** If I were quite sure of that," said George, " my veracity 
in the description of my sentiments would be most rigidly 
correct." 

" You are incorrigible, George," said Lady Frances, " for 
now even upon your own showing I see no reason for your 
coldness and hesitation — admit that you did admire this Par- 
son's daughter — ^you yourself allow that that affair is all 
over — I conclude you are not going to stoop to intreat and 
implore." 

" Indeed I am not," said George, " because I know it 
would be all in vain ; but this I know, that I am not able to 
command my feelings or dictate to my heart, as I may be 
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imagined to command my ship or order my crew. Itn-ftng 
quires time to obliterate, or rather sufficiently to weakfift ■- - 
such an impression as Miss Lovell has made upon me, to 
endure such a proposition as that which you think properto 
make. I honestly and fairly tell you, I never can love as I 
ought to love the woman I may be married to, Emma not 
being that person. Surely then it is only just and reasont 
ble to let the poignant disappointment which oversets me «t 
present wear off, in some de^e, before I am called upon to 
fulfil an engagement into which I entered, if indeed I entered 
into it at all, in the full conviction that the being to whom I 
was entirely devoted, had forfeited all claim to my esteem 
and ajffection, and had not only imprudently committed her- 
self in the flight of a runaway wife, but had subsequently 
entered into a new engagement with a Frenchman." 

"Which Frenchman," said Lady Frances — 

" Turns out, as I wrote you word, to be a child of nine 
years old, now gone to school for the first time in his short 
life." 

" Well, then, George," said Lady Frances, " you shall 
neither be hurried nor worried — ^you must see how very inucb 
attached Katharine is to you — do be good-natured and lively 
— and kind — and speak to her and the Duchess — and do 
what she wishes about sitting for your picture — she paints 
admirably — and there are several of ner likenesses excellent— 
sit to her as she begged you yesterday — it will make so good 
a plea for two or three hours* conversation — and she will 
delight in it so." 

"1 have no objection," said his lordship, " if I may have 
MacGopus in the room.** 

" My dear George, what on earth for V* said Lady Fran- 
ces — ** she is frightened to death at your doctor — whom she 
calls * your pet* — and so am I — to tell you the truth I do 
not think he improves upon acquaintance.*' 

" He comes out with some ugly truths now and then," 
said George, " but they cannot be disagreeable to such spot- 
less angels as the Duchess and her daughter." 

" Well, and then George, there is another point upon 
which I wish to speak,*' said Lady Frances. 

** Proceed madam," said her son. 

" I do think you ought to cultivate your neighbours more 
than ydti do," said Lady Frances ; " you see every body has 
been here — I have driven half over the country to leave youi 
tickets, but that is not enough — ^you have evaded several 
invitations on a plea of business and so on, but I think you 
ought to give one or two parties." 

" I still plead the brevity of our mourning," said George 

« Indeed there is nothing in that," replied Lady Frances 
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X was talking to the Dachess about it, and she quite agrees 
"itli me. It is right to form connexions and support inter- 
_^ tv—and both as a matter of private convenience and pub- 
Sc tulvantage, we think that bringing your neighbours round 
yoii, will be of infinite service, morally and politically." 
• •* For the moral part of the afiair, I grant you," said 
Qeorge, "but for the political utility of it, the day is over-^ 
the course which public affairs are taking, will in three or 
ibur years from this time, neutralize all the power of the 
turistocracy, and all the distinctions which have hitherto 
existed between the peer and his dependants will be cancell- 
ed. I should be glad to stand well with my neighbours, and, 
therefore, if you have satisfied yourself that we have done 
all that decency requires in so long abstainiDg from gaiety 
or mirth, let us have some parties, let us bring the county 
together ; only, if I could, I would rather consult my homme 
d'affaires here, in making out the lists of invitations, so as 
not to bring together clashing factions, or pit foe against foe 
at the dinner table." 

" And let there be something like a ball in the evening," 
said Lady Frances, "nothing is so gratifying to foolish peo- 
ple as dancinff — they are pleased with themselves, and 
pleased with their partners, and they are pleased with the 
animal exercise ; and the small mental exertion required to 
jump and shufile about a room, iust suits the ordinary run of 
people, and we will give them plenty of supper and oceans of 
champagne, and make them as happy as the season requires." 

" Agreed," said George ; " it shall be done." 

" And George, you will sit for your likeness to Katharine," 
said Lady Frances. 

" Whatever you wish shall be executed, my dear mother," 
replied his lordship, who readily caught at any thing which 
he fancied likely to occupy his attention, and keep his 
thoughts from straying to his obdurate Emma. 

The portrait-painting scheme her ladyship considered ex- 
cellent ; it would associate George and Katharine together 
morning afler morning, and as for the skill of the amateur 
artist, she troubled her head little about that, so as she 
could complete the family picture which she herself had so 
anxiously designed. 

Amongst the other changes which had taken place in her 
ladyship's feelings, she had conceived an inveterate hatred 
for MacGopus, upon whom she looked as the confidant of 
George in the Binford affair, and to whose counsel she 
attributed much of his lordship's too evident coldness and in- 
diflTerence towards Lady Katharine. She knew, however, 
she could not succeed in detaching her son from his ancient 
friend, and therefore she impressed upon his mind the pro- 
priety of assembling larger parties at Severnstoke, in order, 
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she hoped, to drive away the Doctor, who was continually 
expressing his love of snugness, and a select circle. Tloi 
was one of her objects in sug^sting an influx of companyi 
and another hope which she nad, in reserve, even if tbit 
scheme failed of success to its fullest extent, was, that the 
change of society, and the introduction of new visitCTSi 
might divert Greorge from the contemplation of his unfortu- 
nate attachment, and rescue him from his protracted after 
dinner conversations with his influential adviser. Thus will 
be seen her ladyship*s n^otives for changing her policy, and 
for advocating parties not resident in the house, so as not to 
interfere with the morning avocations of George and the 
bride elect, but so contrived as to enliven him in the even- 
ing, to raise his spirits, to amuse his mind, and to render 
the repose of the next morning's "sitting" a relief after the 
excitement of the preceding night. 

Accordingly, the picture scheme was forwarded with lau- 
dable activity. — Canvass stretched, and colours ready, with 
palettes, palette-knives, bottles, bags, oil, and brushesi 
speedily arrived from London, to furnish the means for the 
morning avocations. — While, in order to give eclat to the 
parties, the family plate, new polished and burnished, was 
conveyed to Sevemstoke in charge of a couple of attacUt 
to Messrs Rundell and Bridge ; the rooms, which had been 
newly furnished, were completed — ^the curtains were put up 
— the carpets laid down — furniture of the most elegant and 
novel description, selected under the classical eye of Lady 
Frances, crowded the suite of apartments, and the seat of 
the Sheringhams looked as it had never yet looked since it 
was built. 

George, it must be admitted, took little if any pleasure 
in these magnificent proceedings ; and it appeared to his 
anxious parent that, in proportion as the place became gayer 
and more splendid, he grew more melancholy and abstracted, 
a circumstance which did not escape the notice of the 
Duchess, and had excited the remarks of her daughter : but 
Lady Frances satisfactorily accounted for the depression of 
his spirits, by attributing it to the shock he had received by 
the sudden and terrible death of Harbotttle, connected as 
it was with the destruction of his amiable fHend Harvey. 
It was not in his nature to be unkind, and therefore his man- 
ner towards Lady Katharine was all gentleness and good 
nature. — The total absence of any thing like enthusiasm, 
his sullen silence upon the subject most natural to be spoken 
of under these circumstances. Lady Katharine attributed to 
the general want of sentiment now so observable in all such 
matters, and she saw, in his careful avoidance of what used 
to be called Love-making, nothing beyond a desire to steer 
clear of the charge of romanticism, which would infallibly 
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h to any man who, in these enlightened days might be 
ted in the expression of a feeling which, in other times, 
B the lover's glory to admit. 

e age of sentiment is past — the world is much too 
to encourage any thing so childish ; and the same en- 
«nment which is destined to level all distinctions, and 
-^» ^vr down all barriers in the political world, has opened 
-^ 1^^ «yes of hitherto deluded lovers to the folly of feeling, 
►^ ^H^ ^jjg absurdity of tenderness. 

1^"^^ -^^utdy Katharine neither expected what she considered 
"^ ^^^ mawkish, whining, schoolboy solictude, nor the unvary- 
. <^ S"* shadow-like attendance upon her, such as ladies of other 
. ^*^^8 required of their cavaliers. Like her mother. Lady 
' ^"^^liarine admired Severnstoke and Grosvenor-square — had 
y. ^^^ objection to a baronial coronet, nor to an income of thir- 
^. »wv. -^^ ^orty thousand pounds a year ; with these she had no 
"^^ ,^5^i^ction to take Greorge Sheringham. It was not that she 
^" ^^® mercenary, neither would she have linked herself to 
^ Z?^ or decrepitude for the sake of wealth or rank, nor would 
r. ^I^^ have done a violence to her feelings by marrying in any 
^ ^^Jiy against her inclinations ; but she liked Lord Weybridge, 
^d had liked him before he was Lord Weybridge— that is 
= ? ^ ^^ — ®^® liked his conversation — was pleased in his socie* 
• 5^*"*^^ perhaps liked it better, because at that period George, 
*■ ^m not being considered an eligible parti for her, had been, 
,: ^ we already know, driven away from her, and she kept 
«way from him. At present she felt, by the assurances of 
both mothers, that whatever appearances might be, she was 
the affianced wife of Lord Weybridge, and although her 
consent had never been formally asked by him, it had been, 
as she felt, tacitly given by herself, and so she went, satis- 
fied how the affair must end, and that she should marry a 
very agreeable man, with a very pretty sounding title, and a 
very Imndsome property; and that all things suiting, they 
should make a very happy couple, and on the whole they 
should do extremely well. 

" MacGopus," said Lord Weybridge, " I have done some- 
thing to-day that will make you stare." 

" Not it," said the Doctor ; " I am surprised at nothing, 
now-a-days." 

" I have written to London " 

•* For a license to be married." 

" No, upon a totally different subject. You will promise 
not to betray me to my mother 1" 
«* Not I," said MacGopus. 

" You will think me mad, I dare say," said Greorge, " and 
I believe I am so ; but I have done it — I have written to the 
Admiralty to be employed." 
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" What ! " exclaimed MacGropus, opening his eyes to thai |« i :i 
greatest width — 

" I have," said Lord Weybridge. " A ship would relie« pj. yc 
me from my difficulties — ^time would change all these things. | • Le; 
I should like to get my post rank, and take three yean* 
swing in a frigate." 

*' Mad, if ever any man was mad in this world,*' said the 
Doctor. 

** I shall be driven mad if T stay here," said Lord Wey- 
bridge. " I have tried every effort to rally — I have endeav 
oured to act as my mother wishes, and as you have tangfct 
me to believe I ought to act ; but the impression which bu 
been made upon me is not to be effaced, and I can fight up 
against it no longer." 

" What good will the ship dol" said the Doctor. 

(' Take me from all this entanglement, and leave me at 
liberty for the term of my command," said George. 

" I should think," said MacGopus, " that instead of acom- 
mission for a frigate, the government will suggest a com* 
mission of lunacy. Give up all your comforts — ^your splen- 
dour — ^your ease — and what might be your happiness— for » 
ship!" '-^^ 

" D'ye think I shall get one 1" said George, who was most 
anxious in his inquiry upon the subject. 

"Leave the government your proxy, and see," said the 
Doctor. 

" I have no politics ; my mind is too much occupied by 
my own misfortunes to allow me leisure to think of any thing 

else." 

" Exactly so," said the Doctor, " and that's the very rea- 
son why you should leave your proxy with the Minister. 
Delegate your power to himt and he will save you all the 
trouble of thinking." 

" Well, now, MacGopus," said Lord Weybridge, " keep 
this measure of mine from my mother. If I obtain the ship, 
it will be a call to service. She knows me well enough to 
know that such a call no power would induce me to disre- 
gard. What I ask is, never undeceive her as to the man- 
ner it was obtained." 

" I see no good in it," said the Doctor ; " you must mar- 
ry before you go — even supposing you do go." 

" Most assuredly not," said George ; " that would be an 
absurdity upon the face of it. Marry only to part — ^no— my 
pledge remains, if pledge it is ; and when I return — if I re- 
turn — and Lady Katharine has patience to wait that events 
I shall be able to redeem it, at least more philosophically 
than I can do so now." 

" All mad wild-goose nonsense,"^said MacGopus. *« It is 



-1 



THE parson's daughter. 131 

t a question of her waiting or not ; you cannot get off the 
Ltch, and I repeat my opinion, that if even you get the 
i p, you must marry her before you go." 
** Leave that to me," said Lord Weybridge. ** I could 
t conceal what I had done from you, although I resolved 

do it without consulting you, that you might not be invol- 
d in any responsibility as to the consequences. All I ask 
secrecy." 

*•! can hold my tongue," said MacGopus: "it would 
ve been as well if everybody else had done the same. I 
Bsume — if I may be permitted through your interest to 
rve in a small craft — am I to go afloat with you ]" 
'* Serve or not, you shall go," said George. " I shall be too 
ppy 10 consider you my friend upon the cruise." 
*' Ah !" said the Doctor, " it may keep you out of scrapes 

have me to vent your ill humours upon." 

** I think the step I have taken a wise one." 

**0n the contrary, the height of folly ; but 'tis of no use 

Iking — we have only to wait the answer. Come, my lord, 

is time you should go and sit for your picture," said the 

octor. " We'll talk of this another time — a ship !" 

'* Was there ever any thing so absurd V said Lord Wey- 
idge ; " without a master at her elbow, Lady Katharine 
as just as much notion of painting as I have. I don't like 
object to the ceremony, but the thing is as much like me 
8 Julius Caesar." 

"I think 'tis a remarkably good likeness," said the 
)octor. 

*' Well, I hope she will please herself with the resem- 
ilance ; it may serve her to contemplate till my return." 

" You'll never go," said the Doctor. 

" We shall see ; I again enjoin you to secrecy as to my 
ipplication — Cleave the rest to me." 

" All I say is, marry her you must before you start ; it 
vill be just as well to let the repugnance wear off after you 
ire married, as to delay ; for you'll never be received again 
>y that Miss — " 

" Lovell." 

" Never," said the Doctor ; " so between the two you are 
^eeably placed. Please your mother by marrying Lady 
Catharine first, and then please yourself by going to sea — 
ou'U follow your own vagary — ^fulfil your engagements, 
et leave of absence, and give the young woman the chance 
f becoming a rich and handsome widow." 

At this period of the conversation, a summons from Lady 
!atharine separated the disputants, and the Doctor pre- 
ceded to the library to read away the morning, while the 
Dble lord resumed his seat in an armed chair, hoisted upon 
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a table, in a half darkened drawing-room, which had beal c^ 
expressly converted into a studio for the noble and accofrleiJ^ 
plisbed amateur. 1^ 

Lord Weybridge, however, was destined to suffer annof-lp^^ 
ances besides those which more particularly applied tohiB>lit 
self. His peculiar connexion with Lovell in the Harbottk 
executorship, rendered a continual correspondence betweea 
them necessary, and every letter he received from the Rw- 
tor — all on pure business — in which not one syllable respect- 
ing Emma was mentioned, renewed his griefs, refresliedhis 
recollections, and completely overset him for a day or two; 
and scarcely had he recovered from the agitation and sen* 
ousness to which that one had subjected him, before another 
application from his colleague, again tore open the yet 
bleeding wounds which his preceding communication hid 
inflicted. 

During the week in which he had written to the first Lord 
of the Admiralty — at that period young in office — andnato- 
rally anxious to strengthen a very questionable ministry by 
all the support he could collect — he had received a most 
melancholy account from Min^head. Lovell represented 
the state of Mrs Harbottle's health to be, as the local physi- 
cians considered it, most precarious. They had, by desire 
of the medical men on the spot, sent to London for the first 
of the faculty, who had, at great inconvenience, visited her. 
His advice, and the opinion he privately expressed to Lovell, 
induced him to apprehend the very worst consequences. 

" Poor soul," said Lovell, in his letter ; " she has fallen 
into a state — not of unconsciousness or insensibility— hot 
of languor, from which she endeavours to rouse herself, but 
in vain, and I fear that symptoms of consumption are show- 
ing theniselves — the physicians have ordered our changing 
our position, and removing to the westernmost point of 
Devonshire. This is in direct opposition to the views and 
wishes which were expressed when we first took up our 
abode in this quiet and romantic corner, and she has evinced 
a strong aversion from moving at all— we must, I conclude, 
obey our orders, and use a gentle force to put them into 
execution. 

" She begs me to remember her most kindly to your lord- 
ship, and bitterly regrets that circumstances prevent her 
having the pleasure of occasionally seeing you. She ex- 
presses a strong desire and even a resolution to write to yoo, 
upon some point which she admits to be deeply interesting 
to herself, but which she strenuously declines confiding to 
us. She IS at present forbidden to write or read, and it is 
but for a short period of the day that she is suflicientJy com- 
posed to allow herself to be read to. 
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Certainly if any thing were wanting to convince us poor 
rtals of the frailty and insignificance of worldly advan- 
es, the havock which a few weeks have produced in her 
lily, would afford a most striking and melancholy exam- 
• I declare to your lordship my conviction, that before 
^ months have elapsed, she will have left us for ever, as 

as this life is concerned. 

** There is a point of great delicacy connected with her 
Various situation, upon which it is impossible for me to 
^ch, and yet it is one of so much importance, that it is 
^ost criminal not to call her attention to it. I mean the 
^position of her vast property — her nearest and only rela- 
>n of whom I have ever heard her speak, is her aunt Jar- 
ftn, at Mopeham, and it now appears that Mr Harbottle, 
inself, was a natural and only son, and that his mother has 
ng since been dead. I have no reason whatever to believe 
at Mrs Harbottle has made any will, nor can I venture, in 
r present state of mind, to say a word upon the subject, 
deed, I doubt at this moment, whether she is even aware 
the extent of her fortune — she evinces a total indifference 
Krards every thing connected with such matters, and what- 
er is necessary to be done for carrying on the establish- 
mt, she has commissioned me to do, and has delegated to 
} the power of drawing upon a considerable sum which 
e has deposited in one of the Taunton banks. 
" When that sum was paid into Einglake's House I am 
t aware, for I have not been over to Taunton since our 
ival here. I was surprised at the precaution, and activity 
the measure ; but I conclude the arrangement was made 
her banker when she was at Mopeham. Thus, you see, 
lave become a sort of steward to the widow, and I feel 
"self bound to devote my care and attention to her who is, 

her standing and rank in society, more isolated and alone 
the world, than any human being I ever met with. I 
>uld be in better spirits if I could hope my stewardship 
ght exist for a much longer period than 1 expect it will. 
" I have sometimes fancied that the letter which she ex- 
isses a wish to write to you, might contain some informa- 
Q or wish upon this important subject, and if I can, with 
ety to her health, encourage her disposition to make such 
ommunication, I shall feel it my duty to do so. I have 
1 very satisfactory accounts from the solicitors and the 
iking-house in London, as to the investment of the pro- 
ids of the sale of the Binford property ; but I feel some 
rree of nervousness at finding myself the sole manager of 
icems not exactly adapted to my time of life, or in ac- 
'dance with my professional avocations. However, to do 
r duty, must be our first effort, and since your lordship's 
Vol. n.— M 
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manifold engagements in the gay and busy world would be 
greatly interfered with by a closer attention to the minatis 
of our trust, I am happy to devote as much of my time asl 
can spare from graver occupations, to the regulation of the 
ill-fated widow's affairs. 

'* I would venture, however, to suggest to your lordslup, 
that in the next letter with which you honour me, you might 
enclose a short note to her — not of course pointedly alluding 
to matters of business, and least of all to the particular busi- 
ness which appears of the first importance, but calculated 
to excite her to a reply. It is clear to me that she has some- 
thing on her mind which she desires to communicate to you 
specially — but as I have already said, I fear to argue the 
point, and should rejoice if she should voluntarily undertake 
to answer a letter from you, which, from the extremely high 
terms in which she always speaks of your lordship, I really 
think she would be very much pleased to receive." 

Lord Weybridge read the letter from which these pass- 
ages are extracted, with eager anxiety from the first to the 
last line, in the hope that Emma's name might once occur- 
but no, the usual silence was preserved, and although it 
appeared almost impossible, associated as she and Fanny 
were, to descant upon the sorrows and sickness of the one, 
without, in some degree, alluding to the sympathy and at- 
tentions of the other — so it was — the resolution never to 
hear from or be heard of by George, remained unbroken and 
unaltered, and the absence of the one magic word from the 
Rector's epistle, cast an unmitigated gloom over the whole 
of it. 

It was evident to George that pooor Fanny was dying- 
it was admitted by the Rector that she expressed the warm- 
est regard for him — and the highest opinion of him— to 
whom did she express these feelings and sentin^nts? — the 
inference was conclusive — to Emma and her l^uther — still 
then she was his friend, nor would she have indulged in 
such a strain, if she believed it unpleasant to her dear and 
fidthfiil companion. The business in question, of the will, 
he did not see how he could interfere about, but upon other 
grounds be saw good reasons for complying with Lovell's 
wish that he should write to her, yes — ^he would write such 
a letter as she might show Emma — or perhaps Emma woijd 
be commissioned to read it to her — and yet what dare be 
say ? — she had insisted upon his silence — ^he too was now 
doubly entangled — ^if he got his ship and saved himself, for 
the present, from marrying Lady Katharine, he would, by 
the same measure, be taken away from the possibility of any 
farther negotiation with the LoveUs. 

No man who has not been in a situation somewhat simi- 
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iar to that of our gallant hero, can picture to himself the 
state of his mind and feelings at this critical period — ^nor 
Were his agitation and perturbation at all calmed by the an- 
nouncement, from his lady mother, that sixteen friends had 
already accepted the dinner invitation, at Severnstoke, for 
the following Friday, and that one hundred and seventy- 
four cards were out for the evening of the same day. 

As for her ladyship, she was now in her element — ^for 
Mrs Harbottle, sne cared little for her illness or her sorrows 
— she was associated so entirely in her mind with the bane 
of her existence, the unoffending Emma, that even the 
afflictions of the one and the magnanimous conduct of the 
other failed to overcome the prejudice she had taken against 
the whole Binford clique ; therefore did she delight when 
she found herself, for the first time in her life, able to direct 
f^tes and entertainments upon a great scale, and permit her 
taste and fancy to luxuriate in the decorations of a fine 
house upon the occasion of a reunion of all the grace, and 
wealth, and beauty of the surrounding country. 

It was, moreover, edifying to observe how her ladyship, 
in all her orderings and countermandings, appeared to refer 
to Lady Katharine, always taking her ladyship as her com- 
panion and councillor in the different directions she was 
giving : — " don't you think, dear Katharine, that will look 
est V — " How would you have it done, my love V* and 
half a thousand other expressions of similar import, all tend- 
ing to impress upon the young lady's mind, that she, as 
mother of the noble lord^ was only rehearsmg for her daugh- 
ter-in-law's instruction, that which she expected her to 
perform as his lordship's wife. 

And to be candid, Lady Frances had a great deal of taste 
— she could not certainly claim the merit of first introducing 
live fish into a drawing-room, nor appropriate to herself the 
beautiful design of hiding lights in garlands of flowers, but 
she did her best to emulate those who struck out such no* 
velties, and now that the means were afforded her, her 
genius shone forth. 

The filial attention of George to his mother was exem- 
plary — and as her influence over him was, in fact, unbound- 
ed, however free he fancied himself, so his gratitude for all 
her devotion to him in his early youth, manifested itself 
upon his accession to fortune. On her birth-day he pre- 
sented her with a magnificent set of diamonds such as he 
had heard her admire in others. The family jewels were, 
with some very trifling exceptions, found at the bankers — 
those he touched not — ^the ornaments which he gave his 
mother were beautiful beyond even her hopes, and the 
Duchess and her daughter sounded the praises, not only of 
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his fifoodness of heart, but of the excellence of his taste, in 
strains which ought to have made him proudest of the proud, 
and vainest of the vain. 

But no ! — after the two hours' sitting, in which Me 
enough was said as far as love went, and still less was done 
in the way of painting, he retired to his room to take coun- 
sel of MacGopus with respect to the letter which he had 
received from Lovell, and which, though it contained no 
actual reproach for neglect of activity, as executor to Hai- 
bottle, certainly had the effect of reminding him that he had 
been somewhat remiss with respect to the widow. 

MacGopus, of course, negatived all his lordship's proposi- 
tions, and contradicted all his assertions ; but as something 
like a duty was to be done, he eventually came round to his 
friend's opinion, and accordingly, by that day's post. Lord 
Weybridge wrote to the Rector, and enclosed such a letter 
as he conceived most likely to elicit the communicatioD 
which it was thought expedient he should have with Mrs 
Harbottle. 

When he came to the conclusion of his epistle, he paused 
— ^hesitated — doubted — should he follow the example of 
Lovell ? — should he utterly omit the name of Emma 1— what 
should he do 1 — ^what ought he to do 1 — ^what will the reader 
think he did ? — afler some deliberation he folded the letter 
as it was — was going to seal it — ^had directed it— when 
opening it for one moment, he hastily added: — "pray re- 
member me to Miss Lovell." 

Well ! there could be no great harm in tJuttf after alL 
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CHAPTER XV. 



' ' ** Time on JYeptune^a wings 
The welcome letter brings." 

Old Sobtg. 

The post of the succeeding day brought, amongst other 
letters, an answer from the first Lord of the Admiralty him- 
self, marked " private," in answer to George's application for 
a ship. It was couched in the most civil terms, and stated 
that, without entering into motives which might induce 
Lord Weybridffe to desire to be employed, the first lord had 
the greatest pleasure in acceding to his wishes, both as to 
rank and service, and that he would be posted forthwith to 
H. M. Frigate, Destructive, of forty-four guns, which they 
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were bringing forward at Portsmouth, and which would be 
eady for commissioning in about ten days or a fortnifirht. 
?he first lord took the occasion of expressing himsel^^ in 
he civilest manner, stating that the Destructive was des- 
ined for Channel service, and that no difficulty would be 
iterposed to a sufficient leave of absence for his lordship 
1 Februaiy in order to enable him to take his seat in the 
Eouse of Lords, about the time of the opening of Parlia- 
lent. 

Greorge, when he read this letter, and found his end 
chieved, felt exactly like a schooUboy, with half a pound 
f grunpowder in his pocket, which he is afraid to confess 
lat he has bought — he was quite sure that the announce- 
lent of the intelligence it contained would create a tremen- 
oas sensation in the family, and as he always did, when he 
rtLB in doubt or difficulty, he summoned his friend Mac- 
ropus into council. 

The Doctor read the letter and threw it down with a 
neer ; for the Doctor, generally speaking, cared little for 
tie Admiralty, which, in those days, had not much to say 
3 his department of the service. 

" Well," said his lordship, " what's the matter 1 — it is 
ery civil and complimentary V 

" You've sold yourself to the devil," said the Doctor, 
* and he will have you one day or other." 

" What d'ye mean ]" 

** Why that you are gagged — tongue-tied," replied Mac- 
jTopus. — " A compact is entered into between you and the 
irst lord — ^he humours you — you must oblige him — I knew 
rou'd get the ship— but I foresaw you woiud lose your inde- 
pendence." 

" Independence !" said Lord Weybridge, ** how do I 
compromise my independence. — I have no object to gain by 
truckling or creeping." 

" Not now you haven't," said the Doctor, " because you 
have ffot the Destructive — ^but rely upon it, that's a bargain, 
and a blind bargain, and a bad bargain — and it wont save you 
from marrying Lady Katharine — I told you so before — I tell 
you 80 again, and I am more fully convinced than I have 
been yet." 

« Why 1" 

" f he Duke, her brother, is coming here," said Mac- 
Gopus. 

" What the devil do I care for that," — said his lordship, 
'< you don't imagine that I am to be drilled into marrying 1" 

<< I am firm to my text — ^marry her you must— your shUly- 
ihally conduct for the last three weeks has put it out of 
four power to back out — if you had cut the knot the mo- 
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ment you came back from that place where we went to the 
funeral of the man who died, you might perhaps have done 
something." 

<* Why, what upon earth are you talking about " said 
Greorge, '* did not you yourself advise my not doing aoy 
thinffl" 

"Not I," said the doctor ; " I told you that I thought you 
ought to marry the lady, and give up the Parson's daughter 
— and so I think still ; but if you had not thought with me, 
then was your time to break off-^now you cannot — and so I 
have told your mother." 

" You have — and pray why ?" 

« Because I am sure it is ri^ht — ^why have you gone oq 
sitting, and making that beautiful girl paint your picture, if 
you Old not mean her to have the original 1 Why do you 
stand leaning over her chair when she is playing on the 
piano-forte 1 Why do y<>u listen while she is singing V- 
Why do you go riding with her, and walking with her V* 

" Are these crimes in society 1" said Creorge, " I am sme 
they are not. They may be, amongst the Hottentots in the 
Highlands, or in the coteries of the New Road; but what 
would you have a man do 1 turn bear or boar, and treat 
women who happen to be in his society as if they were uo* 
worthy of his notice and attention." 

" Quere now," — said MacGk)pus, — ** what have the Hot- 
tentots to do with the Highlands ?" 

" Psha — imperturbable monster." 

" Dunce !" said the the Doctor ; " be a man, rouse your- 
self — see the position in which you stand— do what is right 
and honourable, and you will prosper — ^you would have been 
just as well without the ship, and a good deal better without 
the obli^tion — ^however, that's done — she's for Channel 
service, m peace time she'll serve as a yacht, and you can 
cruise about with your noble lady, and exhibit a splendid 
pair of aristocrats to the astonished multitude." 

" You will drive me mad," saidCreorge; " however promise 
me one thing—let my mother decide upon the point with- 
out influencing her — let me discuss with her the question, 
whether I may not postpone my marriage till the expiration 
of my command — ^that is all I ask." 

'* I want to influence nobody," said MacGropus, '* except 
yourself— I should like to see you act in a manner consist- 
ent with your character, and agreeably to the right feelings 
of your heart— you are now playing the fool — ^if it were 
any body else, I should think trying to play the knave— «H 
this trick about the appointment is visible to the naked eye 
— ^it's unlike you." 

**That step is irrevocable," said George; <'I have 
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ced for employment and go T will — ^if it will not avoid 
^ union with a person I cannot love, it will at least rid me 
mH the disagreeable consequences of it." 
'* To Lady Frances, George was at length compelled to 
>ceed — ^to her, by degrees, he opened his very extraordi^ 
ry communication, shaping it, however, so as to appear 
It he had been called upon for service. This her ladyship 
idently discredited, and nothing would convince her of 
i reality of the appointment, but a perusal of the first 
d's letter which completely disclosed the causes and rea- 
IB of his receiving it. 

" I am thunder-struck," said her ladyship, " any thing so 
Bu: madness I never yet heard of— abandon your comforts 
the luxuries by which you are surrounded, hearts that love 
a, and lips that praise you, for a paltry command in peace- 
18— compromising too your parliamentary independence, 
a ministr^r just formed, and which either will not last six 
inths, or if it do, will destroy every thing but itself — 
ven't you heard your uncle Frederick say that * whigs like 
rs cut their own throats when they attempt to swim,' and 
hey fail in doin^ that, the chances are, tnat more throats 
m their own wiU be cut before they have done — Is it for 
s that you give up all your connexions— every tie to 
me, and the happiness of your domestic circle— and above 
— Katharine ?" 

♦* There you have come to the very point," said George. 
Do you consider that I give her up by accepting the 
ipl" 

" Give up her society you must." 
•♦ Aye, but — I mean, shall I, in your opinion, be forced to 
linquish that very desirable match V* 
"Assuredly not." 
" What must be my course 1" 

" Why if you have a spark of honour in your heart — if 
)u possess any one attribute of your family — if you are 
bat I have fondly hoped and prayed you might be — ^your 
arriage with Lady Katharine must precede your depar- 
ire." 

" So MacGopus says," said George. 
" And wisely and properly too," replied Lady Frances ; 
you have not only permitted me to negociate the marriage, 
It you have, by your attentions and manner towards her, 
nee that event, fully justified all I said. She is convinced 
lat she is to be your wife— of course her delicacy never 
ififers her to make any allusion to the circumstance, and 
le waits, with patience, until you shall be^n the subject, 
ut it is understood, not only by herself and her mother, but 
r the whole of her family, and by her brother, who has 
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recognized that understanding as the cause for her protr&ci' 
ed absence from Rochdale, and her long continued viflU 
here.*' 

" What am I to say — how am I to act 1" said Lord Wey* 
bridge. '* I admit the justice of many of your observationa 
— I admit that in a moment of irritation I authorized you to 
say more than I should have even in a calmer moment have 
wished you to say ; but when you recollect that, if I had not 
been suddenly called away the next morning, before I had 
an opportunity of explaining my meaning, I should have 
revoked that authority ; and when you also recollect that 
the excitement under the influence of which I gave you the 
permission to speak to the Duchess was created by rumours 
and reports, all of which have since been proved to be 
groundless ; and that whatever else of irritation 1 endured, 
was produced by the calm and placid interruption and con- 
tradiction of your present great friend and ally, the Doctor— 
I think you will make such allowances as might induce you 
to put an end to the affair altogether, without the slightest 
imputation upon either of our characters." 

" With all these causes, my dear Greorge," said her lady- 
ship, ** Lady Catharine has no concern ; and I only ask you, 
besides the opinion which your most extraordinary conauct 
with regard to her would be calculated to excite, to consider 
what my position is. I stand before her family in the cha- 
racter either of an eager and unauthorized negociator for 
the hand of the young lady, or as having misrepresented 
altogether your views and sentiments. Ask yourself what 
will be thought of all this 1 If the young person who caught 
your fancy at Binford remained as ready to throw herself 
into your arms as she seemed to be at one time, you might 
have some reason for hesitating ; but she has discarded— 
affronted you, and declared, with a pertness wholly unsuited 
to her place in society, that she will never enter a family 
with which she is not upon a perfect equality." 

** I have no desire to go into any argument upon that 
subject," said George ; " I had hoped, by the step I have 
taken about my employment on service, to postpone the 
conclusion of an affair in which my heart is not, nor ever 
will be concerned ; but if it is put to me as a matter of duty, 
and a point of honour, I have only to repent the rashness 
which induced me to commit myself, and do that which is 
right." 

" There spoke my own George," said Lady Frances, ** you 
now see with your own eyes — " 

^* Not so,*' said George, " I see with the eyes of others ; 
but I must give way, when, in addition to your view of the 
casei I refer myself to MacGopus, (whose principles of ho- 
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BOOT are scrupulously rigid, and who, with all his perverse- 
Tiess of expression, never fails to judge correctly) and re- 
ceive from him a similar decision against me. One favour 
I entreat — and upon the condition that it is granted, I will 
mbmit to any thing — ^let no notice be taken of what you 
know to be a change in my determination. I cannot make 
in alteration in my manner towards Katharine ; let it be 
tnderstood that every thing is in progress to the point 
- which you all seem to think so desirable, and let matters go 
OQ as they are. Recollect the struggle I am to make — if 
mihappiness follows, be the fault where it ought — I must be 
the victim." 

" Well but now, dear George," said Lady Frances, who 
having worked him into this lukewarm compliance with her 
wishes, " do write to this first lord, or whoever your corres- 
pondent is, and tell him that you don't want the ship, that 
you " 

"No, not I," said George; "no ship — no wife; if it 
were not that I had a handsome excuse to separate myself 
from the lady to whom I am in honour bound, 1 should not 
80 readily acquiesce in the arrangement. I tell you that the 
impression made upon my heart by Miss Lovell — an impres- 
sion strongly increased by the recent discovery of her entire 
innocence of every imputation against her — is such, that 
time alone can weaken it, or reconcile me to an existence 
shared with any other woman. I am ready to marry — ^to 
please others ; but I am resolved to go to sea — ^to please 
myself. Lady Katharine is an Englishwoman, and will not, 
therefore, object to her husband's resolution to obey the call 
of his country." 

" This," said Lady Frances, " appears to be so near insa- 
nity, that, my dear George, I really " 

" Well, Madam," said George, " I have said — ^you have 
the condition upon which I am ready to fulfil my engage- 
ments." 

" But do you think Katharine will subscribe to that con- 
dition 1" 

" That is not my afiair," said George ; " I have applied for 
employment, because I thought it would relieve me from this 
tie ; you tell me it will not — well and good ; I have obtained 
the ravour I asked, and I shall have the command of which 
through life I have been ambitious — I cannot relinquish it. 
Announce, therefore, to the Duchess that I have got such a 
command, and leave the rest to time. I have myself little 
doubt that the arrangement will be almost as agreeable to 
Lady Katharine as myself; and she, as mistress of Severn- 
stoke, will have the advantage of your society, that of her 
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mother, and of as many of her friends and relations as ski 
may consider agreeable." 

<< This is the most unaccountable — inconsistent scheme* 
leaving all your " 

" Madam," said Lord Weybridge, " I make the grettei 
sacrifice I can make to justify your conduct. I giveupet* 
naUy the hopes of happiness — I ask but one condition, all 
you hesitate. At the end of my three years' command IB(^ 
mind may be more reconciled to circumstances, and Ic* 
mider the influence of the fatal passion, which I cannotnoV 
pretend to conquer. I relinquish Emma, — I accept Kathif 
rine, and by the help of Providence, and from the effected 
time, I trust I may return to my wife with an undivided 
affection, and that our future lives may prove as happy ss I 
at least, have any right to expect.*' 

" A more extraordinary compact, perhaps, never wii 
entered into," said Lady Frances ; *• however, 1 must nfll 
stand out upon terms. And pray how long do you expeclil 
will be before this odious ship will be ready for seal" 

" Perhaps three weeks, a month, or five weeks," wii 
George ; " she will be ready for me in less than half tail ^ 
time." 

'* And how should the marriage take place, before tint 
period ?" said Lady Frances. 

** I think it extremely absurd, and I have said so," sua 
Creorge, " but you find me in all things obedient to yooi 
will ; therefore do you make your arrangements." 

"But surely you will avow your intentions to Kathft* 
rinel" 

" I consider that done," said Lord Weybridge ; " I have 
acted, they tell me, as if I acknowledged myself her affianced 
lover; and, therefore, all we have to discuss is the hoff^ 
day." 

" I can scarcely reconcile it to my conscience," said Lady 
Frances, " to permit you to marry this dear amiable gin 
under the influence of such feelings : and yet ■ " 

** Oh ! I will be any thing you please," said Creorge, " 1 
will bring on the subject this very day — for as you say there 
is no time to be lost — and we shall be exceedingly joyous, 
and all will go well and gaily." 

These words were uttered by Lord Weybridge in a tone 
of such cutting irony, with a look which so entirely belied 
the expressions he had uttered, that his mother began really 
to fear that the calamity which she thought had befallen him 
when he solicited for a ship, had come upon him more deci* 
dedly and more seriously. 

'* My dear child, do be rational." 

"I am rational," said he, " and resolved ; you prepare 
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ladies for my departure on service, and leave the rest 



_Nfyiien he parted from his parent, the manner of Lord 
*^V"^bridge was very unsatisfactory ; there was a reckless- 
in his mode of conducting himself which terrified her; 
she began to recollect that a third cousin, twice re- 
of the first Lord Weybridge, had died mad, and 
je, by a graceful slide down the family-tree, her lady- 
traced out the consanguinity, and almost trembled at 
probability of her dear George's being affected with the 
aly failing. 
TThe moment she had sufiiciently recovered herself firom 
agitation which the interview had occasioned, she sought 
[ found the Duchess and Lady Katharine — to them she 
plained the history of the ship, and the appointment, and 
honourable feelings of George, who would let nothing 
^« comfort, or ease, or independence, interfere with his 
*ity. 

•* There is one great point gained by the event, I think,*' 

^^'Ud her ladyship ; " George, as I forewarned you, is so ex- 

^^©«dingly shy and reserved, that he would have gone on 

* loving,' as he says, with our dear Katharine, and never have 

^*ken courage to propose in form, or solicit her, as to any 

^*herior arrangements ; now that the moment is arrived in 

'Which he is cdled upon to decide, he has gone to his room 

to write, to summon one of his solicitors hither to talk over 

Winess, and will, I know, Katharine, put some very sly yet 

^ serious questions to you this very evening." 

" My dear Lady Frances," said the young lady, " you 
quite terrify me ; besides, supposing he should be serious, 
t what a strange appearance his running away so soon will 
~ have !" 

" You have no idea of his sensitiveness about the service," 
said Lady Frances ; " the effect will only be to mark his 
devotion to you, and his anxiety to secure your hand before 
his departure ; besides which, as his frigate is destined, at 
least for the present, for Channel service, you will be able 
to enjoy his society by taking up your residence at the port 
at which he may be principally stationed." 

"Poor dear Katharine," said the Duchess, "and she 
hates a ship so dreadfully !" 

«Oh, mamma!" said Lady Katharine, " I am sure I 
never should hate any thing my husband liked." 

" That, my love," said the Duchess, " is not quite so clear 

to me ; but, however, duty is duty, and the only provoking 

part of the affair is, that he should have been selected just at 

the particular moment." 

<« Wholly unsolicited on hU part/' said Lady Frances ; 
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" that you may be quite sure of— for who in his senaeswjfflnf^ 
quit all the agremens of life, and the society ®^**l*^Cl 
whom he most loves and admires, to be tossed abootiitl'^^ 
creaking ship without a chance of honour or glory dan|lV^0]J'^ 
peace r° I /\^, 

" I am very glad," said Lady Katharine, «* as fer mIi»I»c^^ 
concerned, tnat honour and glory are not taken intotli|rf»x^ 
present calculation — I shall te much more at ease abcili^ ^ 
George while he has only the dangers of the sea to coBtoll *^^ 
with, than I should if I were living in diuly expectatioQ^ili'' 
hearing of some desperate action, in which he was eitheitti ' 1 
be killed or wounded." 1 * - 

By the tone in which the young lady spoke, it is pK^l ^ 
clear that she had always understood the engagement be> I v?* 
tween her and George to have been concluded ; andtkitl^ 
she really believed the account which Lady Frances g&^o^l " 
her son's shyness and diffidence, and attributed his perBOSil lits 
silence upon the subject to those particular causes. The In 
composure, too, with which she discussed the oddity o( I ^ 
appearance, which his sudden departure after their marmge I 
would have, and the checking look which tlie Duchess gave I 
her when she affected to pout about it, all would have proved I 
to the careful observer that, however scant the proportion I 
of love which his lordship might brin^ to the altar, it was I 
quite sufficient to reciprocate the affections of his intended, I 
who, although liking him extremely, had never been warm- I 
ed by his attentions into any feelmg of a tenderer natoiei | 
and who had persevered in her pursuit of him rather from 
pique than preference. 

** I have done it, old gentleman," said his lordship to 
MacGopus, who came into his room almost immediately 
after Lady Frances had left it. 

"Whati— " 

'* Consented to the marriage with Lady Katharine," said 
his lordship. 

" You have done a very foolish thing," said the Doctor, 
" but you could not help yourself." 

*' I have written to Wickins, Snell, and Sibthorpe, to send 
down forthwith." 

** Quere ? now — ^who are Wickins, SneU, and Sibthorpel" 

*' My attorneys— one of them will be with us in a couple 
of days, or on the third at farthest." 

" What d'ye want with attorneys ?" 

« Settlements." 

'* Oh ! — ah ! I had forgotten all the preliminaries," said 
the Doctor. 

" I must have a serious conversation, I suppose, with the 
Duchess— or— I tell you what, my dear Mac — I will make 
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Agreement not to touch upon business till the lawyer 
^es — ^he shall have the conversation." 
** What talk by attorney, eh ? that's not bad," said the 
tor. 

** I'll leave the whole arrangement to her Grace and the 
^I^Jicitor — I shall get another short respite and save a world 
^y trouble — as to Katharine, I must be a little more gentle 
^llis evening, for after all she w a nice girl." 

" I for once agree with you, and I believe you really think 
eo." 

" I should, but " 

" Ah ! " 

" However, the plan I have hit on is the wisest — T fetter 
^ myself for life, all I have done is to lengthen my tether for a 
^ year or two." 

^ " All that I disapprove of," said the Doctor, " however, 
: j you must have your way — you were always fond of a bit of 
>^ romance — but I do think preferring a frigate to what you 

;*2 leave behind " 

r^ ** What would you say if I gave it up then V* 
v^ ** I would not give it up either," said the Doctor. 
^ '* Then I'll keep it." 

«* Why, I don't know, I'm not so sure about that." 

«• Well, leave me to myself— let me have the next two 

clear days to consider my bearings, and I shall do — of course 

they will be glad enough to get back the ship, if I resign it, 

and say, that my marriage will interfere with my proposed 

arrangement, eh } " 

" Take your own way — you have now got your own leave 
and your mother's, and it is deuced hard if you can't please 
yourself" 

" But while that one dear object rules here — here in my 
heart." 

** Pshji !" said MacGopus, " come to luncheon — ^let me 
hear no more about hearts — ^you have made yourself quite 
tom-noddy enough about hearts — so let us go along and meet 
the ladies, and let me see you behave like a man ; — ^recollect, 
that by this time, they know the whole history of the ship, 
and your proposed expedition — judge for yourself, and act 
for yourself — come — come away." 

Lord Weybridge so shortly destined himself to command, 
implicitly obeyed the Doctor, and the party were seated at 
luncheon when the conversation took the turn MacGopus 
bad anticipated, and more was done in the way of forward- 
ing the great business of the family in the next two hours, 
than had been effected in the last six weeks — indeed the 
conversation became so animated and easy, that Lady Katha- 
rine and Lord Weybridge began to arrive at little scoldings 
and recriminations, and she even wenl tbe len^Xk ott ydknsX- 
Vol. IL-^N 
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ing upon his giving up his odious Destructive, of which he 
spoke of in the most glowing terms of enthusiasm, although 
he had never seen her ; as captains invariably do when talk- 
ing of their craft, whether she be as short and as bluff-bowed 
as a collier, or as sharp and as choppy as a wedge. 

Every thing was now settled, Lady Frances was in high 
spirits, Lady Katharine lively and ^y, and Greorge, who 
himself had announced the arrival of his lawyer on the sue 
ceedin^ Sunday, was in remarkably high spirits, which from 
their violence his mother feared were not altogether natural; 
and attributed to the sherry which he had swallowed at 
luncheon, rather than to the feelings of his heart, the viva- 
city he displayed, and the volubility with which he talked. 

In a subsequent conversation between MacGopus and 
Lady Frances, they both agreed that they thought the 
chances were, he would give up the frigate ; that he seemed 
to have made up his mind to the step he was in some sort 
compelled to take, and that a little persuasion would induce 
him to make his election between Grosvenor-square and 
Severnstoke, with Lady Katharine and all his comforts, and 
his Majesty's ship Destructive cruising during a sharp win- 
ter, employed, perhaps, in overhauling the merchant ships of 
our allies, under the orders of a non-intervention ministry) 
or carrying out fresh beef to a bevy of traders, in the chops 
of the channel, during a hard frost. MacGopus promised 
her ladyship to open his eyes to the wildness of his nautical 
scheme, a service in which he was likely to be sincerely 
active, inasmuch as the noble lord had expressed his im- 
moveable intention of pressing him into the service of 
accompanying him. 

The next day's sitting for the picture — the last but two- 
was infinitely more lively and agreeable than any of the pre- 
ceding ones had been. The ice was broken, and the betroth- 
ed pair felt themselves at liberty to talk prospectively, and 
build castles ; and Lady Katharine was less reserved, and 
infinitely pleasanter, than George had ever yet seen her. 
At dinner some of the smaller neighbours were invited, and 
the day passed off agreeably, and every thing looked smi- 
lingly. 

The following morning George, received a letter from Mr 
Lovell, in which, afler acknowledging Lord Weybridge's 
last, he called his attention to an enclosure from Mrs Har- 
bottle. It had cost her some hours to write, and she appear- 
ed ^eatly exhausted after she had concluded it. The cause 
of the delay in the answer to Lord Weybridge- s letter, was 
the removal of the party across the country to Sidmouth. 
Mrs Harbottle had borne the journey much better than could 
have been hoped, but had continued in a sad state of weak- 
ness since their arrival at their new residence. 
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George opened the carefully sealed note from Fanny with 
cJeep interest, and read as follows : — 

" I am faint and weak, dear Lord Weybridge — much 
^vreaker and fainter than when you kindly came to see me. 
It is only by fits and starts that I can sit up to write this ; 
but I am anxious to do what I feel is my duty to the most 
deserving of God's created beings. I am speaking of dear, 
good Emma. She is struggling with feelings which will van- 
quish her before she can conquer them. No sigh escapes 
her — no tears fall from her eyes — but she is a martyr to an 
attachment which she has determined to overcome. 

" She will never relax — will never yield ; and her father — 
and where is there on earth a better man 1 — supports her in 
her resolution. God forbid ! that I should say one word to 
prejudice you against your nearest relation ; but Lady Fran- 
ces has been cruel to her — cruel far beyond her deserts. 
Could Emma feel that she entered your family on terms of 
equality, all would be well. Her attachment to you is un- 
shaken — nay, believe me, stronger than ever. She speaks 
of you, and wonders when your marriage is to take place. 
Oh I let it be never. The day may come — will come, when 
Miss Lovell may unhesitatingly advance her pretensions. 
J3e that my care, I owe every comfort and consolation 
I possess in the world to her and her excellent father. 
Should I not be the most ungrateful of beings, if I did not 
secure her happiness 1 I believe it to be in my power. I 
discredit the whole report of your intended marriage — ^the 
delay — the silence about it, convinces me it must be all a 
fabrication. I cannot, I am sure, remain long in this world ; 
consider this, then, dear Lord Weybridge ! as a dying request 
— continue to cherish the recollection of Emma, as she 
cherishes her regard for you, and rely upon it all will be 
well. 

«* A thousand thanks are due to you for all your kindnesses 
to a distressed, wretched woman, whose hopes are blighted 
— whose heart is broken — and who seeks nothing but the 
grave as a passage to another and a better world. If you 
answer this, do not allude to what I have said of Emma. 
When I am very ill, I request her to open my letters and 
read them to me. I would not for the world have her know 
that I had touched upon this subject. Farewell, dear Lord 
Weybridge ! Remember my request — my advice — ^my pray- 
er. Yours, truly, " F. H." 

This was an agreeable letter to receive just at the moment 
that he had concluded — now irrevocably — his union with 
Lady Katharine. The appeal of his most affectionate 
friend must go unattended to, and the voice from her death- 
bed be unheeded. It certainly seemed as if fate and fortunei 
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after having conspired to exalt and dignify the gallant Baron, 
had now clubbed to make him miserable. As to answering 
the letter, what earthly good could that do ! The an- 
nouncement of his marriage would follow so closely upon 
any thing he might offer by way of explanation, that it 
would be almost insulting to make any reply. One thing 
appeared evident by Fanny's letter, that she intended to se- 
cure the happiness of her friend as far as fortune was con- 
cerned, and that instead of having neglected to make a 
disposition of her property, as Lovell had feared, she had 
bequeathed so much of it to Emma as should give her rank 
in the aristocracy of wealth. What it meant, however, one 
way or another, mattered little to poor George, who was 
called away from an attentive perusal of this m^ancholy do- 
cument, to join Lady Katharine in a ride. 

A pretty moment ! for such an invitation — ^with the en- 
treaty of a dying friend in his pocket, not to forget the 
being who was entirely devoted to him, with his eyes half 
filled with tears, and his heart ready to burst, to be obliged 
to mount a great tear-away chestnut horse, and scamper 
over the tuif with the betrothed of his heart, to whom 
he had engaged himself to be married next week, upon con- 
dition of sailing away from her, the week after ! 

Away they went, her ladyship in the highest possible 
spirits, and quite charming enouk^h to have fascinated any 
body whose heart had been entirely free. Towards Geoi]p 
all her extra gaiety was evidently misdirected, and on their 
return Lady Katharine could not avoid a remark that she 
thought Lord Weybridge had surprisingly relapsed into his 
old melancholy since the preceding evening. His mother, 
who knew he had received a letter from Mr Lovell, shrewdly 
suspected the cause of it. 



CHAPTER XVL 



** Now, Kate, I am a husband for your turn. 
For by this light! whereby I see thy beauty. 
Thou must be married to uo man but me." 

SOAKSPSlllI. 

Thb situation in which Lord Weybridge was now placed, or 
rather in which he had placed himself, was perhaps as un- 
enviable as his bitterest enemy could have wished. The 
effect produced by Mrs Harbottle's communication was not 
easily to be overcome, and when moreover it is recollected 
that, in addition to the ordinary amiabilities of the momiogi 
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hia lordship had to do the " honours" to the large party who 
liad been invited to dinner that day, and to a " Tittle dance" 
in the evening, it may naturally be imagined that his varied 
occupations demanded a more than usual share of attention. 
To reply to Lovell by return of post was absolutely and 
indispensably necessary, his communication with regard to 
the duties of the executorship positively required it ; but 
with respect to Fanny — what could he do 1 The more he 
considered her letter, the more he was convinced that she 
had made a disposition of her vast property in favour of 
Lovell and his daughter, and had done so without hinting at 
her proceedings to either of them ; thus enhancing the value 
of her noble bequest by a delicacy the most refined, and a 
consideration the most generous. But of this he dare say 
nothing to her, because he was prohibited by her own in- 
junctions from touching upon any subject which it might 
not be considered desirable to communicate to her aff^ion- 
ate friends. The same prohibition more particularly ex- 
tended to any allusion to Emma, for Fanny had specially 
entreated him to take no notice whatever of any thing she 
had said in her letter, connected with that young lady. Of 
what, then, could his answer consist 1 — a mere acknowledge- 
ment of her letter 1 Would not this appear ungrateful for 
all the kind intelligence she had given him 1 Would it not 
appear apathetic and indifferent, where, in fact, all his 
dearest interests centred — interests, too, which he had on 
the very moment foregone — hopes that he had abandoned — 
happiness that he had rejected 1 

It seemed to him that the fairest — the honestest and the 
wisest course he could take, would be to announce to 
Lovell, in the least offensive manner possible, the approach- 
ing ill-omened marriage with Katharine, to which he had 
consented. In a week or two the newspapers would an- 
nounce it to the world, and how unfeeling and base would 
it appear to let such a piece of intelligence meet the eyes of 
his still attached Emma through such a channel ! It ap- 
peared to him to require more courage than he possessed 
to set about this work ; however, it must be done, and after 
revolving in his mind the various means of doing it best, he 
decided upon confining his letter to Lovell to mere matters 
of business, and unburthening his heart to Fanny ; and with- 
out referring to any thing she had said in her communica- 
tion to him, with respect to Emma, state his case, with all 
the alleviating circumstances, so that if Emma did read her 
friend's letter, it would contain, in fact, as nearly as possible, 
every thing he desired to say to her upon the hateful subiect, 
but which, after her resolution not to receive a line from 
biniy he knew it would be useless to address to herself direct. 
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Lord Weybridge accordingly sat down, and wrote to Mis 
Harbottle what follows : — 

" Sevemstoke^ Dec. 10, 1830. 

" My dear Friend, — I received with gratitude your kind 
letter, and rejoice to find you sufficiently recovered from the 
fatigue of your last removal, to write so much at length. 
I do assure you that all my humble efforts to be useful, are 
amply repaid by the expression of your thanks. 1 only 
lament that the varied circumstances connected with the 
unfortunate — for so I sincerely call it— change in my por- 
tion, have hindered me from more particular^ evincing my 
desire to be of service. It gives me some consolation to 
know that your interests will in no degree suffer, while 
under the superintendence of our excellent friend Mr Lo- 
vell. 

<< You will be surprised— as I am myself, and bewildered I 
— to hear that I have been driven into the fulfilment of the 
marriage which my mother somewhat prematurely an- 
nounced to our friends. Under a false impression, derived 
from misrepresentation and calumny, I hastily permitted a 
pledge to be given, which I have been called upon to re- 
deem ; and since I have been so severely punished by the 
decided rejection of the only being who ever could have 
made my happiness, I am careless of what is to happen to 
me. 

<* I have not a word to breathe against Lady Katharine 
Hargrave, who is amiable, handsome, and accomplished; 
nor have I any one to blame but myself for the rashness with 
which I permitted myself to fall into the snares which mj 
mother laid for me ; to her conduct to Miss Lovell I attn- 
bute the resentment which has induced her to prohibit my 
again addressing her, and the excitement of that just, bat as 
far as I am concerned, cruel pride, which led her to pat a 
period to our acquaintance. That you may judge how &r 
this marriage is a matter of my own choice, I must tell yoo, 
that in hopes of avoiding it, I have secured an appointment 
to a frigate, which will be ready for sea in three weeks or a 
month, and that failing in escaping the trammels which had 
been spread for me, and forced as I am, by what I am told 
honour and justice demand, into this, to me most wretched 
connexion, I propose quitting my home and my bride in the 
first week of what is called me honey-moon, to assume the 
command of my ship, and in the solitude of my station, de- 
vote myself to a sincere repentance of my follies, and to an 
earnest endeavour to reconcile myself to the lot-^which I 
must admit has been partly my own election— but which 
never would hav6 befallen me, if Emma could have forgiven 
my error, and overcome her own resentment. 
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'' It is true I applied, in a moment of something like mad- 
tess, for the command of the ship ; my impression was, that 
ly going on service would put an end to the affair with 
jady Katharine — or rather the affair between my mother 
,nd the Duchess of Malvern ; but I was deceived : then I 
magined that my firm resolution to proceed to my ship as 
oon after the marriage as the service required, would have 
nduced the contrivers of it to refuse its completion, under 
, condition which must make my indifference plain to the 
/orld. But no — they have determined that by the laws of 
ociety I am bound to fulfil an engagement which in fact I 
lever entered into, and are satisfied to let it appear that my 
mxiety to serve my king and country, by cruizing about the 
Channel during a profound peace, is paramount to every 
»ther feeling in my breast ; and that the command of the 
ressel which I have got, instead of being obtained by special 
ipplication from myself, has been a tribute of approbation 
»f my professipnal merits bestowed by a new First Lord of 
he Admiralty, who never heard my name as a sailor, till I 
nyself communicated it to him, and who now concedes to 
ny parliamentary power what he would have denied to all 
ny services, if they had been detailed to him. 

" My state of mind I leave you to judge — rash and reck- 
less of consequences, I have worked the ruin of all my 
Jrightest prospects, and have fallen a victim to the mistaken 
tenderness of a mother, whose false estimation of her son's 
cnerits and pretensions, has been the cause of all his faults 
and follies. 

" To Mr Lovell I have said nothing on this hated subject 

— ^how can I) How can I admit myself to be capable of 

marrying one woman, with a heart devoted to another, and 

that other his excellent, exemplary child 1 Long — long may 

aha live blest and happy in the consciousness of her own 

excellence ! If I dare venture to entreat you to do so much 

—communicate to her the intelligence I now give, and 

vhich she must soon hear from other quarters — explain to 

her my wretchedness — endeavour to excite her pity for one 

who is doomed to renounce all tenderer feelings ; the whole 

occurrence seems to me to be a dreadful dream, but alas ! 

there is no waking from it. 

" I have ill obeyed your iniunctions, but the circum- 
stances are imperative. In all your misfortunes I most 
deeply sympathize — ^let me claim a similar feeling from you. 
I hope to be away, and in the enjoyment of my own thoughts 
and recollections, in less than a month. If you can spare 
timey let me hear from you before my departure. I hope to 
hear better accounts of your health, of which, for the sake of 
your affectionate friends, you must indeed be careful. Upon 
all matters of your business I have written to Mr Lovell. 
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»* Think of me as favourably as you can — ^recollect the |::, 
trials I have undergone, and the extraordinary situations in 
which I have been placed; above all, assure yourself of my 
continued esteem, regard, and friendship." " W." 

To attempt to describe the feelings of Mrs Harbottle, 
when she heard this letter — ^for after the caution she had 
given Lord Weybridge, she felt secure in permitting Miss 
Lovell to read it to her — or the agony of Emma in reading 
it, would be vain. 

" Here, then," said Fanny, " are consummated two sacri- 
fices. He is the victim of stratagem, and management, and 
persecution — and you, Emma, have overthrown every hope 
of your own, and killed every wish of mine, by a feeling of 
pride which you ought indeed to have mitigated, under all 
the circumstances of the case." 

" Fanny," said Miss Lovell, " I have read this letter with 
much less emotion than you have discovered in listening to 
it. I was prepared for it. I intended, when I said so, to 
relieve him from all obligations to me — I made the sacrifice 
voluntarily and resolutely — I knew his happiness would never 
be secured, if he married contrary to his mother's wishes." 

*• And do you think," said Fanny, " that his happiness is 
insured by what has happened, or by the conclusion of this 
match with Lady Katharine ]" 

" I hope it eventually may be," said Emma, ** but you see 
the intelligence Lady Frances so eagerly and somewhat 
officiously communicated to me, as to his intended marriage 
with the young lady, proves to be true, and you will recollect 
that at our meeting, and previous to his departure to visit 
you at Mopeham, he anxiously desired to renew that sort 
of conversation which I fortunately checked. Consider, 
Fanny, if I had encouraged the renewal of his addresses— 
if I had listened to his professions and protestations at that 
period, when as it now turns out he was actually under an 
engagement to Lady Katharine, what would have been my 
present position ]" 

" You would have been his wife," said Fanny ; "nothing 
but your decided rejection of his addresses — nothing but 
your resolution not to subject yourself to the violence and 
pride of Lady Frances, and your anxiety not to separate the 
interests, or disturb the affections of the mother and son, 
hindered him from declaring and proclaiming you his choice." 

" How would he have been placed, then, with regard to 
his present intended bride )" said Emma. " If I reflised 
him then for my own honour's sake, I rejoice now that I did 
80 for his. I have said a hundred times, I was quite aware 
of the activity of his mother's influence to carry her point 
about his marriage. I was sure, from knowing his disposi- 
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ion, and the power she has over him, that eventually — I 
Lnew not by what means it might be done — ^that influence 
vould be successful : it has been so, and it is immaterial to 
>oth of us how it has so prospered. We are parted eter- 
laliy, and so we should have been if this course had not 
Jeen pursued ; some other would have been tried, and after 
.he violence of Lady Frances's expressions to me, in con- 
versations upon the subject, I had resolved never to consent 
:o a union with her son, without her full and entire consent. 
[ felt confident it was not attainable ; and, of course, that 
ronviction was greatly strengthened when he was elevated 
;o the peerage. All this I foresaw — all this I had made up 
ny mind to emiure — and now that the hour of trial is come, 
ind all my forebodings are realized, thank God ! I am pre- 
>ared to meet my fate without a murmur." 

It wasAot without some degree of astonishment, that the 
ess determined Fanny witnessed the calmness and resigna- 
.ion of her poor young friend. Emma felt as deeply as 
voman could, the blow she had received ; but anger towards 
lim who had fallen a victim to the trickery and hypocrisy 
^ which filial affection had rendered him blind, mingled not 
m those feelings. Upon Lady Frances she rested all the 
^lame, and considered her responsible not only for the 
ttiisery she had already caused by separating two fond 
hearts, but for that, which was so likely to result from the 
Uncongenial union she had arranged for two hearts indif- 
ferent to each other. 

No tear fell from Emma's eyes, while Fanny lay absorbed 
in sorrow ; and when her father joined them, and inquired 
if Lord Weybridge*s letter to Mrs Harbottle contained any 
Hews of interest, his daughter placed it in his hands with the 
singfle simple observation, that all had happened at Sevem- 
BtoKe that she had foretold. 

** Unhappy man !" said Lovell, when he laid down his lord- 
ship's epistle ; " he has fallen a victim to an easiness of tem- 
per, and a facility of credence, which are the strong char- 
acteristics of his mind. His belief in our misconduct would 
have been ungenerous, were not his mother sufficiently 
artful to impose upon wiser persons than ber son ; and 
his consent to his approaching marriage, under the cir- 
comstances he describes, is only another illustration of the 
same character. Heaven send him happy, but I fear for the 
success of my prayers, when I take into consideration, not 
only bis own expression of dislike to the match, but the 
anxiety of the other parties, who, in the face of such evi- 
dence of distaste to it, seem resolved to hasten and con- 
clude it, in a manner as little consistent with delicacy, as 
they must feel it to be in accordance with his own inclina- 
tion." 
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It may be considered somewhat wrong in point of date, ■ -^ 
to submit this little conversation in this place; butasmucli ^^ 
is doing at Sevemstoke, during the morning of the dayw 
preparation for the festivities of the evening, it appeared 
not an unfavourable moment to snatch a glimpse at Sid- 
mouth, to which place, as the reader has Sready beenin* 
formed, the party had removed. 

In this removal they had cause to be thankful, for the in- 
valid had not been two days in her new residence before she 
sensibly felt and visibly exhibited strong marks of improve- 
ment in her health and strength. Lord Weybridge's let- 
ter, it is true, had the effect of exciting her, and checking 
the progress of her convalescence ; for Fanny, whose mind 
was not quite so well regulated as Emma's, expressed he^ 
self in more worldly and womanly terms upon his conduct 
than Miss Lovell could have used, and seemed to feel his 
abandonment of her friend as a wound to herself, whom he 
had made the medium of the first communication, of bis 
serious and honourable intentions respecting her. 

One effect had been produced upon Lord Weybridge, by 
Fanny*s letter, which eventually turned out to be an exceed- 
ingly important one. He had, up to the receipt of it, from 
the time he really consented to marry her ladyship, been 
thinking, that as he must fulfil that engagement, it would be 
useless and almost absurd to accept the command of the 
ship for which he had applied, and had gone to bed in the 
mind to write a very handsome letter of thanks to the Ad- 
miralty, stating that circumstances had occurred since bis 
application for employment, which had altered his views, 
and therefore begging to decline the offered promotion, as 
far as the appointment was concerned, and at the same time 
expressing a wish for the promotion which had been prom- 
ised him. The announcement of his marriage, so shortly 
afler this letter, would explain what had happened to alter 
his views, and he should, like other Englishmen — "sit at 
home at ease" — and making the best of what he still thought 
a bad bargain, endeavour to reconcile himself to circumstan- 
ces, and console himself for the scorn of one lady in the en- 
joyment of the kindness of another — ^but Mrs Harbottle'fl 
letter, painting to him the still smouldering passion of his 
deserted and outraged Emma, revived in his versatile mind 
all his dormant feelings of affection and devotion, and be 
tore the letter he had already written and almost despatched, 
and renewed his determination of flying to the Destructive, 
in the cabin of which ship, with a sentry at the door, he 
might be secure from all interruption, ruminate on past hap- 
piness, never to return, and as he said, moreover discipline 
his mind down to the enjoyment of a calmer and more rational 
existence with his noble lady on his return to shore. 
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What an ingenious creature is man — there is no situation 
^^e world in which he cannot, by dint of his personal ex- 
pone, make himself perfectly miserable — and certainly of 
^ the examples of that sort of talent which we have ever 
^t, Lord Weybridge appears to have been one of the most 
tiking — ^letting it never be forgotten that his mother, whose 
*ioJe aim through life was to secure his happiness, was 
e most able coadjutor in his efforts to be wretched. 
There are two persons in the drama, whose conduct it 
Ust be admitted, notwithstanding their rank in the state 
ust appear to be in the highest or rather lowest degree un- 
E^nified — and these persons are no other than the Duchess 
id her daughter — it is true we have had no opportunity of 
oking at their characters, en deshabille^ nor of judging 
eir actions except by report. The Duchess was — as duch- 
ses have been before, and will be again — a match-maker 
she has been already noticed for her assiduous preserva- 
►n of her daughters — (for 

" ■— G»nimar she had five!") 

)m George, in his earlier career, and was as remarkable in 
keeping men off,*' whom she did not think desirable con- 
!xions, as she was indefatigable in " keeping them on" 
ien she considered they were — Three of the Ladies Har- 
Ave had made excellent marriages, and Lady Katharine 
d Lady Isabella, the youngest, were all that now remained 
I hand. 

To say that Lady Katharine was an interested girl, would 
to describe what, as I have already said, I believe never, 
if ever, very rarely exists. She had always admitted a 
:ing for George, even when he was interdicted, and 
.e herself snapped up, if she spoke three words to him. A 
iry little love in these days, goes a great way, and the 
uchess rejoiced in having an opportunity of gratifying the 
ight partiality Katharine had formerly evinced, when she 
)und the object of it placed in a position where he had a 
ght to command such a wife, and greatly excited and en- 
ouraged to perseverance by Lady Frances, who had been 
)r more years than they either chose to own, her Grace's 
osom friend and associate, had made up her mind, coute 
ui coute, that her youngest daughter should be Lady Wey- 
ridge. 

Tt was not to be supposed that either of the mothers — 
oth of whom were perfectly aware of his pre-attachment to 
'the Parson's daughter" — were to be baffled in their de- 
igns by the absence of sentiment on the one side, or any 
symptoms of indifference on the other. Lady Frances want- 
ed the connexion, which was illustrious — the Duchess re- 
luired the fortune, which was ample, and thus the two prin- 
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cipals were left almost unconscious of the progress of the 
negociations with which they wore so intimately connectfii 
]n fact, Lady Katharine, as far as she was concerned, would 
as readily have consented to marry Captain Sheringham two 
years before, as she was now ready to unite herself with l/)ri 
Weybridge — and she was sincere in her regard for him, td 
quite delighted to find herself permitted to associate with 
him, upon terms of ease and freedom, so totally diflferent |f 
from those which had been permitted before his elevation to J-^ 
the peerage, and his accession to so large a fortune. 

It is necessary to say these few words in order to acqmt 
the youn^ lady from participating in the plot contrived bj 
the ** ancients." — She fell into all their schemes becwiseit 
was agreeable to herself to do so, and if George had been 
more tenderly treated, and more gently managed by to 
mother, the devoutly-to-be-wished consummation of the 
affair would have been brought about with much greater 
facility. It was the excessive eagerness of Lady Frances 
which startled him, and her uncalled for coarseness towards 
poor Emma, which alarmed him ; and the more he consider* 
ed the means by which his consent had been obtained to the 
marriage, the more convinced he was, that as love is not to 
be purchased with gold, so is it not to be excited by coni' 
pulsion. So it was, however, and so it was to be— Ladj 
Frances thought that a duke's daughter was a very prettf 
alliance for a baron, with forty thousand a year, and the 
Duchess considered a baron with forty thousand a year ft 
most desirable match for a duke's daughter, who had but five ^ 
thousand pounds in all the world. 

** Come, my lord," said MacGopus — " the first dinner 
bell will ring in a few minutes — ^you must go dress— te in 
time to receive your new visiters and neighbours." 

" Hang it all," said George ; " I wish this odious great 
overgrown party had been fixed for any other day than this. 
I have had many letters to write — much to do — none of it 
agreeable." 

" I thought I saw your lordship and Lady Katharine in 
the library, looking very comfortable," said MacGopus. 

" Trust not to appearances, my friend," said his lordship; 
" I am doubly unhappy whenever I am in her presence- 
unhappy because my heart is not mine to give her— and 
more unhappy still that it is not, because I really believe she 
is a very excellent and amiable girl." 

** Stick to that opinion for a little, and you'U think better 
of her yet," said the Doctor. 

" No — there can be no such thing as divided affection," 
said Lord Weybridge. 

"She has a claim — or soon will have, upon your aflfection 
undivided." 
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** What are her claims compared to those of the being I 
^ Kve deserted V* 
*'*'" •'You have done no such thing," said the Doctor; "she 
discarded you.** 
Aye, aye, but how provoked ?*' 
By your own proposal to another !" 

** Spare me all this," said Lord Weybridge ; ** you see 
iKfore you one of the most unhappy of human beings. 
^Vhy did fate ever ordain that I should succeed to all this 
lank and fortune, to rob me of her whose affections would 
bave been more valuable to me than either." 

"That's nonsense," said MacGopus ; "Lady Frances 
Would have had just as much objection to her marrying you 
•8 you were, as she has to her marrying you as you are ; 
•nd therefore your rank and fortune have nothing to do with 
It, or if they have, they ought to have given you power and 
independence to do exactly as you pleased, and marry whom 
you liked." 

" Job's comforter, hold that infernal croaking," said 
Oeorffe — ^when I get you aboard the Destructive " 

" You never will," said MacGopus, " for you'll never set 
foot in her yourself.— Tut man, as your mother says, what 
Will the world say if you marry this fine handsome bonnie 
Ussie, and go to sea the next week )" 

" Why — ^they will say that I am doing my duty," said Lord 
Weybridge. 

" Quite the contrary, my lord," said the Doctor. 

" I am called into service." 

" No — ^you ask for employment." 

"I have got my promotion, or condition of serving." 

** A mighty great deal of consequence it must be to you," 
said the Doctor ; " with your peerage and fortune, and all 
the rest of it, whether you die a commander or a captain — 
no — ^give up that mad scheme." 

" As I do not agree in its madness, I most certainly shall 
not abandon it — ^1 love my profession." 

" You must have wonderfully altered then, since you were 
in the Old Elephant," said the Doctor — " for saving your 
lordship's presence, a lazier hand I never had the pleasure 
of seeing on board any of his Majesty's craft than Lieuten- 
ant Sheringham." 

" Would I were there again!" said his lordship. 

" I wish you were," said the Doctor, " and I had your 
fortune — how happy we two should be." 

" Come— there's the bell," said Lord Weybridge — " now 

. for this * solemn mockery' of receiving a set of people for 

whom I care nothing, in order to keep up a society in which 

I never mean to join, to be followed by an influx of half the 

Vol. II.— O 
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county, to support what my mother calls my political in- 
fluence which I never mean to exercise.'' 

'* Now, my lord," said MacGopus, '< I have just one worf 
to say — ^you must not suppose I have been retained by Lad^ 
Frances to worry you or prescribe rules for your conduct- 
but do, for your own sake — for the sake of appearances do 
be civil and attentive to Lady Katharine before the company 
— ^you would not wish either to degrade or distress her." 

" Why, doctor, this is a new start you have taken," saidluB 
lordship, " turned lecturer upon high breeding, the noble- 
mam^s ^uide to good manners." 

" Psna," said MacGopus, " I know nothing of high breed- 
ing — I don't profess it — but I know what good feeling is— I 
saw that poor girl last night half in tears at something 
you said — which you did not intend to wound her — but it did. 

*' But how can I force myself to be tender," said George, 
** I esteem her — I admire her — would you have me sigh and 
gaze upon her, and weep, and kneel, like an actor on the 
stage." 

" Ugh — ^no," said the Doctor, " I hate the sight of such 
monkeyish absurdity — ^ffaze you need not in company— be- 
cause you can look at her when you please — but be geotle 
to her — recollect the relative situation in which she stands 
to you — it is not her fault, that your Emma has been offended 
— she has had no share in your repulse — be advised by me." 

" Your counsel has assumed a new character," said 
George, ** and convinces me that you are more inexplicable 
than I before thought you — ^what has made you take such a 
wonderful interest in Lady Katharine — is it the true instinct 
— is it because she is a Duke's daughter 1" 

" I shall answer none of your questions," said MacGopus, 
" nor reply to any of your quibbles — she is a woman, that's 
one reason for my advice — she is to be voui; wife, and that's 
another reason for my advice — and rely upon it, tlie only 
way to make the woman you love respected, is to show re- 
spect to her yourself" 

" Love !" said his lordship. 

" Well — ought to love — ^I ask pardon," replied MacGopus 
— " ought to love — because you will be sure to do so, in a few 
days." 

" Oh ! come, come, come," said Lord Weybridge, " give 
me my candle, let me go dress. If my Mentor lectures so 
unconsciously, I shall run stark staring mad — watch me this 
evening, and see how prettily I behave — ^but mind — ^however 
satisfied you may be with my deference to your advice, do 
not to morrow morning triumph over me, and accuse me of 
having forgotten my ^" 

** Parson's daughter," said the Doctor. 

And so they parted. Lord Weybridge really astonished 



f- 



THE parson's daughter. 159 

even moved at the very unexpected appeal which the 
:or had made. To say truth, although he affected to be 
3d by it, it gave him a higher opinion than he ever yet 
of MacGopufi, who, in the practice of a course of con- 
ction and interruption, grown into a habit from his 
Dg long been the Dictator, first of the gun-room, and of 
ward-room afterwards, the protector of midshipmen, 
:he confidant of his comrades, exhibited a generosity of 
ment, and a tenderness of feeling towards a young, 
,ble, and sensitive being, placed in a situation of extreme 
acy, which would have done credit to many, who fill the 
d with their professions audi pretensions, but who for 
line kindness and innate benevolence, must strike their 
ITS to the rough, good-hearted, provoking MacGopus. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

*' Duncan sleeps here to night," 

" When goes he nence?" 

** To-morrow as he purposes." 

Shakspeaiue. 

read of lambs decked out for sacrifice, and Indian wo- 
dressed in all their costly array, in order to be burned 
ie side of their late highly respected and very much 
mted husbands, but never were greater pains taken to 
3rate such orgies with becoming splendour than were 
Dwed upon the initiatory fete at Sevemstoke upon the 
lorable day, it is now our duty to record. Never did 
ievoted widow behold the Kussumba-dyed robe in which 
was destined to expire, with greater horror than George 
rded the gaieties in progress, nor could the Saffron and 
Ja prescribed by Krishna be more palling to her fevered 
J, than were the preparations which were on every side 
inff for the festival, which was to exhibit him and his 
3 elect, to the inhabitants of the neighbourhood, 
at he was destined to fight a desperate domestic battle 
re the commencement of the banquet — ^like a good free- 
3n he was doomed to labour hard, before refreshment, 
at awful odds with his mother, and all his domesticated 
ids against him, upon a question in which it was clear 
/ould be left in a glorious minority of one. 
his joint attack was commenced aft;er luncheon, at a 
od when the troops were invigorated and in high spirits, 
was opened by Lady Frances, who having announced the 
irmination of the party not to leave George at rest until 
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he had conceded the point they wished to carry, told him in 
plainer terms than any body else perhaps could have vp' 
tured to do, that if he persisted in his scheme of soing 
to sea so shortly after his marriage, the world would set 
him down for a madman. 

" My dear mother," said Greorge, and he began in such a 
tone that her ladyship was terrified, lest he should be pro- 
voked to say something which would even then upset all 
her arrangements and break off the match, " every man has 
his peculiar feelings — you yourself are the strongest, and 
loudest advocate for the fulfilment of pledges, and the ob- 
servance of honourable duties. I am pledged to my king 
and country to serve them whenever I am called upon, 
and " 

" But," Baid MacGopus— " you were not called upon to 
do any such thing." 

" We wont dispute that point," said Lady Frances, who 
dreaded, lest the Duchess, who did not at all like the ship 
affair, should discover what her ladyship had carefully con- 
cealed from her, namely that it was at George's own solici- 
tation he was employed ; '' all I atn sure of, is, that under 
the circumstances it will have the strangost appearance in 
the world." 

" You have the choice of two evils," said Lord Weybridge, 
"either I must have my own way, or we must postpone the 
marriage till my return." 

" What !" said the Duchess, " have you the conscience 
to wish poor Katharine to wear the willow for three years 1 
Oh cruel. Lord Weybridge !" 

" Come, my lord," said MacGopus, " write a handsome 
refiisal to the first lord — you might vote with them as it is» 
for the intentional kindness, and they can job the Destruc- 
tive for some other support, and they will give you your 
post rank, and never stop to inquire your motive so as they 
get the frigate back again." 

" Et tu Brute /" said George — " are you against me— 
you, who first taught me to love the service V* 

" We are all against you," said the Duchess, " it is a 
subject I cannot bear to touch upon, when Katharine is in 
the room, for she feels it deeply. She told me only last 
night that it gave her an idea that vou felt yourself bound 
to marry her, that you would fulfil the engagement as a 
matter of duty, and then show the world how little inclina- 
tion had to do in the affair, by quitting your disconsolate 
bride upon the expiration of half the honey-moon." 

** Why really. Duchess," said George 

" I know exactly what you are going to say," interrupted 
Lady Frances, who sat in an agony of alarm lest George 
should be too candid-*-'* but we w^l hear no ar;g^ments/' 




^^W; 



THE parson's daughter. 161 

^1^ ^* That's the safest way, my lady/^ said MacGopus, ** and 
igfc&^^ves conversation — if the House of Commons were to 
%>^yde first and debate afterwards, it would mightily facili- 
^j^^ the carrying on of public business. One thing, my 
^^^, I am bound to tell you, and that is, I have promised 
ly Frances not to accompany you in any character." 
"I can do without you," said his lordship — somewhat 
at the sudden conversion of his quondam supporter. 
^ " But now, really. Lord Weybridge," said the Duchess, 
^ let me seriously ask you is it impossible to get off with 
*^^nour ?" 

" Why," said Lord Weybridge, looking very significantly 
^»% his mother, ** I — I am told not — I repeat therefore that I 
^m prepared to do what I believe to be my duty." 
" Are you fond of the sea ]" said the Duchess. 
** Not he ma'am," said the Doctor. 
** Come now," said Lady Frances, "be rational — ^be du- 
t:iful, and if you are so punctilious about duty — recollect your 
mother — ^have I no claims upon you ] — ^you know that my 
'Whole life has been one of constant solicitude for your wel- 
&re and happiness — I am amply repaid by the circumstances 
%hat have occurred during your growing up !" 

** To wit, the lubberly yachting in the Mediterranean," 
said MacGopus, taking an unusually large pinch of snuff. 

** To the dispensations of Providence, sir," said Lady 
Frances, gravely, and rather angrily, " we must bow ; I am 
speaking now of my son's conduct through life to his only 
parent. Never, till the present occasion, have I had a re- 
quest unattended to, or a desire uncomplied with by him, 
and I do think it hard that upon a point where the difficulty 
lies rather in the contradiction to my wishes, I may not ex- 
pect a deference to them." 

<* I assure you, my dearest mother," said Lord Weybridge, 
•« as I scarcely need do, that your wish is to me law. I feel 
a delicacy upon the point under discussion which — " 

** Which surely, my dear Lord," said the Duchess, "ought, 
in courtesy, to yield to the delicacy my poor child feels in 
hearing your preference for the service to her society made 
so evident, that it must naturally become a topic of conver- 
sation wherever our families are known." 

" Come, my lord," said MacGopus, " recollect what I said 
to you upon the same subject last ni^ht. Sacrifice this lit- 
tle vanity, or chivalry, or whatever it may be which would 
set you adrift upon the salt sea, and complete the happiness 
of those who honour and value you, b^ settling yourself 
down amongst your connexions, your neighbours, and your 
tenants, doing good, as your exceUent heart will prompt you, 
and receiving me tributes of affection and gratitude which 
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they will be ready to proffer. Surely, that will be bett«» 
with a lovely wife into the bargain, than beating about the t -^"^ 
Land's End through the winter, or reaching, by way of i "^^ 
treat, after a gale of wind, that most appropriate retreat, the 
Isles of Scilly." 

" There is no standina; this combined attack of wit and 
beauty,'* said George, wno, to tell truth, had himself beeun 
to think it perhaps wisest, after all, to conform himself to 
the comforts, if not pleasures, of domestic life ; *< all I ask, 
therefore, is a truce — ^we have a great deal to do to-day- 
let me only demand four and twenty hours' delay. The ap- 
peal of my mother, seldom made to me in vain, has had its 
effect : a day's procrastination of my letter to the Admiralty 
will do no harm, and I think the chances are, if you all be- 
have well to me this evening, that I may abandon my scheme. 
I shall do so with regret, because it looks trifling and fickle 
—one day to seek — " 

" Oh ! never mind what it looks," said Lady Frances, 
again checking his explanation of how he had obtained the 
appointment ; " leave that to us. Depend upon one thing, 
that nothing can look so ill as the sudden abandonment of 
your wife, immediately after marriage." 

" He'll come round to our way of thinking to-morrow," 
said the Doctor, " I see he relents." 

<< I am certain Katharine's happiness is at stake," said the 
Duchess. 

" Mine most assuredly is," added Lady Frances. 

" Well," said his lordship, ** I have said ; give me a res- 
pite till breakfast time to-morrow, and you shall hear my 
linal decision." 

And in this way he pushed off the hour in which he was to 
make his election. It was true he acted upon impulses, and 
was, moreover, suddenly acted upon ; the letter of Mrs Har- 
bottle had completely unhinged and overturned him — then 
came his resolution to abandon Katharine — ^now he felt 
satisfied that Lady Katharine did care about him, and saw 
that her mother's pride was wounded by his proposed ex- 
cursion, and his own mother's happiness very much concerned 
in it. He saw, too, that all chance of averting the calamity 
of marriage w^as passed ; the bridal dresses were preparing, 
and the lawyer was, in all probability on the road, to prepare 
the settlements, and it therefore seemed probable, unless 
some new event should arise to give his mind an opposite 
direction, that he would cleave to the Katharine of twenty, 
and abandon the Destructive of forty-four. 

And soon commenced the bustle — ^the carriages began to 
arrive — ^the guests to alight, and the grooms of the cham- 
ber to usher them in ; the dinner-party was swollen to 
twenty.five, and amongst them were people of strange 
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h and strange manners ; few amongst the two dozen 
16 were on the Duchess's London list, and fewer still 
1 to Lady Frances, whose connexions all lay north- 
and who had for many years never affected to keep 
st whatever, except, indeed, of engagements which 
id made at the houses of other people, 
hing, possibly, could be more cold, stiff, awkward, and 
ifortable, than the whole affair. Lady Frances had 
sd the guests, and they made, thus formed together, 
Dst incongruous mass imaginable. The leading tory 
f the county was seated next the wife of the most in- 
te whig baronet, whose eldest son had been defeated 

last general election, by what the baronet thought 
* to csJl the unconstitutional interference of his Lord- 

A general officer was placed next the lady of a coun- 
^ntleman, whose sister he had carried off from her 
nd ; and a matured girl of thirty-one divided two men, 
' whom had been shot in a duel by her brother, for 
r broken a promise of marriage he had made to her 
3ars before, and whom she had never since seen, and 
her a sporting colonel, who had won the whole of her 
rother's fortune at play, in consequence of which he 
)en living in Paris ever since the year 1824. 
ise were but a few of the mishaps and misfortunes of 
y ; every thing seemed to go wrong, and (Jeorge, who 
le strange Countess on his right hand, and Lady Ka- 
e on his left, appeared to as little advantage as ever 
I in his life. He speedily saw the error into which 
lad fallen in making up their party without a proper 
du pavt and most fervently wished himself pacing the 
^ard side of the quarter deck of H. M. S. Destructive, 
dinner there was very little talking, and when the 

retired, that which did duty for conversation chiefly 
I upon local affairs, in which no two people present 
d to agree ; this added to the necessity of referring to 
e for opinions upon subjects with which he had not 
3ubled his head, and therefore knew nothing of, made 
combination of miseries which were only terminated 
e announcement of coffee — an announcement not 

however, until after the increased noises, and the 

of many voices in the hall and ante-room, proclaimed 
lany of the refreshers had arrived. 
3 scene in the drawing-rooms was as gay as such 
) usually are, and, no doubt, to four or five couple of 

in the party, every thing seemed very delightful, 
ooms were well lighted, and prettily arranged, and if 
had been two or three hundred people more, would 
)een almost brilliant. The party was just too large 
sociable, and much too small to be easy. Dancing, 
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which began a little after ten, broke the formality, and 
thawed the English coldness, which stiffened most of the 
visiters. There was a sprinkling of rural beauty, and one 
or two " Almack's" faces, looking fresher and brighter than 
they were wont to appear towards the end of a LoDdoQ 
season. The oflficers of a crack Hussar regiment quartered 
in the adjacent town, tipped and tufled, made the floors claU 
ter with their arms and accoutrements, and before eleven 
the intellectual part of the company were in full motion. 

The scene grew livelier as the evening wore on, and 
George, who had for a moment thrown himself into a huge 
comfortable chair, contemplated it with a sort of mystified 
feeling. He found himself accidentally in the possession of 
all this splendour — capable at his beck of congregating round 
him every thing presentable in the neighbourhood — ^possess- 
ing vast influence in the county, with every fair prospect of 
uninterrupted happiness, marred only by the doubt and dif- 
ficulty he felt about his marriage. Lady Katharine saw his 
abstraction, and gliding sylph-like across the room, seated 
herself by his side. She spoke sweetly and gently to him, 
and he thought at the moment that he ought to be happy in 
the possession of so lovely and so accomplished a wife ! It 
was ungracious — ungrateful to maintain a coldness and in- 
difference to a bein^ who really appeared devoted to hiffli 
and he conversed with her with pleasure. There was a soft 
and melting tenderness in the expression of her countenance 
that had never struck him before : in fact, he had resolved to 
abandon the Destructive long before this ten minutes' tite- 
a~ttte was over. 

He danced with her, and the visiters admired the hand- 
some pair. Her dancing was perfection. He led her to 
the refreshment-room, and the envious eyes of the women, 
and the approving looks of the men hung upon the fair 
creature, as she leant upon her future husband's arm. Lady 
Frances was right in making up the party ; it drew Lady 
Katharine out — ^it excited and animated her, and it did one 
thing much more important still — ^it showed to George how 
much she was an object of admiration in the eyes of others. 

Just before supper. Lord Weybridge was summoned from 
the saloon to receive a visiter, whose arrival at that precise 
period was certainly unexpected. He obeyed the summons, 
and proceeded to his morning-room, where he found the new 
arrival anxiously waiting his approach. His surprise when 
he saw his guest was great and unaffected ; however, the 
nature of his communication was such as to engross all his 
thoughts, and claim all his attention. 

That the individual who appeared so unexpectedly under 
his roof might at any time have come thither ; nay, if he 
had .only delayed his visits— or rather visitation — ^for two 



THE parson's daughter. 165 

lays, his appearance would neither have surprised nor agi. 
tated him ; but when George entered the room, and beheld 
bim, it was like a vision. 

It was evident to Lord Weybridge, the moment he saw 
bis ftiend, that nothing but business of the most urgent and 
ioaportant nature could have brought him there. He was 
^ht in his conjectures, and upon that business Geor^ and 
hia friend had a full hour's conversation, during whicn time 
all sorts of inquiries were made, in the gay circle, for the 
master of the house, but in vain ; and when his retreat was 
discovered, equally vain were all attempts to draw him from 
it. At last the dialogue terminated, and the visiter, at his 
own desire, fatigued by his journey, and not prepared for 
mixing in the gaieties going on, retired to rest, it having 
been agreed between him and George that all matters of 
business between them should be postponed till the morning: 
the visiter, indeed, apologizing for his unexpected intrusion 
Upon the festivities, and regretting very much that he had 
Hot been aware of the party, so as to have timed his arrival 
more appropriately. 

When George returned to his company, his appearance 
Was totally changed — he looked reckless and wild — ^became 
abstracted — attended to no one, but stood as in a dream, or 
a trance, gazing at all that was passing before him. Lady 
(Vances saw the change which had occurred — she inquired 
the cause — ^he told her — " Nothing." 

She thought she knew who the newly arrived visiter was, 
and laid the abstraction and apparent despondency of George 
to the account of the approach of the formalities which were 
[lecessary to the conclusion of his matrimonial engagement. 
3he then suspected that Mrs Harbottle, of whose illness she 
^as aware, was dead, and that more journeys, and more 
worries, as her ladyship considered them, were to be in« 
^cted upon him ; but he told her that she was mistaken — 
:hat he was worried, but that he had determined to cast 
iside care till the morning. This, however, was easier said 
-han done, and when he took the Duchess to supper — who 
it dinner had graciously condescended to yield her pre- 
cedence to the stranger Countess — ^he seemed wholly ab- 
sorbed in thoughts, which, to judge by the sudden convulsive 
twitches of his features, were any thing but agreeable. 

During supper he spoke not, and the Duchess in vain 
endeavoured to rally him. She joked with him, and told 
him she supposed his melancholy arose from beinjg^ separated 
from Katharine, who was sitting nearly opposite to him, 
Looking with pleasure and condescension to one of the well 
dressed men of war who was placed beside her. 

The reply which Greorge gave to this suggestion was a 
look which implied ten thousand times more than the Duchess 
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suspected. '< Ah, Duchess !" said he, in a tone of affected 
heedlessness, " I shall sail in the Destractive yet." 

The Duchess, who herself thought Katharine was rather P^ 
exceeding the limits usually placed to the flirtationB of an 
qffiancee, was convinced that George was actually jealous: 
tnis delighted her, because as there can be no effect without 
cause, so she concluded there could be no jealousy without 
love ; and accordingly to gratify him, as she thought break- 
ing up the party would, she whispered to him that she 
thought they had sat long enough, and rising from her seat, 
was immediately followed by all the rest of the guests, the 
majority of whom voted her Grace extremely disagreeable 
for shortening the season of such agreeable communication. 

Little did the poor Duchess know what was passing in 
her neighbour's thoughts at the moment that she endeavoured 
to secure his peace of mind by removing Katharine beyond I 
the range of Major Evelyn's fire — little did she anticipate 
what was so nearly happening, or rather little did her Grace 
imagine what had actually happened. 

George continued some time at table, and rallied around 
him some of the more sober-minded men whose '* dancing 
days" were past, and who chose to sacrifice to Bacchus 
rather than propitiate Terpsichore : he himself drank more 
than was his custom ; but all in vain, if raising his spirits 
were the object — it seemed as if a load of immoveable 
weight had been laid upon him ; and those of the party who 
had not the pleasure of an intimate acquaintance with himt 
set him down as very well for a lord of the land, but deadly- 
lively as a landlord. 

All this went on until it grew vastly late, and people won- 
dered at the rapid flight of time, and " who could have 
fancied it five?" and "how delightful it was !" and what a 
" charming party it had been !" and then came a sort of 
breakfast with which the shattered and fatigued dancers 
again refreshed themselves previous to their final separation 
for the night, or rather morning. 

And at last they went, and George's aching eyes followed 
the departing train^ and he stood lost in thought as the doors 
of Severnstoke closed upon the last of his guests. 

" George," said his mother, " what is the matter with 
you — ^who is it that has arrived here — ^is it Mr Lovell V* 

" Mr Lovell," said George ; " no, my dear mother ; if we 
wait for visiters till Mr Lovell comes here, grass will grow 
on the threshhold of Severnstoke." 

" Who is it then 7" 

" There's no mystery in the man or his message," said 
Greorge ; "the interesting unknown is neither more nor less 
than my solicitor, Mr Snell, from London." 

" Oh !" said her Ladyship, " why how foolish I was not 
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^ have guessed. You wrote to him to come here — and to 
link that I should have puzzled myself about such non- 
inse !" 

** I^id write to him, certainly," said George ; " but as it 
ras impossible even with all the excellent regulations of 
nr admirably conducted post-office that he could have 
eceived my letter — ^my bidding did not bring him hither." 

" Come, come, George," said Lady Frances, " you must 
ally from this sort of feeling; the settlements must be 
Irawn, and why assume this air of abstraction and sorrow?" 

" Settlements !" said George : " come, come, let us to 
led. Has the Duchess retired, and Lady Katharine ? Poor 
^1^'tis hard upon her." 

" I think so, upon my word," said Lady Frances ; ** and 
'ou should consider " 

" We'll put off consideration till the morning," said 
jreorge. " Come — ^good night, ray dear Lady Frances." 

" Well but, George," said her ladyship, " hasn't it been a 
lice party 1" 

"Yes, latterly," said his lordship. "The dinner was 
^hat I call angular — the guests did not seem to me to dove- 
ail ; however, the ball was gay and pretty." 

" The next dinner you give, George, we will select better," 
'aid Lady Frances. " We will have up the local lawyer 
t^ho knows the county politics, and all the friends and foes 
>f the district." 

" Ha ! ha ! ha !" said George with a laugh almost sepul- 
ihral in its tone, "my next dinner I dare say will be a 
nighty fine affair. Good night." 

" Heaven bless you, George," said her ladyship. " I wish 
'. could cure you of the gloom." 

" Cure ! Oh," replied George, laughing with a ghastly 
expression on his countenance, and looking as pale as death, 
* it will all cure itself soon enough. I am pledged to my 
liend to say nothing to-night " 

" — And that no doubt," said MacGopus, who entered the 
room at the moment, " is the reason why your lordship will 
Btay up talking with Lady Frances till the sun drives you 
to bed for very shame." 

" My lordship," said George, " will do no such thing. My 
lips are sealed ; but when the seal is broken and morning 
comes, I think at all events I shall have the merit of sur- 
prising even you, who are never astonished at any thing. 
Come, let us part— to bed — 

** Once more, good night." 

And so they went — each his way — wondering each after 
bis fashion. A few hours put a stop to all their conjectures, 
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and reduced their vague and wavering doubts to a moit 
positive certainty. 



CHAPTER XVin. 



•Prepare to hear 



-n a 



A story that will turn thee into stone. 

Could there be hewn a monstrous gap in nature, 

A flaw made through the centre by some God, 

Through which the groans of ghosts might strike thine ear, 

They would not wound thee as the story does. 

Drtdeit and Lxe, m (Edifm- 

Whether George actually went to bed or not, matters lit- 
tle ; that he did not sleep is an unquestionable fact. He 
had spared his mother a night's rest, or at least the rest 
which as much or rather as little of the night as was left 
might afford her ; for himself he cared little — ^for her every 
thing — and there was much for her to bear, much to endure, 
and m all probability much to suffer. 

Long before the ladies were stirring, Mr Snell and Geoige 
were together. Their conversation was deeply interesting) 
and in the course of it, various questions arose as to the 
best manner of making a very important communication to 
Lady Frances, so as to prevent any serious effects from its 
suddenness or its general character. At last it was agreed 
that she should be summoned to a council after breakfast, and 
that Mr Snell himself should undertake to break to her 
what her son, knowing the acuteness of her feelings, and 
indeed the violence of her temper, had not the courage to 
impart. 

What the conduct of the Duchess was likely to be, or 
what the sensation of Lady Katharine, when the disco?ery 
was made, formed an important although a secondary con- 
sideration in George's mind. It was known beyond a doubt 
that a storm was brewing, and that an event was to be an- 
nounced, not calculated upon in the slightest degree either 
by the calculating Duchess or the managing Lady Frances. 

The lawyer suggested admitting MacGopus into council 
immediately, because from the intimacy which, he saw, sub- 
sisted between him and George, he felt that he was worthy 
of their confidence ; but his client refused this proposition, 
feeling assured that the safest way would be, to let his mo- 
ther first into the secret, and let her circulate it after her 
own fashion. 

The breakfast party did not assemble till noon, and then 
Lady Katharine did not " show." Her molJier had, as it 
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■^ipeared, given her a lecture upon tlie unguarded manner 
*x^ which she had permitted horfc-clf to flirt with Major Eve- 
^^D, and declared to her that all the unhappiness of Lord 
^^Teybridge at supper and after it, had arisen from the dis- 
"^^ess of mind which her conduct had occasioned. Katharine 
'yv'ho, on the contrary, felt perfectly conscious of her own 
^^Unocence in the aflfair, argued the point with her noble mo- 
"ttier most learnedly, and pleaded general usfige, as a justifi - 
C5»tion of her common-place civility to a very agreeable 
person. The conflict, however, had been serious, and as 
■tcr Grace had told her that George had more than indirectly 
noticed it — which the reader knows he never did — she re- 
solved to have a convenient head-ache, and not expose 
Herself to the annoyance of any remarks upon her past con- 
duct, or to the degradatitjn of aj)pearing to endeavour to 
iDake the amende for her fault. 

" Mr SncU," said Lady Frances, when they were seated 
a4; breakfast, " don't you think George has done a great 
deal in the way of improvement here, considering how short 
a time he lias had the place ]'' 

" I think he has, my lady," said Mr Snell, who my-lorded 
and my-ladifcd every body who happened to have a title, 
like a footman. 

•* Next jear, he means to break through the old avenue, 
aod so bring out the Church Tower as a terminus to the 
vista." 

" Yes, my lady," said Snell, with a very odd look. 
*• I assure you," continued her ladyship, buttering her 
little bit of toast with the whitest of hands, on the four fingers 
of which were at least a score of rings, " that I am extreme- 
ly happy to see you here — and upon such an occasion — " 
"Yes, my lady," replied the lawyer, with a look still 
stranger than the last. 

" You seemed quite to have upset poor George last night," 
said her ladyship. " He hates business — but of course in 
his station of life, a man must undergo a great deal of that 
sort of boring work. How you manage it I cannot under- 
stand. I remember the day I was at your chambers with 
George — the dark, dirty holes you live in. Were you ever 
in a lawyer's chambers, Duchess ]" 

" No," said the Duchess, " I don't think I ever was. I 
have been in the Chancellor's room in the House of Lords." 
" Oh dear !" said Lady Frances, " that's quite different :— 
these chambers are down in areas, or up in garrets, and as 
dark and dirty as possible — and all around them are stuck 
great brown canisters, with their clients' names painted 
on them, just like the things you se^ in grocers' shop win- 
dows, labelled Pekoe, Bohea, Hyson, and Twankey." 
Vol. U.— P 
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** Your ladyship gives a very accurate account of onr 
dents/* said Sncll. 

** I remember," continued her ladyship, " poor dear Lady 
Stole used to take me when I was quite a girl, whenever 
she went on an expedition to her lawyer — and there we 
used to be — first of all the man — the gentleman — I mean 
tliat is — ^the lawyer used to come out and talk at the win- 
dow of the carriage — and then he used to get into the carriage 
11 nd talk — and then she would pull out twenty or thirty 
loiters, all tied up with red tape— and then, atler reading 
I hem all over, she would get out of the carriage, and go into 
the chambers, and leave me till it grew quite dark, waiting 
for her return." 

" Ladies, my lady," said Snell, " are our most persevering 
clients — and I need scarcely say, our most agreeable ones." 

'* Oh dear !" said the Duchess, in a tone of conteraptuoas 
civility, " how very gallant !" 

'' Mr Snell," said George, " has some business to call your 
attention to, Lady Frances, after breakfast." 

" Oh, I know," said her ladyship ; " so does the Duchess 
— 1 think at least she can giiess." 

" I should think not," said George. 

MacGopus, who disliked strangers, and hated lawyers, 
spoke little or none — ^but he supplied by action what he 
spared in words, and devoured hot kidneys, cold beef, eggs 
innumerable, and, as the French say, pain 6 discretion. 

" When can your ladyship spare us half an hour?" said 
George to his mother." 

" Whenever you please." 

" Snell, what say you," said George, " to fixing our busi- 
ness after luncheon — the delay will not inconvenience you?" 

** Not in the least," said the lawyer ; " to-day — to-mor- 
row — " 

" Oh, no," said Lady Frances ; "let us strike while the 
iron's hot — I hate delays — especially in matters like that 
which we have in hand." 

" Ha ! ha ! ha !" said George, rising from table, " my poor 
dear mother ! how little do you know what you are going to 
hear ]" 

" Nothing disagreeable, I am sure," said Lady Frances. 

" Why," said George, ** cela <%)cnd— whatever it is, it 
did not very much exhilarate me last night." 

" I have settled all that, Lord Weybridge," said tlie 
Duchess ; " you know what I mean." 

" Upon my honour," said George, " I don't." 

" Never mind — all is smoothed — the path shall be strewed 
with flowers," said her Grace. 

" I rejoice to hear it," said George. 

*< Now remember," said Lady Frances, ** and let no other 



THE parson's daughter. 171 

bneiness prevent it — ^write about the odious ship— do it civ- 
illy—but decline it — " 

" Wait, my dear mother, wait," said her son. «* That 
ship must not be given up so hastily. Mark my words — '* 

" Never, Lord Weybridge ]" said tlie Duchess, who still 
believed that Katharine's conduct had revived the idea of 
his romantic cruise. " Assure yourself — " 

" I can assure myself of few things. Duchess," replied he ; 
" but of this, I think, I can assure myself, that before the 
bright sun, which now beams on high, buries himself in the 
blue sea, you will as entirely asrree with me, as to my taking 
that voyage, as my mother yesterday agreed with your 
Grace upon the expediencv of abandoning it. — But no more 
of this. At two we will fiave luncheon, at three, my Jjady 
Frances, our conference — and at four — " 

** Well," said her ladyship. 

" Nous verrons" replied her son, with a very significant 
look. 

The lawyer and his client quitted the breakfast room to 
talk — MacGopus proceeded to the library to read, and the 
ladies went to visit Lady Katharine. 

Lady Frances, who knew every turn in her son's mind, 
became much excited and agitated, when she saw, in its faith- 
ful index his honest countenance, marks of feelings ill in 
accordance with what she supposed would be the subject- 
matter of their three o'clock conversation. She now began 
to dread that he had determined to marry Emma, in spite 
of every obstacle— that he considered it tlie most marked 
cuid decided manner of establishing the preference which he 
scarcely endeavoured to conceal ; and that, by committing 
what she could not but consider the grossest possible out- 
rage of which man could be guilty, he would at once annihi- 
late the hopes of Lady Katharine, and defy the conse- 
quences. 

The Duchess, too, had confided the little history of her 
daughter's flirtation to Lady Frances, who received the 
information with regret and apprehension, believing in the 
view her Grace had taken of it, and knowing how sensitive 
her son was upon such points — ^yet she controlled herself, 
and subdued her apprehensions, and talked over the condi- 
tions of the settlement which had been previously arranged, 
and told the Duchess that she might rely, upon the present 
occasion, upon her taking care that, in the draft which was 
no doubt to be made that day, Katharine should be perfectly 
satisfied with her exertions for her comfort and advantage. 

An attachee of M, Maradan Carson was expected in the 
evening:, with echantUlons of all the most fascinating and 
bewitching articles of taste and fashion, for the bridal dress ; 
and at her ladyship's request, the diamonds, which Georgs 
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most religiously regarded as family property, were laid before 
Lady Katharine in the best possible order of arrangement, 
as they were to be presented to her by her future husband 
in the evening. 

" As for my part, dear Lady Frances," said the Duchess, 
" I do confess — God knows 1 have no undue ambition— that 
I scarcely hoped to be able to marry Catharine so deli^ 
fully well. Lord Weybridge is so superior — so accomplish- 
ed — so well principled — so noble in his disposition — ^thatif 
he were nobody, I should consider him an excellent husband 
for any daughter of mine." 

" Yes," said Lady Frances, " he is a good creature— eo 
extremely kind to me — so considerate. Now this shipafiair 
— ^you'll see how it will end ; — he will sigh about his odious 
frigate for an hour or two, but depend upon it, without ano- 
ther word, his letter of refusal goes to town to-night." 

And so this pair of mothers went on praising their owa 
dear children in a strain highly commendable in parents; 
and they were so happy, and so fond of each other, and so 
amiable, that it was clear nothing in this world could divide 
their interests, change their opinions, or disturb their inti- 
macy. 

At luncheon Lady Katharine appeared — she was all soft- 
ness, tenderness, and languor ; — her head-ache was so 
oppressive, and Eau de Cologne was so refreshing, and the 
party had been so agreeable — but there were some bores- 
some of those officers of the Hussars, were excessively disa- 
greeable. Lady Katharine really thought that one of them 
must have drank too much wine — he worried her to death— 
and so on — and then she sipped a little sherry and water, 
and re-invigorated herself — and the carriage was ordered at 
half past three — and Lady Frances and George, and the law- 
yer, retired to George's room. 

" Sit down, my dear mother," said George, " and prepare 
yourself to hear something whioK I am quite euro, even wift 
your felicity of imagination, you are not prepared to guess 
at." 

" Answer me, George," said Lady Frances, « is it con- 
nected with Binford — with your marriage." 

" It is connected," said her son, " and intimately con- 
nected, not only with Binford, but with Sevemstoke, and 
with my marriage most certainly — it is, moreover, connect- 
ed with my personal character and with the place and station 
which I hold in society." 

** What can you mean." 

" I mean, my dear mother," said George, " that a blow is 
about to fall upon us — or rather has fallen, in which we 
ought to rejoice as Christians, but which at once dissipates 
all the splendour with which we are surrounded — sends the 
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Duchess out of doors — and bears away the blooming Lady 
ELatharine — melts all our plate — dissolves our diamonds- 
crops all our trees — and strips us of a home." 
" How ? — " 

** Why, neither more nor less than this ; we are here 
only on sufferance, and must go hence at the call of mine 
excellent lawyer Air Snell." 

** How should he or any body else drive Lord Weybridge 
from his titles or estates." 

*' Prepare yourself for it," said George, " I tell you 'tis a 
blow — I am not Lord Weybridge." 

" Not Lord Weybridge '?— What then 1" 
George had sprung the mine ; he was too much affected 
to follow it up — he jumped up from his chair and turned his 
face to the window. 

" What do I hear 1" said Lady Frances. 
" So it is, my lady," said Snell ; " I have here the narra- 
tive of the circumstances forwarded and attested by the 
English Minister at Naples." 

" Who claims my son's title 1" said her ladyship ; " what 
does it mean ]" 

** The eldest son of the late lord," said Snell, " who, by 
something like a miracle, escaped from the catastrophe 
which engulphed the rest of his family." 
*' What proofs are there of this J" 

" Enough, my dear mother," said George, " the real 
Lord Weybridge, which 1 am not, is on his way to London 
via Paris — his escape was wonderful." 

" When the ship struck the yacht," said Snell, " the pre- 
sent lord was in the act of stepping upon deck — he describes 
the shock as violent and instantaneous, something beyond 
description awful. In the crash — momentary as it was — 
instinct prompted him to catch hold of something — ^he seized 
a rope, which struck him in the collision, and in an instant 
was borne by a huge toppling wave away over the frail ves- 
sel which contained liis ill-fated parents and relations— he 
still held on, and in another moment found himself clear of 
the yacht, and hanging by his hands at the bow of the de- 
stroying ship. His cries were loud — they were heard — in 
an instant all hands ran forward to lend him assistance ; he 
still kept hold of the rope which fortunately for him was 
adrift, and he was hauled into the ship more dead than 
alive." 

"This," said George, " is his own narrative, attested by 
our Minister." 

*• When he recovered he found himself in bed in the cap- 
tain's cabin, scarcely conscious where he was or of the 
heavy loss he had sustained ; he describes the grief and 
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anxiety of the captain to have been excessive, and his exer- 
tions to discover any part of the wreck unremitting. It 
blew excessively hard, and the darkness of the night was 
sucu that they could form no accurate estimate of the dis- 
tance which they had run from the spot where the disaster 
occurred before they could shorten sail, and then it was a 
matter of utter hopelessness to endeavour to retrace their 
course — ^they lay to and tried to keep their ground, but all 
their exertions were unavailing, and they never saw a ves- 
tige of the unfortunate yacht— nor of the piece of wreck 
upon which the only other two seamen were saved." 

" But," said Lady Frances, who was not yet aware of 
half the difficulties and embarrassments in which this event 
would involve both herself and her son, — " What has caused 
so long a delay in the receipt of this intelligence." 

" The circumstances, my lady," said the lawyer, " are 
these : the vessel which caused the dreadful collision was a 
French ship, bound from Marseilles to Odessa, and it was 
impossible for her to touch at any intervening port for seve- 
ral cogent reasons, set forth in the attestation of these 
facts by the captain ; it was necessary, therefore, for Lord 
Weybridge to proceed to the place of her destination ; his 
lordship's health was extremely delicate, and the circum- 
stance of the loss of his family told upon his constitution in 
the protracted voyage, and he remained for several weeks 
at Odessa, too ill to write or forward any intelligence re- 
specting his preservation. He continued under medical 
care in an English mercantile house there, by the owner of 
which he was supplied with every necessary and comfort, 
and about ten weeks since lefl Odessa in better health than 
could be expected, whence, as Captain Sheringham says, 
he is travelling via Paris to London, and whither, by my 
advice, Mr Crabshaw is gone to meet him." 

" What George's chaplain — " 

" — My dear mother," said George, " I have no chaplain 
— no right to one — and I think, as far as my marriage goes 
— ^no need of one at present. 

" I am amazed," said her ladyship. 

"I told you to prepare yourself for a blow ;" said George, 
" and one which will fall more heavily than you may yet 
anticipate. I am personally responsible to the present lord 
for all the rents I have received during my delusion, and in- 
debted to him in all the sums I have expended." 

" But what are we to do 1" said Lady Frances. " How 
shall we break it to our friends ?" 

" Let it take its own course for a few days," said George, 
" and our friends will scarcely be sufficiently numerous to 
make it any great matter of difficulty to inform them." 

** But what a blow upon the dear Duchess !" said her 
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idyship, who at the moment was thinking of her own em- 
•arrassmcnts and involvements. 

** Yes," said George, " her Grace will lose a baron for 
ler son-in-law, unless, with a devotion and delicacy which 
interest and a predetermination sometimes overcome, she 
contrives so that her daughter shall transfer her affections 
to my rescued cousin, and marry the title although she 
change the man." 

*« What an idea !" said her ladyship. " But now really 
Mr Snell, what is to happen ]" 

" Nothing that shall personally inconvenience your lady- 
ship" said Mr Snell, ** of that I shall take care — but the ab- 
solutely necessary part of the affair is the surrender of the 
whole of the estates and property, accounting, as the Cap- 
tain says, to the real possessor for the amount received and 
disbursed." 

" And Katharine's diamonds, George ]" said Lady Fran- 
ces. 

" Why," said George, " as they are not mine to give, they 
cannot be her's to keep." 

" How distressing," said her ladyship, " because of one 
thing I am sure, that neither Katharine nor her mother will 
hear of any alteration in the arrangements ; a cottage with 
the man she loves is what that dear amiable girl would pre- 
fer to a palace without him." 

" That sounds very romantic," said Sheringham, " and 
must be according to your principles, rather foolish; I 
remember suggesting something of that sort myself, only 
reversing the case, and your ladyship was pleased to be 
exceedingly angry." 

" When must we quit this. Sir 7" said Lady Frances to 
Mr Snell. 

" Only as soon as convenient," replied the lawyer. 

" Thank God !" said George, " this ends all squabbles 
about my importance, and the value of an alliance ; and 
above all am 1 right glad that I have still under my foot the 
quarter deck of his Majesty's ship Destructive — I told you 
it would go hard, but I should sail in her yet, and now my 
prophetic anticipations are realized." 

** There will be no occasion for any such proceeding," said 
Lady Frances. 

♦' Well, I am glad to see you bear this reverse with so 
much placidity," said George. 

The truth is, that the stillness of Lady Frances was any- 
thing rather than placidity — she was overwhelmed — para- 
lyzed — as the sea in a violent storm becomes smooth by the 
mere force of the wind — a thousand complicated terrors 
filled her mind more immediately personal to herself, than 
the mere loss of the dignity of her favourite son — it seemed 
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as if ruin had fallen upon them — she was conscious that the 
demand upon George was more than the whole of her own 
fortune would defray — ^that all the bills at Dale Cottage re- 
mained unsettled — and that even if she weathered the storm 
by which they were overtaken, she should be compelled to 
return to Binford, in reduced means, an object, perhaps, 
of compassion to the Lovells and the rest of the neigh- 
bourhood. 

" Under whose care will the present lord be placed till he 
comes of age V* said her ladyship. 

** That will depend upon himself," said Snell, " he is of 
competent age to make his choice ; but I suspect he will be 
guided in his election entirely by Mr Crabshaw, his tutor, to 
whom he was always much attached, and who has gone to 
meet him at Paris at his special request." 

" Mr Crabshaw, I once saw in Brook Street, George?" 
said her ladyship. 

" Yes, you did ;" said her son ; " and I recollect your 
most pointedly affronting him because he ventured to differ 
in opinion with you about some exhibition, the merits of 
which you were discussing — ^that will not facilitate our ar- 
rangements at present — a serious injury a man perhaps for- 
gives upon principle or because it has been somehow atoned 
for — a personal affront — the slightest scratch upon the amour 
propre of such a thin-skinned gentleman as Mr Crabshaw, 
never heals." 

"And his influence," said her ladyship, "you think is 
considerable V 

" I do, my lady," said Mr Snell ; " and it seems natural 
it should be so — he has been his lordship's constant compa- 
nion during bis growing up— highly esteemed, and generally 
consulted by his father, who had the highest opinion of him, 
and confided to him most of his views and intentions, espe- 
cially upon the subject of his sons. It is natural, that spared 
as Mr Crabshaw has been from the general calamity, he 
should feel a melancholy pleasure in his society, and a sort 
of filial gratification in attending to the counsel of one 
selected by his late father to form nis mind and regylate his 
pursuits." 

" Have you any idea," said Lady Frances, who seemed 
to entertain a hope that the young lord would select her son 
as his guardian, " as to the probable object of the young 
man's choice]" 

" I have reason to think," said Mr Snell, " that he will 
put himself under the care of the Chancellor — and I am led 
to believe this, from some conversation which I had with 
Mr Crabshaw before his departure for Paris." 

" What, sir," said her ladyship, " have you seen the 
tutor ?" 
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** It was from Mr Crabshaw I first was apprized of all 
the circumstances of his lordship's existence," ^aid the 
lawyer. "He wrote to the bankers, and to us — he also 
wrote to his friend and tutor, and at much greater length 
than to any body else — indeed we were referred to Mr 
Crabshaw for all the more minute particulars of the affair." 

Lady Frances did not at all admire the rigid impartiality 
of the solicitor, who had felt it his duty to exert himself 
most actively in executinor the wishes of the young lord, 
forgetting that the natural allegiance of the firm was due to 
that branch of the family, and that he had only taken up 
the aflTairs of her son, as being cornected with it. 

" Rely upon it, my lady," said Mr Snell, " that every re- 
gard will be paid to your ladyship's comfort and convenience. 
I had what I knew to be a most disagreeable duty to per- 
form, and certainly if I had been aware of the gaieties 
of last night, I should not have intruded during their 
existence." 

** Oh ! I am sure," said Lady Frances, " that you — of 
course you are not to blame — only, what puzzles me is — 
what is best to be done '.'" 

** Calm your mind, my dear mother," said George, " and 
compose your features — impart our downfall to the Duchess 
and her daughter — prepare to lay aside a state and cere- 
mony which it cost me a bitter sacrifice to maintain, and 
thanK God you have a son, not worse off than he was, be- 
fore the fatal accident which lifted him up for a moment, 
but who is able and willing to fight his way through the 
world with just as much philosophy as if he had never been 
a peer." 

" All that's very true," said Lady Frances ; " but — " 

" I know," said George ; " but we must bear up against 
the ills which assail us. The unlucky part of the affair, I 
confess to be the diamonds, to which I have no right — but 
you must manage thflt^and, as I can pretty well guess 
what the course of the Duchess will be, it is only a matter 
of delicacy to return the cadeaux de nocesy and I shall im- 
mediately taKe the opportunity of handing them over to my 
trusty friend, Mr Snell. I presume," continued George, 
addressing him self to the solicitor, " that the arrangements 
necessary to be entered into for the restitution of property 
expended, will not be of a nature to hinder my proceeding 
forthwith to Portsmouth to commission the ship to which I 
was, only three days since, so luckily appointed." 

•* Certainly not," said Snell ; " I will take care of all 
that, and I am sure you will find every disposition to make 
the affair as little uncomfortable as possible to you ; indeed, 
the circumstances are such, that it would be cruel to press 
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hard upon you for a reimbursement of what you had eveiy 
right to imagine your own." 

" I am bewildered," said Lady Frances — " I see the 
necessity of taking some decided step — but I feel incapable 
of action." 

" In the first place, my dear mother," said George, "I 
repeat, go and impart our sad secret to the Duchess— that 
I maintain to be the first thing to be done — as for myself, I 
suppose my excellent tormentor, MacGopus, will have no 
objection now to be my companion at sea, and — " 
Still the sea, George," said Lady Frances. 
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Oh, assuredly — and if we are lucky enough to have a 
war, T will pay off my. liabilities with prize money." 

*' Well, I see my influence is unavailing — ^but," said Lady 
Frances, " recollect the dear Lady Katharine." 

"Aye, aye," replied George, "you perform your part in 
the affair — relate the history of our unlooked-for tumble, 
and all that will be left for me to do, will neither be difficult 
nor important." 

" I go," said her ladyship, " because I agree with you in 
the necessity of making the communication — that it will 
make any serious alteration in your prospects there, if I 
know any thing of Katharine or her mother, I think I may 
justly doubt." 

" Nous verronsi as 1 say," replied Greorge. 

" You are not going to day, sir," said her ladyship, 
graciously, to Mr Snell. 

" Captain Sheringham is good enough to wish me to stay 
till to-morrow," replied the lawyer, " and 1 shall avail my- 
self of the pleasure of remaining." 

" We shall meet then at dinner — " saying which, her 
ladyship proceeded to the room appropriated for Lady 
Katharine's studio, where the nearly finished portrait of 
Lord Woybridge stood waiting on its- easel for a last sitting 
— the expectant artist, en costume^ wondering at George's 
delay, and watching the fast retiring daylight, with an 
anxiety justly proportioned to the scolding, the Duchess had 
given her for her indifference the night before. 

George and Snell together hunted out the Doctor, and to 
him the story was confided. He received it in a manner 
different from that which he was usually wont to assume in 
listening to narratives. He was greitly affected, much in- 
deed, to George's surprise — he neither queried their state- 
ments nor contradicted their assertions ; and all he said 
when the story was concluded, and the fact established, 
was — " Then the Destructive for ever." 

" And you on board of her, MacGopus," said Greorge. 

" We'll see, sir," said MacGopus — " we'll see — ^umph— 
this is bad — It isn't that in my mind the oldest lord in the 
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Bra^ is one bit better than a post-captain in his Majesty's 
vy — ^but it's hard to be hoisted up, and thrown from a 
ight — ^the fall hurts — and it will hurt Lady Frances — it is 
. ugly business, and yet one dare not murmur at the dis- 
insations of Providence, which have spared this young man 
om the general wreck of his family." 

George saw, or at least fancied he saw, that MacGopus 
as greatly annoyed ; indeed, almost overcome ; and quitted 
le room to join his mother, in order to see the effect which 
id been produced upon the Duchess and her daughter. 

" These reimbursements will worry him," said MacGopus 
) Snell. 

" I shall manage so as to inconvenience him as little as 
ossible," said the lawyer — " and it may be that Lord Wey- 
ridge will feel no disposition to press the matter ; but un- 
)rtunately, Crabshaw, who has great influence over him, 
as taken deadly offence at some observation upon the vul- 
arity of his manners or coarseness of remarks which Lady 
'ranees happened to make one day in London, indeed the 
nly day he saw her, and it has left an indelible mark on his 
lind. I hope and trust that such a feeling will not be per- 
litted to operate seriously to Captain Sheringham's disad- 
antage, for a better heart or kinder disposition I never met 
'ith." 

" What will be the probable amount of the claims against 
im 1" said MacGopus. 

" According to my calculation," said SneU, " including 
iirchases of plate and furniture — which, however, may in 
11 probability be taken over by the new lord — somewhere 
bout seventeen or eighteen thousand pounds." 

" Ah !" said MacGopus, with a sigh — " more you see than 
B will succeed to, even upon the death of his mother." 

" Who," said the lawyer, " I am sorry to hear — and I have 
3ard it, not professionally, is involved to a much greater 
(tent than either her son imagines, or, as I think, she her- 
slf believes." 

" It is a bad business," said the Doctor — " and yet one as 
have just said at which one ought not, in truth and justice, 
t repine." 

While this conversation was passing in the library, a 
•ene was in progress in the studio. When George arrived, 
le disclosure had been made, the merits of the case dis- 
issed — the Duchess was evidently much flurried — ^the affair 
3tween the Captain, in the character of Lord Weybridge, 
ad her daughter, had gone to such extremities, and the 
irprise was so great — and the affair so sudden. 

Katharine was sincerely affected — ^because she really 
ked Greorge — ^loved is perhaps rather too strong a term- 
lit she was convinced, like or not like, love or not love, 
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that the match was at an cinl. She was brought to Seven- Igrr: 
Btokc to iimrry li«ir(l WVyhriik'O, its iii:ister — and shewilcT 
perfectly coiu'inci-il, by tl»e expurience she had of hernifr let 
tlicr*B cuiuluct towards (leor^rt? on otlior days, that nowk 1^ 
was not liord Wcybridgc, and tliat Scvemstokc diduoil^ 
bclontf to him, she was in it destined to be his wife — and it 
was quite absurd — it* any tliin>r roitld be laughable at apeiioi 
of such ;;«'neral sorrow — to see lier profjressively disincuiB' 
ber hertself ot'all tlic pampliernalia in which she washabitei 
for the purpose of jminlintr ]i\a picture: she disrobed gn- 
dually, and disuiantlrd all the apparatus regularly, as the 
history oftheir disconiliiure proceeded, sentence by sentence. 

B^irst, Hhorlly afler tlie oixMiing of the sad story, shelaii 
down the pencils she liad been j^raspin^j, still retaining the 
palette stuck on the thumb of her letY. hand — at another 
static of the narrative the pal»*tte was abandoned — at a fin* 
ther stajre her ladyship uuiiod and took ofF tlie curiooslr 
contrived apron and sleoxes, whidi were destined to guaro 
her skin and drapery from the elVects of the paint — until it 
last, when the catastrophe w:is anuounc«'d, slie silently rose 
from her seat, and taking tin* i>ir!ure of (jeorge off the ea*i. 
turned it, like Barbara Allan's sweetheart, with its "face 
unto tlie wall," and then shutting- up the easel itsi>lf, d^ 
posited it in the corner where it was accustomed to stand 
when unemployed. 

" Well," said the Duchess to George, as he entered the 
room — affecting spirits if she liad them not — <* this is asai 
history !" 

"Rather a glad one," said the captain — " your Grace 
must recollect tliat a lite has been saved which we believed 
to have been lost " 

" But such a blight to all your prospects !" said the 
Duchoss. 

"My prospects arc much what they wore four months 
ago," said George — *' I have a profession which has made 
many a man greater than I have yet been. 1 have health 
and good will to work my way, and I have plenty of kind 
friends to cheer me in my task of duty." 

" When do you go to your ship?" said the Duchess 

" E-vuctly at the time I proposed the day before yes- 
terday," was his reply. 

Katharine liore somewhat hastily quitted the room- 
she saw what would infallibly happen — 

** And disregard all that dear Katharine said !" asked 
Lady Frances 

" Why," said the Duchess, " as to my poor child, it is 
certainly a dreadful blow upon her — ^you see she was nnaUe 
to remain here any longer " 

** There has no blow faWeiv " «»id Geoi^ie — <« which can 
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^rm her ; it is true I have not the title of Weybridge, but I am, 
vftiring that small distinction and its concomitant wealth, 
which never could have weighed with a young heart like Ka- 
tharine's, to all intents ana purposes, the same person 1 was 
yesterday — ^the same blood runs in my veins — the same feel- 
ings animate my heart " 

" To be sure," said the Duchess — " yes — that is all very true 
— ^but — one's arrangements — the difference — that is I don't 
know — Katharine has told me, long before this event, that she 
feared you did not feel that affection for her which — in short, 
I doubt— if " 

" Duchess," said Sheringhara, looking at her with an express- 
ion which must have cut her to the heart — "your Grace's daugh- 
ters have all succeeded admirably in their matrimonial con- 
nexions — it is quite right that Lady Katharine should keep 
pace with her sisters — upon occasions like this, the less said 
the better. Whatever her inclinations may be, remember your 
Grace *s mind is changed — mine is not — I leave this to-morrow, 
for Portsmouth, to assume the command of my ship." 

•* My dear George," said Lady Frances, " but consider Lady 
Katharine's feelings, the suddenness " 

" My dear Lady Frances," said the Duchess, " I am not 
sure that the very suddenness of such events as these — so un- 
looked for — so unexpected, does not diminish the pain and dis- 
tress they would otherwise occasion. We shall only worry and 
agitate you by remaining here, and I think it would perhaps be 
wisest if we were to start, so as to avoid a formal separation." 

" Separation," said Lady Frances — " why my dear Duchess, 
do you really mean that this event is to terminate the propos- 
ed connexion between us 1" 

" I think it would be but prudent it should," said the Duchess, 
*• Katharine's fortune, you know, is small, and yours, my dear 
George " 

" Is all to be made. Madam," said Sheringham, bow- 
ing with an affected respect. 

** I don't think I should be justified in permitting a daughter 
of mine to marry under such circumstances." 

** But," said Lady Frances, " do you really think that Katha- 
rine will quietly admit the abandonment of a man to whom she 
is engaged." 

" I think she will," said the Duchess, " and I am more in- 
clined to think she will, because in my opinion, she ou^ht to 
do so. In engagements of this sort, there are certain conditions 
— certain terms. — Circumstances unluckily prevent your son's 
fulfilling those conditions, and I consider myself, and conse- , 
quently mv daughter, entirely exonerated from any claim." 

" I really am surprised," said L^dy Frances, *• at the view 
your Grace takes of the affair — I — " 
Vol. IL— Q 
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*• No,'* said the Duchess, " I am candid and open in my 
observations, and I will honestly confess that I am not sorry foi 
what has happened, except for your sake. Katharine, I assure 
you, has complained to me, with tears in her eyes, of cold- 
ness on George's part, which so little accorded with her en- 
thusiasm and feelings, that she could not but believe his intend- 
ed marriage to have been more the consequence of a con- 
viction that he was actually under an engagement, than the 
result of that sort of affection, which she considers absolutely 
and essentially necessary to happiness." 

** How could she imagine such a thing 1" said Lady Frances. 

" Easily enough, my dear friend," said her Grace, ** I saw 
it too, and," added her Grace, addressing herself to George, 
" my apprehensions were not a little strengthened by your 
extraordinary resolution about going to sea so soon after 
your marriage — that was a blow whicn wounded her pride, and 
offended her delicacy." 

" Let us end this discussion," said George, " it is most 
painful — the only consolatory part of the affair is derivable from 
your Grace's last observation. If the fall of my fortunes has 
prevented your Grace's daughter from uniting herself to a man 
whom she did not think attached to her, it has its advantages. 
It is not for me, in my present position, to vindicate myself 
from the suppositions of others. I know myself— I know what 
I consider my duty — I am prepared to do it. I rejoice that I 
am spared, by events over which I have had no control, from 
making so amiable a being as your Grace's daughter, unhappy ; 
and that I am encouraged to withdraw from a connexion in 
which, since candour appears to be the order of the day, I 
admit I did as little anticipate perfect happiness as Lady Ka- 
tharine herself appears to have done." 

With these words, George, who was seriously angry at the 
paltry littleness of the great lady, quitted the room, apparently 
with the intention of not returning to it again, at least for some 
time. 

** Captain Sheringham," said the Duchess, " is exceeding- 
ly rude ; — ^the habits of his profession, and the manners of the 
gun-room must be his best excuse. I can of course no longer 
render myself liable to similar remarks, or a repetition of such 
biehaviour, and therefore, painful as it is, I must beg leave to 
order my carriage, and quit the house of an old fnend from 
which I must certainly say I never expected to depart under 
similar circumstances." 

** My dear Duchess," said Lady Frances, who still clung to 
the hope of the connexion. 

«* I must be positive," said her Grace, " I am quite 

sure of one thing, and that is, that a formal parting or separa- 
tion between us would be most painful and distressing.— In- 
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deed, after your son's observations with regard to Katha- 
rine — " 

— " They were provoked by your previous remarks," 
said Lady Frances. 

" No matter," continued the Duchess — " I must act accord- 
ing to my feelings of what is due to myself and my family — 
you are going out — ^your carriage is at the door — ^never mind 
us — we will take our departure when you are absent, and 
when we meet again, I trust we shall meet as friends." 

<' Since you are determined to go, Duchess, I must insist on 
remaining to see you off," said Lady Frances. 

*' All I bargain for, is, that Katharine may be spared any 
interview with your son," said the angry mother — " she would 
not survive it." 

** I believe," said Lady Frances, who finding sweet words of 
no avail, began in turn to fire up, " neither your Grace nor Lady 
Katharine need apprehend any intrusion on his part." 

The Duchess seeing that Lady Frances was getting into a 
rage, and preparing to open a battery upon her, adroitly quit- 
ted the serious and elevated tone, and dropped into the fami- 
liar, and made preparations for leaving the room — a move- 
ment which Lady Frances endeavoured to prevent. Her Grace 
however was resolved, and passed out of the studio in a heat 
of rage, such as her friend had never seen excited before. 

Her ladyship proceeded in search of her son, to communi- 
cate to him, what to his ears was the most welcome intelli- 
gence possible ; namely, that the Duchess was in a passion, 
and had resolved to part forthwith in dudgeon. In the mean 
time, her Grace went to her daughter's room, where she found 
her, much to her amazement, in tears, while in the ante- 
room stood one of the assistants of Madam Maradan Carsan, 
who had arrived early in the morning, with all the bridal finery, 
which was spread out upon the tables, and sofas, and chairs, 
ready to be selected and approved of. 

Her Grace was as good as her word — so was George — ^he 
mounted his horse, and rode off to the next adjacent, in order to 
get out of her way ; and she having reconnoitred and watched 
his movements, took all the advantage of his absence which he 
meant to afford her, and about half-past five, having shaken 
hands with Lady Frances, who would not leave her, threw 
herself into her travelling carriage, in which Lady Katharine 
had already been placed, having resolved neither to see nor 
speak to any body connected with Sevemstoke previous to her 
departure. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



" The woes of life are lessened by a frieDd. 
In all the cares of life, we by a friend 
Assistance find — who'd be without a friend ?*' 

Wandssfobs. 

** I TOLD you so, my dear mother,** said George, as the now 
reduced circle began to assemble for dinner — the last, or nearly 
the last they were destined to eat in Sevemstoke House. " I 
told you what the character of her Grace's aflfection for us was!" 

** But my dear George," said Lady Frances, " you offended 
her — ^you spoke in a manner, which it was next to impossible 
she should endure." 

'* Not a bit of it," replied the Captain ; " if I had been to-day 
what I was to all appearance yesterday, she would have called 
my decision spirit, and my conversation wit — no— I saw she 
was determined to make a quarrel of it, and I resolved to give 
her a favourable opportunity. I know her well — as for lidy 
Katharine, my opinion of her is very different ; her failing is 
only that of falling into her mother s views, and being very 
obedient when her duty does not run counter to her inclina- 
tion." 

" Poor Katharine," said her ladyship, " I assure you was 
deeply affected, and, I believe, would have given the world to 
see you and bid you farewell. She cried bitterly when she 
came to me to return the diamonds and other cadeaux with 
which you had presented her." 

" Whether her tears were shed for the loss of the trinkets," 
said George, " or of your ladyship's hopeful son, does not ap- 
pear so certain." 

" Don't be ungrateful, George," said his mother ; " 1 admit I 
have been disappointed in the Duchess, but I still maintain my 
original opinion of her daughter." 

The appearance in the drawing-room of Mr Snell, who had 
been occupied during the whole of the day with the bailiff and 
land-steward, and under whose directions an inventory of the 
furniture of the house was now making, distinguishing the new 
from the old, and who had, in consequence of his honest and 
zealous exertions on the part of his young and noble chent, 
become most particularly odious to Lady Frances, put an end to 
the conversation, or rather changed it to more general topics. 

" To-morrow," said Lady Frances, " I go hence — I suppose 
for ever. I shall now, however, be able to fulfil my ori^al 
intentions, of passing my Christmas at my brother's at Gnms- 
bury ; so that I have something left to fall back upon." 

'* And I," said George, ** and my angularly minded compan- 
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Y^n, the faithful MacGopus, shall proceed to London, where 

* Bball merely sleep, and then run down to Portsmouth where 

^y ship is ; I shall hoist my pendant and make all speed in fit- 

^ng out and getting a good crew ; and then, down foresail, and 

*^ off in a fortnight or three weeks at the latest." 

** How delightful is the elasticity of mind you possess," said 
*Ady Frances, who now as strenuously advocated his going to 
?ea as she had formerly opposed it ; " devotion to a profession 
^s every thing — no success can be looked for without it." 

" I must write to Lovell before I start," said George. 

" To Mr Lovell," said his mother. 

**Yes," said George, " about our executorship accounts, and 
to inquire after the poor widow — perhaps youth and a fine con- 
stitution may bring her through ; but if they do, I shall be 
. most agreeably surprised. Lovell does not yet know of my 
sadden tumble in society." 

** I dare say it will create a world of sympathy in their little 
community," said her ladyship. 

The announcement of dinner stopped Lady Frances in the 
middle of what, in all probability, would have turned into a sa- 
tirical history of the party, delivered to Mr Snell — but intended 
for her son. Snell's modesty held him back from offering his 
arm to Lady Frances, who more pleased with his respect than 
she would have been gratified by his civility, walked mincingly 
towards the dinner room alone, followed by the two gentlemen. 

When they came to the table, covers were only laid for three. 

" Where is Dr MacGopus's cover," said George. 

** Dr MacGopus is gone, sir," said the butler. 

** Gone !" exclaimed George ; " gone where V* 

** To London I believe," said the man, "he desired to have 
one of the boys from the stable to carry his bag and portman- 
teau to the lodge, and the boy says, he got into the London 
coach that passes at five o'clock." 

" What is the meaning of all this," said lady Frances. 

** Oh, nothing," said George, " nothing ; he had some par- 
ticular business to-morrow in town. I suppose he did not like 
taking leave." 

This was iiot true ; but George was stricken to the heart by 
the unexpected defection of him upon whose constancy of 
friendship under all circumstances he had implicitly reliea ; it 
was a subject he could not discuss before the servants; he 
therefore made an excuse for the Doctor's absence, but the 
struggle to conceal his feelings rendered him unconscious of 
what he was doing, and induced Lady Frances, who like an- 
other Lady Macbeth, had no desire that the abstraction of 
George should be evident to the spectators, to beg Mr Snell 
to help the soup. 

** How very odd," said George, ** umph." 

** Why, my love," said her ladyship, •* you always knew he 
VOL. II.— a 2 
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was odd ; not that I see any ^at oddity in not taking leave of 
j)erdon8 to whom one is attached — what can be more horrid T 

** But he might have staid till morning," said Creorge, "he 
would then have gone with me — " 

And George felt his going deeply ; he had always consid- 
ered the Doctor as of the pine-apple tribe, rough without, but 
rich within, and the loss of his rank, title, place, and preem- 
inence, scarcely aflfected him so much as the desertion of one 
whom he believed devoted to his interests under any circum- 
stances. 

The evening passed heavily enough, Snell was not an ex- 
tremely vivacious companion, and it was difficult to start any 
very interesting^ topic; his eyes wandered about the apart- 
ments, as Lady Frances thought, with somewhat of an apprai- 
ser-like anxiety to ascertain the value of the articles which 
had been brought into Sevemstoke by the temporary lord's up- 
holsterers ; and the conversation could scarcely be kept clear 
of references to matters of business which it was necessary to 
transact. Then came the surrender of the diamonds that erst 
had lain on the toilette of my Lady Katharine — and Lady 
Frances, as she parted with them for ever, gazed at them, and 
shook them, and made them twinkle in the light; and one 
could have seen, in the expression of her ladyship's counte- 
nance, a mingled grief and sorrow — ^As Shakspeare says^ 

" Dumb jewels in their silent kind, 

More than quick words do move a woman's mind." 

and certainly, the agitation of her ladyship upon restoring— if 
that might be called restoring, which was rendering up what 
never belonged to her — the casket — ^was not to be concealed. 

Truth to be told, there never was a much more melancholy 
night passed at Sevemstoke. George retired to his own room, 
and occupied an hour or two in tearing up and burning papers 
and letters, which had accumulated in the drawers, of what, 
eight and forty hours before he had fancied his library table— 
for papers will accumulate — save and except bank notes, which 
seem to have an inherent Malthusianism in their very nature. 

Time wore on, and the carriages were ordered at different 
hours in the morning — George naving been so unexpectedly 
deprived of the society of his friend the Doctor, abandonea 
his plan of going to London, and proposed proceeding imme- 
diately to Portsmouth, via, Bath and Southampton : and Mr 
Snell, who intended remaining a few hours after the departure 
of George and his mother, for the purpose of arraigning with 
the servants of the household, and giving the house into the 
charge of the local upholsterers, who had made out the invento- 
ry, was to quit Sevemstoke at about five or six in the after- 
noon, intending to reach Chipping Norton, to sleep at the inn 
there, in which there are more comfort and more pretty faces, 
than might be reasonably expected, and treatment which here- 
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tics have no right to anticipate. There Snell determined to sleep 
— ^he liked the snuggery of the place, and the curtained door of 
tie bed-room so tickled his fancy, that upon his return to Lon- 
•ion, he induced Mrs S. to have a similar one fitted to their 
own chamber in Keppel-street, Bloomsbury. 

Lady Frances was amongst the earliest up and ready for the 
start — ^her carriage — her servants — all she had ever had, were 
prepared for her ladyship's reception ; and she took special care 
before her departure to impress upon the mind of the said Snell, 
that it was a matter of perfect indifference to her, whether 
Creorge had the barony or had it not ; — ^that she was on her 
'Way to her brother, the Marquis of Pevensey, at Grimsbury, 
and that she hoped to live to see her darling son cut out a 
peerage for himself with his own " good sword." Indeed, her 
ladyship rallied prodigiously, and when she kissed George's 
cheek, no tear was visible in her eye, although it was observed, 
that immediately after she had seated herself in the carriage 
she pulled down the blinds, whether to conceal her natural 
grief, or disappoint the gazers of the town through which she 
was to pass, history has not determined. 

George had to write to Lovell, and the letter was an arduous 
and a painful task ; he had to express how completely all his 

Cdeurhad vanished,— how shorn he was of his dignities, and 
deserted by his parasites and followers ; — he had to ad* 
mit, that although he had condescended to bow to the shrine 
of rank and connexion, he had been spurned and rejected ; 
and that the example set by Emma Lovell upon a high prin- 
ciple, had been followed by Lady Katharine upon an extreme- 
ly low one. He had to announce his departure for sea — his 
separation in all probability final, from the Lo veils — his con- 
sequent disregard for what Mrs Harbottle had bid him consider 
as her dying request, and to confess his own unworthiness in 
the course he had pursued, and proclaim the retributive justice 
by which his vacillating conduct had been rewarded. AH this 
he had to do, convinced now, more than ever, that Emma 
would refuse any thing like an advance on his part, even if 
he could so far humiliate himself as to appear before her, 
the beaten pretender to exalted rank, and the discarded suitor 
of illustrious beauty. 

No, he was destined to be unhappy — his mother's pride had 
decided his fate, and he was bound to endure the consequences 
— and the more he reflected upon the way in which, in point of 
fact, he had ventured to trifle with Miss Lovell's ffeelings, the 
more he felt convinced of the impossibility of overcoming her 
resolutions ; because, as has been argued over and over again 
in the course of this little narrative, the very fact of his doubt- 
ing her excellence and propriety, and even virtue — upon which 
doubts, all hid follies and all his excuses were grounded — was of 
itself so gross an insult, that she never would or could forgive it. 

All he did in his letter to Lovell, was to explain succinctly 
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what had happened to deprive him of the honoors which be Wl^j^^^ 
80 briefly enjoyed, and to assure Mr Lovell ^^n^<iU!f> ^|tni ' 
every request of his should be attended to. He gave a progtafr 1^ ^^^^ 
me of his future proceedincrs, and begged to receive alettta Ig^pji^tlN 
while he was at Portsmouth. l^ken 

George still lingered about Sevemstoke. He could scaicdj l^jiaA ' 
believe that no note had been left byMacGopus— bewanderwl^^^vc 
from room to room — ^not that he felt an unmanly or needless giui 1 ^r^ei 
at quitting them as their owner — but because many eventM 1^ b\^ 
hours had passed within them ; and there was something nft* V^et 
luicholy in seeing the men jotting down the different aiticks K^^ 
of furniture, and measuring, and spanning, and stretchinii l^^ 
and shakinz, and putting every thing in order. However, u 1^ 
this feverish sensation was doomed to have an end ; andaM 1^ , 
two o'clock he quitted his lost paradise, having delivered it 1^^ 
over to Snell, who took re-possession of it and all its appuiten- 1 
ances, in the name of its rightful owner. I ^ 

The Captain — for so we must now call him — ^proceeded 1^ 
direct for Bath, which he expected to reach about ten o'clock. 1 1 
There he intended to sleep ; and thence, proceeding the next I 
morning, he would reach Portsmouth in time for a late dinner. I 
The morning after that, accoutred with his newly anchored I 
epaulettes, he would commission his ship, and there establish I 
hmiself till she was ready for sea — making the Greorge his I 
head-quarters, devoting himself, heart and soul, to the work of I 
fitting out. I 

All this was executed according to the design — and by half- I 
past eight o'clock on the second evening from his departure, | 
the travelling chariot of Captain Sheringham — the coronets 
painted out by a coachmaker in the town near Severnstoke— 
drove up to the door of the George, and the gallant Captain of 
H. M. S. Destructive was ushered into the parlour on the left- 
hand of the hall, which, although small and on the ground floor, 
possessed the striking recommendation of a blazing fire — and 
wherein, without further ceremony, he resolved to ensconce 
himself, until he could " rig himself out in proper form to 
visit the Admiral in the morning, whose immediate proximity 
rendered his present quarters particularly convenient. 

His mother said he had an elastic mind, and so he had — ^for 
upon taking up the London newspaper of the day, in order 
to amuse himself while his dinner was getting ready, he found 
the whole detail of his discomfiture as to the peerage, and the 
subsequent sudden breaking off of the Malvern match, printed 
and published at full length for the edification of the town 
and country — still his griefs were of a deeper cast — his cares 
of a more complicated character — and the very fact that other 
thoughts occupied him, and other objects interested him, was, 
perhaps, the greatest blessing that could have befallen him. 

His deeper sorrows were however suspended, in the neces- 
sity of getting Bcarlel ^cingB ^mX V) \{\b \mi%srccL c;^^\ — having 
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^ged Kings, the navy had changed colour since he had 
^^d. The buttons, too, which before had been in one shape, 
r^ now to be placed in another ; and the skirts were to be 
5^rently cut ; and there was to be no gold lace where there 
i* been gold lace formerly ; and gold lace now where ffold 
•^ had never yet been ; and his sword belt was to be half an 
^h wider; and the seam of his pantaloons an inch and a 
*^rter narrower : and he was not to wear a sworJ such as he 
•^, but one with another sort of hilt ; and he was to " bend" 
^fierently shaped hat ; and a bullion-loop instead of a laced 
le — and so on, as the tailor told him, producing the cor- 
borative regulations stitched into a sort of pattern book — all 
ese details, and others of a similarly important nature, forced 
e gallant Captain from the contemplation of his own per- 
•oal hardships. 

As he had renounced all patronage in the appointment of 
5cers to the Destructive, he was saved much trouble in appli- 
tions, and many painful necessities of refusal. He longed to 
on board the Hooker; and really so busied himself in making 
it lists and memoranda of what he had to do " for the good 
the service,'* that he scarcely recollected what he had so 
cently lost, or whence he had so suddenly fallen. 
While the Captain is making his preparations, it may be ne- 
ssary to state, that Mr Crabshaw, who was rather more of a 
ndy than a tutor need be, and who, as has been already 
ited, had taken the most violent offence at some observations 
' Lady Frances, which he thought applied more personally 
himself than there was any necessity for, had arrived in 
iris only eight hours before the young Lord. His lordship, 
ho was really attached to Crabshaw, naturally took his im- 
essions from that gentleman's account of his relatives ; and 
at report coming after the constantly avowed dislike of his 
te father and mother for Lady Frances, induced the young no- 
eman at once to throw himself into the hands of his Stulzified 
entor, and agree to whatever course he thought fit to propose. 
Crabshaw, who had consulted the lawyers previously to his 
jparture, merely repeated what Messrs Wickins, Snell, and 
bthorpe suggested — that the safest and best way would be— 
ore especidly considering that the actual possession of the 
nts, estates, and property, by the supposed Lord Weybridgje, 
ould involve important matters of account — ^for Crabshaw, in 
e character of prockain amy to the young nobleman, to file 
bill in Chancery, so as to make his Lordship a ward of court : 
-a measure which would at once put him out of any power or 
fluence which George or his mother might be supposed to be 
jsirous of exercisingr over him, and render the proceedings 
)nnected with pecuniary matters less irksome than if the case 
ere not taken entirely under the Chancellor's iurisdiction. 
Lord Weybridge, wh6 had been received mtL tVifc ^grtaXsi^ 
ndness by our Minister in Pans, and, ixideedttfeii»a2aft^%X.^!M^ 
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hotel during his stay in that city, thas took the most prudent 
step which could be suggested ; and of course rendered poor 
George liable, without hope of mitigation, or any great delay, for 
all the expenditure in which he had indulged, and all the rents 
and proceeds which he had received, in order to defray the 
charts of maintaining the honour and character of a title 
which he vainly fancied his own. 

But this was not the only rub he met with. The news of hia 
degradation from the peerage had reached the Admiral before 
his arrival at Portsmouth ; and he found a letter from the first 
lord, stating that, under the circumstances, he thought he could 
not expect the ship for which he had applied — that the pro- 
motion had been made and the commission transmitted, under 
an idea that he actually was the person whom he had represented ^ 
himself to be ; and that, although the Admiralty were not dis- 
posed to wound his feelings by making any alteration in their 
decision, as far as his post-rank went — ^the ship was wholly out 
of the question. 

Hereupon a correspondence ensued — ^in which George stated 
that he was authorized to commission the Destructive as a post- 
captain, and not as a peer ; and that it was a case which would 
admit of no equivocation. He was replied to. The answer 
was bungling — it had all the demerit of being shabby, without 
the redeeming quality of cleverness— and to loggerheads they 
went ; — and the first lord at last finding it impossible to sneak 
out, and not at that period, being entirely callous to shame, 
Greorge was permitted to have his ship. But her destination 
was changed, and he was ordered to take out a Governor, his 
lady, two daughters, one son, (his aid-de-camp); another son, 
(his secretary); three horses, two cows, four housemaids, a but- 
ler, and two footmen, together with one hundred and thirty- 
eight packages of sorts, three pointers, and a Newfoundland 
dog : for all of which persons and things. Captain Sheringham 
was ordered to make suitable accommodation. 

Down went the bulk-heads — up went the green baize parti- 
tions — here was the governor's sleeping-cabin — his lady's sit- 
ting-cabin — and opposite the young ladies' berth, which was 
death to them — holes were cut in the deck for stanchions for 
the aid-de-camp's cot, and the secretary's cot — a screened-off 
place was made up for the maids, and,there were coops for the 
dogs, and a pen for the cows, and the horses were slung down 
into stalls, and four guns were run in, to make room for the stud 
— so that, what with the cattle, cats, canary birds, men, maids, 
and materiel, H. M. S. Destructive looked more like Noah's 
Ark than any thing that has been since seen floating upon the 
face of the waters, except my Lord Mayor's barge on the river 
Thames when his Lordship is graciously pleased to go swan- 
hopping. 

All this, George was forced to endure, and luckily too, for 
i, there were bustle and excitement and variety in all the ptO" 
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eedings connected with his departure, which diverted his 
Noughts from subjects in fact much nearer his heart. 

The day of departure was at hand. His Excellency and 
amily arrived at the George, and Sheringham proceeded to in- 
roduce himself; the aid-de-camp and the secretary proceeded 
»n board, examined and reported most enthusiastically of the ad- 
nirable accommodations, and endeavoured to cheer up the young 
adies into something like composure at abandoning their native 
country, Almacks, and all the rest of it, and nothing was want- 
ng but a slight shift of wind from the south-west to separate 
;hem from all their dear friends and acquaintances in happy 
Sngland. 

On the morning following the arrival of the honourable 
exiles, George received two letters. One from Lovell, couched 
.nthe most friendly terms, entreating George to bear up against 
uhe sports, or rather frowns of fortune, assuring him of the 
3eep interest he took in his welfare, and of the anxiety with 
which he should watch his progress. The old gentleman an- 
nounced a change for the better in the health of their dear suf- 
fering friend ; and to Sheringham's delight and surprise con- 
cluded his welcome epistle by conveying him Emma's desire 
to be particularly remembered to him, as well as her best 
wishes for his happiness and prosperity. 

It seemed to him — ^but it was almost impossible — as if she 
had begun to relent in her resolution to abandon him forever; 
and if there were any alloy to his pleasure in receiving her good 
wishes, it arose from the apprehension that he wa^ running 
away fVom a chance ef happiness, and that he might have 
obtained her forgiveness and her hand if he had remained 
at home — that however was now past — it was all too late to 
think of what might have been. The first lieutenant had sent 
a note on shore to the captain, to say he thought the wind 
was getting round to the northward, with a view to hurry the 
embarkation of the noble passengers ; and such was George's 
anxiety to lose no time, that he had scarcely given himself a 
moment to open the second letter which was addressed to him. 
It proved, however, to be from MacGopus, from whom he had, 
to his infinite surprise and disgust, heard not one syllable since 
his abrupt departure from Severnstoke. It ran as follows :— 

" On board the Dollys Woolwich^ January^ 1831. 

" Dear George — You will see by the date of this that I am 
afloat. I shall pass you at Portsmouth, I hope, in three days 
from this, if the wind comes fair when we get into the Downs. 

" When I left your house I went to London, thinking I had 
interest to get the appointment of agent to one of the convict 
ships bound to New South Wales. I was right — ^but I did more 
— ^I found a friend who was just starting in this craft, who 
wished to remain in England K)r a month or six weeks longer : 
we effected an exchange; and here I am^ i\^Ti^ ^ ^w^^^ 



i 



192 THE parson's daughter. 

anchor, with three hundred and twenty-four of the most despe- 
rate ruffians unhanged, under ray charge. 

" Perhaps you have called me a brute for quitting you so 
abruptly ; and perhaps you will think me a fool for taking to 
the water again after having dried my feathers. I will explain 
all that — I could not bear to see you in your unhappiness. 1 
hate leave-taking — so much for my brutality. As for my folly 
— I had saved up about three thousand pounds during thirty 
years' service ; upon the interest of which, with my half-pay 
and my small wants, I contrived to live pretty well ; but I have 
work me in yet, and why should I lie idle? Your fall was a 
sudden and a painful one to me. Your mother had told me how 
much involved she was, in consequence of fitting up and alter- 
ing that jigameree cottage at the place where we went to the 
man's funeral who killed your friend. The attorney told me 
there would be a claim against you of nearly twenty thousand 
pounds. I thought to myself that was hard — it was no fault of 
yours — and I thought you would want money to fit you out and 
make a fresh start. I sold out my savings, at no bad time 
either, and you will find enclosed a draft on the Bank of 
England for two thousand seven hundred pounds — take it. I 
appoint you my banker till I come home — if ever I do — if not, I 
shall not want it. 1 know yon are as proud as Lucifer, and 
that's tho reason why I did not send it to ^'ou till your anchor 
was a-peak. Blue Peter up, and fore-topsail loose. 

" You cannot catch me, George ; and all I hope is, this will 
catch you in time to be of use. Nobody ever played his cards 
so badly as you have done — but that's your affair. I don't mean 
to bore you with sermons— only rely upon it you have had a 
good escape from that Lady Katharine — or Catamaran, or 
whatever they call her. 

"I expect to get to Sidney somewhere about June, and if I 
can manage when I have landed my cargo, and am turned 
adrift, to get home by Calcutta, I may have a chance of seeing 
you. Good bye, dear Sheringham, and believe me always 
yours, Andrew MacGopus. 

" Quere 1 why do they call your frigate the Destructive?" 

Greorge was quite overcome by reading this extraordinary let- 
ter — a letter at once characteristic of its writer's peculiarities, 
and illustrative of his higher qualities. The act it announced was 
princely, and George could not but reflect on the vast injust- 
ice he had for so many years done the character of his excel- 
lent friend. 

To decline the offer made, was impossible ; it might jeopar- 
dize the money which the worthy man had placed at his dis- 
posal ; George, therefore, repaid from that fund some advances 
which he had required from his agent, and paid the remainder 
into his hands, determined to restore during his period of aer* 
vice that of which he had a.Na.\ledbimft^lf *^ but he felt, hoW" 
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r secure of repaying the Doctor his mere money, that he 
Id never sufficiently exhibit his gratitude to a man who had 
rthrown the whole system, and scattered all the savings of 
life for his sake, without hope of advantage, or even secu- 

for his money. 

Lll that was necessary to be done touching this matter 
)tain Sheringham did forthwith, and when he went on 
rd the fh^te he felt a lonmn^ hope that he might fall in 
h the Dofly in the Channel, uthough the prevalence of the 
th-westers rendered it improbable, especially as his H. M. 
Destructive took the earliest advantage of the change, and 
h her yards nearly square scudded away before a fresh 
eze at the rate of nine knots an hour. 
Nautical scenes have of late years been so amply and admi- 
ly described, that it would be idle to attempt to say one 
rcl upon the subject of the proceedings of H. M. S. during 

voyage to India. She experienced very little bad weather 
ouched at the Cape — remained there four days — and reach- 
her destination on the seventh day of May, without having 
fered any damage or loss of any of the passengers, except 
3 cock canary bird, and his Excellency's Newfoundland dog. 
rring these casualties, the reader may put his mind at rest, 
1 picture the gallant frigate at anchor in Saffor Channel, 
five fathoms water, about six miles to the northward of the 
ef-buoy, waiting for a pilot. 

\b the captain and his ship are destined, according to the 
;ulations of the service, to remain three years on the Indian 
tion, we shall have plenty of time during their absence from 
gland, to cast our eyes upon what is going on at home. 



CHAPTER XX. 



Oh, name him not, unless it be 

In terms 1 shall not blush to hear; 
Oh, name him not, though false to me. 

Forget not he was once so dear. 
Oh, think of former happy days. 

When none oould breathe a dearer name; 
And if you can no longer praise, 

Be silent, and forbear to blame. 

He may be off that you have heard; 

If prov'd, 'twere folly to defend: 
Yet pause ere you believe one word ''*V^ 

Breathed 'gainst the honour of a f^ien^ j 

How many seem in haste to tell ! * 

What friends oan never wish to know; 

Vol. IL— R 
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I answer — once I knew him well, 
And then, at least, it was not so. 

T. HaTKES BlTLT. 

There seemed something like a fate hanging over George's 
proceedings, connected with his attachment to Emma Lovell. 
-*Her just resentment, and her father's natural indignation, 
were much weakened by the news of his '* reduction" from 
the peerage, and of the difficulties which it was very speedily 
known, would consequently accumulate upon him ; but what 
naight have been the result of this change of sentiment, it was 
now vain and idle to consider ; the die was cast, and the gallant 
Sheringham was ploughing the deep. 

Mrs^ Harbottle, in her then state of exhaustion, could scarce- 
ly sufficiently exert herself to express her anger and vexation 
at the course he had pursued, after he had by their own act, 

got disentangled from the connexion with the Duchess and 
er daughter. Lovell and Emma, whom she had kept in pro- 
found ignorance of the nature and character of the communi- 
cation she had made to him at Severnstoke, could scarcely 
account for the energy she displayed, or the disappointment 
she avowed in discussing his later proceedings. But Fanny 
herself felt seriously grieved, thatafler all she had openly said, 
and all she had not very mysteriously hinted, he had not at 
least made an effort to exculpate himself in the eyes of the 
being who still fondly loved him, and tried to reinstate himself 
in her favour, knowing how earnestly his endeavours that way 
tending, would have been seconded by his most friendly corres- 
pondent. 

It seemed really as if the disappointment of her hopes and 
expectations on this point, had more severely affected her, than 
the severity of her own misfortunes — she felt, that in her own 
case, the evil was irremediable, the hope was past ; but, in 
this affair the hope remained, and she felt assured that all the 
ills by which it was environed might have been overcome by 
a httle prudence and consideration on the part of the most in- 
terested person, who, as it struck her, having escaped the real 
evil which had threatened his happiness, chose voluntarily to 
sacrifice himself to an imaginary misfortune. 

So it was. — He was gone — and three long tedious years were 
to pass before his return to England. 

" That return,** said Fanny, " I shall never see. Care and 
kindness, and the strength of my constitution, keep me up 
against the progress of my disorder, but I feel myself daily 
smking from a world in which I have no wish to remain— 
every prospect of happiness, which I had myself anticipated, 
has been blighted ; and now, the only gratification I looked for, 
in an endeavour to make the happiness of others, is frustrated." 

In the meanwhile time went on, and the festive season at 
Grimsbury passed away, and Lord Pevensey's party broke up, 
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and his Lordship repaired to London to fulfil his parliament- 
ary duties. The course which Lady Frances felt compelled 
to steer was somewhat more dubious and eccentric. — Sue had 
received, at Christmas, divers and sundry " lengthy bills" from 
the upholsterer, paper hangers, and decorators, &c. Accounts 
most hieroglyphically constructed, from carpenters and joiners 
— ^hundreds of feet of plinths, at so much per foot, super. Cir- 
cular dados grooved and backed. Door linings and soffets 
rebated on edge, three pannelled and moulded and string- 
boards, with moulded nosings, mitred to risers. Mahogany 
hand-rails to stairs, cross-handed ramps and knees, drift 19«. 
Bd. per foot running. Triglyphs — common modilions — ^pilas- 
ters fluted with capitals, sash panes, &c. &c. &c. Plumbers 
and plasterers, with all their quirks and wood beads, and en- 
richments of cornices ; and painters and paviours, amounting, 
as has already been anticipated, to the gross produce of her lady- 
ship's income for the next three years. 

The delay in her ladyship's return to Binford, afler her de- 
parture from Grimsbury, caused some little alarm to the expect- 
ant handicraftsmen, but they waited patiently until they had 
received authentic accounts of her ladyship's having disposed 
of her lease of the cottage, with all tne furniture as it stood, 
and of her having commenced a series of soirees, (as the elite 
of the city call evening parties, and fancy it fine) at the plea- 
sant and salubrious town of Boulogne Sur-Mer, to which fash- 
ionable watering-place>her ladyship had removed for the benefit 
of ** her health." 

The young Lord Weybridge, who, on his arrival in England, 
had placed himself entirely in the hands of Mr Crabshaw, took 
no kind of notice of his right honourable aunt ; indeed, the 
character which her ladyship received at the hands of the tutor, 
followed up by the general on dit of her conduct, with regard to 
the transactions at Binford, was not of a nature to induce him 
to seek out a branch of his family, against which, it was most 
likely he should be compelled to enter into legal hostilities. 

As the Spring opened, Mrs Harbottle, instead of rallying 
appeared to grow weaker and weaker — her mind was constant- 
ly worried and agitated, and it was impossible to keep her from 
a constant recurrence to all that had passed of wretchedness 
during the last year. Lovell, without whose society, and that 
of his daughter, she could not have existed, had been peculi- 
arly fortunate in making an arrangement with the incunabent of 
a parish near Sidmouth, who gladly exchanged duties with him 
for six months, afler his own full period oi absence from Bin- 
ford had expired. And although Emma cast many a thought 
of afiectionate regret upon her little establishments in her own 
village, she did all she could by ensuring the paternal kindness 
of her father's substitute there — while she set her parishioners 
the example of benevolence and charity, by devoting all the 
time she could spare from the invalid, to the institutions of a 
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similar natore* which had been established in the beaatiM 
and romantic village, where they were now located. 

Fanny's health still declinea.^t is needless to pain the 
reader's heart, by describing the gradual decay, which one has 
80 often anxiously, yet hopelessly watched, in young and deli* 
cate creatures like herself. The progress of her disorder was 
gentle but sure ; and the only point in which her case seemed 
to differ from others, which have so often wrung the hearts of 
fond and affectionate friends and relations, appeared to exist 
in the circumstance of her being fully aware of the serious 
ness of her condition. Thus prepared for the awflil change 
which she was conscious awaited her, she lingered under tl^ 
fostering care of her devoted friends, until the middle of Au- 
gust, when she resigned her spirit into the hands of Him who 
gave it, and her last breath was expended in a prayer for the 
appiness of her friends, and the forgiveness of her enemies. 
The doubts and apprehensions, under which Mr Lovell la- 
boured, with respect to the disposition of her property, were 
cleared up a few hours before her death. Her object, in induc- 
ing them to precede her, in the journey to Minehead, (a cir- 
cumstance which we noticed at the time,) had not been one of 
selfish consideration, for her own ease and comfort. She pro- 
posed this temporary separation, in order that she might take 
that opportunity of making a will, under legal advice and in- 
struction, by which she bequeathed, with the exception of one 
legacy to her aunt, Jarman, the whole of her property, real and 
personal, to her " beloved, and devoted friend Emma Lovell." 
The reader may have naturally anticipated this proceeding, 
having had the advantage of seeing the letter which she wrote 
to Greorge while at Sevemstoke ; hut aware as she was of the 
delicacy of Emma's feelings, and anxious that the world should 
be convinced of the disinterestedness of her kindness and that 
of her excellent parent, she never divulged one syllable of her 
intentions to either of them on the subject. 

Thus ended the life of an ill-fated, kmd-hearted woman ; and 
pure, and good, and exemplary as she was, her fate should be a 
caution to those, who, without the least ill intention, give way 
to feelings which, when once they are suffered to make bead 
against principle and resolution, are most difficult to overcome. 
She had not sinned — but she had erred; and venial as her crime 
had been, it had proximately or remotely brought death and sin 
upon those who were most nearly allied to her, and drew down 
grief and desolation upon herself and on her house. Blame 
not— censure not — for ye are weak yourselves. But pity and 
fo^ve — and, above all, take warning. 

The accession to so vast a fortune as that of which Emma 
was now mistress, had not the startling effect upon " the Par- 
son's daughter" which might have been expected — ^in fiict, she 
did not comprehend the extent of her possessions — nor did her 
mind, at ease with what she had, and seeking only to do good 
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within her sphere, at once grasp the importance of the change 
which had occurred to her ; indeed, the loss of her friend, and, 
For a long time past, her only companion, was to her a hlow, 
the weight of which the accession of all this wealth could but 
slightly alleviate. Fanny knew her heart to its very core — ^they 
had been strangely mixed up in each other's distresses — she 
::ould talk of Sheringham to her, and she loved to hear her 
speak of ^im— different her father— but she was gone, and the 
Diily consolation she had in her sorrows was torn from her. 

The remains of the unhappy widow were interred in the 
shurch, of which Lovell was the temporary minister, and imme- 
iiately after the affecting ceremony, the Rector returned to his 
laughter, at their residence, and almost immediately after 
quitted it on their road homewards. It may sound strange, per- 
laps, but Emma, under the circumstances of her affliction, felt 
;hat she should be comparatively easier at Binford, excluded 
Tom the world, in the scenes of her former happiness, than any 
vhere else — but time — and the exercise of human reason, and 
)f pious resignation, were wanting to alleviate a grief, the like 
if which Emma had never felt since her poor mother died. 

What may be the extent of the power and influence of sym- 
pathy, it is not for us poor finite creatures to know, but we may 
venture to relate facts, and permit speculative philosophers to 
Iraw their own conclusions. At the period of Fanny's melan- 
iholy death and Emma's consequent distress, George Sherin^- 
lam lay stretched on a bed of sickness at Calcutta, whence it 
vas found impossible to remove him. 

During the voyage |iis spirits had been dreadfully affected — 
:here had arisen some squabbling differences amongst his noble 
Passengers, and thence between them and himself, and he was 
worried, and became nervous, and dejected — ^they fell into ex- 
:remely hot weather, and he was attacked with fever, from 
which he never entirely recovered. On reaching Fort William 
bis illness increased, and in so alarming a degree, that the 
physicians declared nothing likely to save his life but his pro- 
ceeding, as soon as practicable, to a cooler climate, and their 
opinion was, that nothing short of England would avail. 

He remained, however, until the end of November before 
there seemed a chance of removing him with safety — ^he had 
been invalided from the command of his frigate, and a passage 
was secured for him in an Indiaman — but George lingered on, 
in hopes of the promised arrival of MacGopus, in whose society 
he felt he should be much happier than with strangers, and 
of whose medical skill he had moreover the highest opinion-^ 
bat it was not to be — the uncertainties necessarily attendant up- 
on voyages of such a length, and the variability of seasons— of 
weather — of wind — and indeed, of opportunities, somehow pre- 
vailed against their meeting, and early in the month of Deceqi- 
ber, the poor captain was conveyed from his bungalow to the 
Hoogly, in his palanquin, and thence shipped in his budgerow> 
VOL. II. — R 2 
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in which he proceeded to embark in the vessel which was to 
convey him to what every body who saw him felt assured would 
be his grave. 

Those, however, who anticipated this conclusion to bis ca- 
reer were fortunately disappointed — he was considerably res- 
tored by the voyage, and before thev reached St Helena, at 
which place they touched, he was able to walk without assist- 
ance, and when he went ashore there, with the aid only of a 
friend's arm, he proceeded on foot from the landing-place to 
the hotel. This walk, however, repaid him for the effort, for 
what should greet his eyes as he passed across the square 
from the castle to the inn, but a tall, black-haired man, sitting 
curled up at a window, airing himself, reading a two-year old 
number of Blackwood — He thought he knew him at a glance 
— but he could scarcely trust his eyes, — ^not that it was an 
unlikely place to find him — ^he however looked again, and when 
he saw upon a little table beside him, a round black snuff-box, 
and a tall brown tumbler of brandy and water, he was convinced 
— ^it was the truant Doctor — Alexander MacGopus himself. 

** You are a pretty fellow to make an appointment,'' said 
George, as firmly as he was able (having, thanks to the Doc- 
tor's near-sightedness, got within reach of him unseen), giving 
him a huge slap on the shoulder at the same time. 

" Dunce !" cried the Doctor — " is it you — my dear Greorge— 
how are you — eh — where's Destructive — ^what's the matter- 
are you ill ?" 

•* You must decide that question," said Sheringham — " they 
say I am — or at least was very ill — ^but, thaiik Grod, I am 
better." 

** I'm not sure of that," said MacGropus ; *< show me your 
tongue— let me feel your pulse. I want to know how you 
are!" 

" And /," said Sheringham, " want to know why you are 
here instead of having, according to promise, come to me at 
Calcutta, or followed me, as I know you would, if it had been 
necessary, to Madras." 

"Why," said the Doctor, "in the first place we got be- 
devilled m a gale of wind going out, and were forced to run for 
Rio — ^there we were kept upwards of two months for repairs, 
and old Nick knows what — ^the Dolly is a dull sailor, and we 
did not get to Sidney till the end of October : in ten days I 
was on board a ship bound to Calcutta — and in twelve davs 
more, I found the people in her, were beasts — ^in three weeb 
after that, I kicked the doctor, and pulled the schipper's nose, 
for which he is going to trounce me at law when he gets to 
England. We fell in with a country ship, the HighgoSghtlyi 
homeward bound — so I packed up my traps— out jolly3)0iti 
and aboard of her — and here I am — and there she is," added 
MacGopus, pointing to a great, square brute, like a collier, 
with her masts each raking firom the other, like the sticks o^ 
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or the uplifted hand of Three Fingered Jack — of Mosely 
^ory. 

-^t tneir first rencontre George affected to be jocose ; but 



» -«n he and MacGopus were seated alone together, in the 

^J^^ap, clean, and convenient hostelry of James Town — a 

^_5^toe which blends comfort and economy in the most surpris- 

'zf^^ way, he did not lose a moment in expressing, in terms 

^^ch as MacGopus did not desire to hear, his gratitude for the 

^*iexampled kindness and consideration he had evinced. 

Their conversation became more and more interesting, and 
^Oe Doctor discovered (which, if he had thought upon the sub- 
JQcty he must previously have known) that the Captain had not 
yet heard the news which he had seen in the English papers 
since his arrival at St Helena, of the death of Mrs Harbottle. 
** Ah," said George, " then there ends my last hope about 
£inma. Fanny perhaps might have prevailed upon her to re- 
ceive — a repentant sinner — a returned truant — but now — " 

** — She would not receive you," said MacGopus, " if you 
had the whole bench of Bishops at your heels — so don't fret 
about that." 

** My dear MacGopus," said George, " I can neither argue 
nor confute. T re^et the loss of that poor amiable woman ; 
and feeling myself so much mixed up in affairs nearest her 
interests." 

«* Quere, now-^how 1" said the Doctor. 
«« Why, am I not her husband's executor?" said Gfeorge. 
*• If you had been his executioner, you would have done no 
great harm," replied MacGopus. 

«* Come now, my dear friend — ^for so indeed and truly have 
you proved yourself," said George — " let us endeavour to agree 
— and above all, in one point — ^namely, that of your immediately 
shifting your quarters out of that most lumbering craft, the 
Highgolightly, into the Honourable Company's Ship, Sir Time, 
thy Wadd — m which, as there is a cabin to spare, we can 
accommodate you." 

" I can't do that," said the Doctor ; " because three days 
after I came on board the Highgolightly, I quarrelled with all 
the passengers, and sent them all to Coventry. And I can't 
leave her till we ^et to England, lest I should make them too 
happyi and they should think I was deserting my principles." 
" Pshaw !" said Sheringham, " what idle trash— come to us 
—come iomel You have put it out of my power to doubt your 
friendship— come — " 

" Ah !" said MacGopus, " to be sure, you are ill — and sad — 
and sorry. I'll just step over to Portis's, and see the schipper 
— ^give him my opinion of his passengers, and send my traps on 
board. Quere — ^what d'ye call the Hon. Company's ship V* 

" The Sir Timothy Wadd," said Sherinffham, « which, I 
assure you, with the hencoops, and bottle-racks, stowed amid« 
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ships, and the Honourable John Company's stripes flying, 
the honour of being taken for an American seventy-fcur." 

«* None of your jibes, Mister George," said MacGopos, 
•* recollect what Dance did to Linois, before you were bom or 
soon after. These fellows may be tea-dealers for all I know, 
but rely upon it;^ whenever there's occasion for it, they'll try 
what their Gunpowder can do to save their Hyson." 

" A pun, Mac," said George. 

" I believe it's the first I ever let," said MacGopus : " it shall 
be the last." 

It is curious to witness natural effects. Never was a by* 
drangia, hanging its cauli-flowery head, more rapidly revived 
into a state of erect healthfulness by a gallon of water, than was 
the captain re-invigorated by thus meeting with his excellent 
Doctor. He had confidence in his friendship, and faith in his 
skill, and the change worked in his spirits, and consequently 
(since the greatest part of his disorder was nervous), upon his 
health, was miraculous. 

Their arrangements completed, away bowled the H. C. S. 
Sir Timothy Wadd, bearing within her ample ribs, the con- 
valescent George and his invaluable but extraordinary friend. 
The art and science of navi^tion are now brought to such a 
nicety, and more especially m the East India Company's ser- 
vice, where every officer undergoes a course of probationary 
work to fit him for his duty, that it would interest a reader 
quite as much to give him the history of the journey of an 
omnibus from Paddington to the Bank, as it would to present 
him with the log of this Sir Timothy Wadd — ^the only difference 
between the passages, is the frequency of touching in the one 
case, which does not certainly occur so often in the other; 
however, the end justifying the means, and the means having 
produced a more justifiable end, we have only need to know 
that the aforesaid Sir Timothy Wadd reached Deal in the 
middle of the night, between the first and second of June, 
when it was just sufficiently light for MacGopus to make out 
the outlines of the land, and congratulate himself that he was 
back again in bonny England. 

Greorge Sheringham and his friend landed immediately, and 
proceeded to Mr Wright's at Dover, whence, when they had 
rested themselves for the night, they proposed to proceed to 
London. — All these intentions were fulfilled, and in the morn- 
ing they quitted the Ship Iim for the metropolis, George so 
wonderfully recovered from his severe illness, as only to ex- 
hibit proofs of improved health — and MacGopus in a nomoai 
which deserved to be recorded with the whitest of all stones. 

The intelligence of Sherin^ham's having been invalided had 
reached England in the precedmg January or February, and con- 
sequently, his London agent, instead of forwarding his letters 
'had retained them all ; so that upon his arrival at his office, he 
found, literally, heaps of correspondence. To open these com- 
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iunications in any thing like chronological order was a vain 
ttempt, and therefore taking a whole summer's day to read 
irough them, he received racts the most incongruous, and 
itelligence the most anomalous. He found, however, that 
is mother had been driven to the opposite coast, and that the 
erson to whom she had sold her house at Binford had paid 
o rent to' the original landlord, that every thing there was in 

dreadful state of confusion, and that the aristocratic name 
f Sheringham did not stand quite so high as it previously had 
one in those parts. He found, moreover, several letters from 
Ir Snell, stating in different forms, that the Court of Chan- 
ery had called upon all persons in account with the estate of 
jord Sheringham, to pay up the amount of his claims forth- 
^th ; and he found himself threatened on his arrival in Eng- 
md, with a process to enforce that payment, which would in- 
tantly deprive him of his liberty, and consign him to prison 
3r life, or at least until the claim was satisfied. 

Poor George — how highly had his expectations been exalted 
—how deeply had they fallen — ^what was he to do — follow his 
aother, whose flight from England had so seriously annoyed 
dm — or consent to remain a captive during his whole existence 
-and all these perils and difficulties had fallen upon him with- 
»ut his having committed one single act of vice or folly. One 
Btter at length caught his eye — ^the writing of the superscrip* 
ion was familiar to it — ^he broke it open and read — 

'^Crrosvemor-square, Sept, 18, 1832. ' 

" My dear Captain Sheringham — ^l write this letter, 
tnd according to advice which I have received at the Admiralty 
Office, direct it to be left at your agent's, so that it may catch 
'ou as soon as you reach London. Many things have hap- 
pened since your departure from amongst us — some, I fear, 
nost disagreeable in their nature — as far as I am able, I shall 
iave great pleasure in smoothing over difficulties which may 
hreaten your personal comfort and peace of mind. 

" I conclude, you are acquainted with the death of our excel- 
ent suffering friend, Mrs Harbottle — ^her heart was broken, 
ind she sank under her afflictions — ^you perhaps do not know 
hat she has bequeathed the whole of her vast property to my 
laughter ; and still more, perhaps, shall I surprise you, when I 
ell you that my child has purchased the house whence I date 
his, from your successor, the present Lord Weybrid^, who, 
t appears, under the persuasion of Mr Crabshaw, his tutor, 
►refers a residence in France to one in England, and has, after 
L short residence in London, returned to Paris for a permanency. 

" That we should be in possession of a residence which you 
ntended for yourself, may, according to your view of the case 
^-or may not be — a reason why we should solicit the pleasure 
»f seeing you in it, but that is matter for after consideration. 

** Mrs Harbottle, whose interest in you was extremely atiai^^^ 
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conscious of the involvements in which the extraordinary cir- 
cumstances of your temporary possession of the title and estates 
of Weybridge would infallibly entangle you, bequeathed to me 
in trust, such a sum as should entirely clear you from all diffi- 
culties on that score ; and I have great pleasure in informing 
you, that in pursuance of her dying request, I have paid over 
to the account of the present Lord Weybridge, by the hands of 
Messrs Wickins, Snell, and Sibthorpe, the sum of twenty-one 
thousand three hundred and seven pounds eighteen shillings and 
ten pence, being the full and entire amount of their claim against 
you — " 

" What on earth have I done !** said George, his eyes 
overflowing with tears, "to deserve this of any human being" 
— he took up the letter again and resumed. 

"All that our dear friend added after she had expressed 
her wish with regard to this point, was — entreat him to remem* 
ber what, he knows, I considered my dying request at the time 
I made it." 

George could read no farther at the moment — ^too well did he 
remember the dying request — too well did he know that he 
could not now fulfil it — what a metamorphosis — the Lovells 
domesticated in what was once his house — Binford exchan^d 
for Grosvenor Square — every thing seemed to conspire against 
him — ^now would he be spurned, rejected and disdained indeed 
—he read — 

" My dauffhter, who has sujQTered greatly from illness since 
the death of her poor friend, is somewhat better. We shall be 
happy if you will come to us here, should we be in London 
when you arrive. I ought perhaps to add, that I have resigned 
my living at Binford in favour of my excellent and exemplary 
curate, and too happy was I to find the good Bishop of my 
diocese ready to second my wishes for the promotion and 
happiness of as deserving a man as ever lived." 

" What am I to do, MacGopus," said George to the Doctor. 

" Go to them," said the Doctor, " they have hearts — ^they 
have souls — God bless them !— go to them." 

" What," said George, " to the Parson's daughter '." 

" Yes," replied MacGopus, " do you hesitate." 

** No," said Sheringham. 

" If you do," said MacGopus, " read this, or let me read it. 
It's merely a paragraph out of a newspapei^-will you hear it?" 

« If it is not long — ^yes." 

" The lady who last week eloped from her ancient husband, 
with Captain Fuztip, of the Lancers, is, we regret to say, the 

lovely and accomplished Lady K H , daughter of the 

Duchess of M ." " Is not that consolatory. And now, 

my friend, I will tell you another fact : — The picture that dear 
creature painted of you, and which she, or her mother, crammed 
behind the sola when she found out you were not a lord, is now 
stuck over the dooi of a heet-sliop, not forty yards fiom ibe 
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g^tes of Sevemstoke, and does duty for the sign of Leopold, 
King of the Belg^ians. This I have just heard — go— go— go !"• 

"Hang the picture," said George, " what do I care 1 but 
tell me, do you think Emma will receive me — and to my ownr 
house 1 — how strange !" 

** Quere — how your own V* said the Doctor, " it never was 
yours — you never had any right to it — go along." 

** Come with me," said George. 

" I will." 

And so they went — either of them commanding the other, 
and neither exactly knowing what they were going for. They 
quarrelled a good deal on the way, and the only thing in whicn 
they really agreed, was in arriving at the door of the house at 
the same moment. MacGopus knocked — Sheringham rang — 
thus for once they pulled together. Lovell was at home — they 
were admitted. The worthy man, unaltered in his manner, 
received them both cordially. George trembled as he had never 
done before in his life — a thousand ideas rushed into his mind 
—a thousand recollections — a thousand fears and all the con- 
sciousness of what was past. 

Lovell saw it all. 

** My dear Sheringham," said the venerable and excellent 
man, " the last year or two of your life have been marked by 
strange vicissitudes, and events of great importance, for little 
people have fallen upon those with whom you have been inti- 
mately connected. All that is past — ^now hear me. You are 
going to see Emma — the best of children— devoted to her father 
as her father is devoted to her. Mark me : she is too full of 
feeling — too much overpowered by the prospect of this inter- 
view to speak. I must therefore speak for her. Your mutual 
attachment has long been known to me — all this, you are 
aware of-— there needs no discussion on that point. You re- 
collect our last conversation V 

" Perfectly, sir," said Sheringham. 

" At that period," said Lovell, ** she had established a prin- 
ciple which I entirely approved — ^she acted upon it, and I sup- 
ported her ; but never, &om the moment she first was conscious 
of your defection, did she attribute the alteration in your con- 
duct to yourself. I speak here to you, and before our friend— 
for so let me call him — openly and without disguise ; she knew 
the workings of that powerful influence under which you per- 
mitted yourself to be led away and estranged. All this, which 
she believed, has been brought more fully to her knowledge 
since. But she respected the motives which induced the exer- 
cise of that influence, and shrank from the idea of opposing 
it. Now, I repeat, that is past. Time has done all that was 
necessary to establish her first belief— and for the rest, — all 
is forgiven — all forgotten." 

" Oh, sir," said George, " how have I deserved this 1" 
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" That Emma herself must tell you," said her father. " She 
feels, and I feel too, that matters are changed, and that she 
DOW can — and I can justly and honourably permit her to do 
so— become a member of your family without being looked upon 
as an unwelcome intruder. As for your conduct, which might 
be inexplicable to others, she justifies it in your filial devotion. 
She always held that opinion — she always vindicated you 
upon that consideration. The first impulse of her heart will 
be-»if all goes as I pray it may — to place Lady Frances, who 
80 much misunderstood her, in the enjoyment of ease, con- 
tent, and happiness, of which I fear her exhorbitant and raven- 
ous creditors have for the present deprived her." 

" My dear sir," said George, " what am I to say — am I to 
believe this real ?" 

" Here," said the Rector, throwing open the door of the ad- 
joining room, " is the living witness to the truth of all I have 
said." 

And there stood Emma, looking more lovely than ever — 
trembling with agitation, and the hope — the dread — the joy of 
seeing George. Words would not have answered in such a 
position of aSfairs. Lovell had spoken — he had told his daug^h- 
ter's story. Sheringham rushed forward, and caught her to his 
heart — she burst into tears, and her head sank on his shoulder. 

MacGopus, who, as we know, had previously proved himself 
so true a friend, maintained his character on the present occa- 
sion, and shut to the door of the next room, and engaged Lovell 
in gentle converse. 

" Never," said MacGropus, " was there a more noble creature 
than that, sir — proud, indeed, may you be of such a daughter. 
While George was great, and high, and mighty, she scorned 
and repulsed him ; now that he is a beggar, she receives him to 
the heart in which her first afiection was cherished. Go into 
his family with discredit !--4)e regarded by them with coldness 
—no ! she enters it triumphantly." 

Lovell took the hand of MacGopus, and pressed it fervently. 
George and Emma joined them in a moment afterwards. She, 
poor girl, was incapable of uttering a word; — (Jeorge, nearly 
overcome, raUied stren^h enough to stammer out — " this— 
this is, indeed, the happiest moment of my life." 

" No such thing," said MacGopus, taking hold of the tremb- 
ling Emma, and supporting her on his arm ; '< — Quere now- 
wont you be happier when you are married ]" 

They were all happy. 

That the event added much to such felicity, it is scarcely 
possible to say, but the truth is, that in less than two years the 
youn^ Lord Weybridge died, and George became really pos- 
sessed of the title and estates, the <' Parson's Dauohtie" 
became a Peeress of the realm, and her husband the happiest 
man, and the best father living. ^ '^ 
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